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MRS. ABINGTON. 
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MADAM) 
YOU will te furpriſed, at this diſtance of time, and 
in this public manner, to receive ap anſwer to a very 
folite letter, which you addreſſed to me in the courſe of 
the laſt ſummer at Yarmouth. In à flrain of vivacity, 
which always belongs to you, yon invite me to write 
again for the Stage. You tell me, that having gone 
through the Comedies of TY WAY TO KEEP HIM, 
ALL IN THE WRONG, and THREE WEEKS AFTER 
MARRIAGE, you now want more from the ſame hand. 
Ian not bound, you ſay, by my reſolution, fignifed in 
a Prologue about ten years ago, to take my leave of the 
Dramatic Muſe. At the perjurjes of poets, as well 
as lovers, Jove laughs; and the public, you think, 
will be ready to give me a general releaſe from the pro- 
miſe, All this is very flattering. If the following 
Scenes, at the end of five and twenty years, flill conti- 
nue to be a part of the public amuſement, I know to 
what cauſe I am to aſcribe it. T hoſe graces of action, 
with which you adorn whatever you undertake, have 
given to the Piece a degree of brilliancy, and even no- 
velty, as often as you have repeated it. I am not un- 
mindful of the Performers who firſt obtained for the 
Author the favour of the Town: a Garxrics, a 
Yarts, a CinzER, united their abilities; and who 
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— — 
can forget Mrs. C LIVE? They have all paſſed away, 
and the Conz Dx might have paſſed. with them, if you 
had not ſo frequently placed it in a conſpicuous light. 


The truth is, without ſuch talents as yours, all that 
the Poet writes is a dead letter. He defigns for repre- 
fentation, but it is the Performer that gives to the 
draught, however juſtly traced, a form, a ſpirit, a 
countenance, and a mind. All this you have done for 
the Wibow. BzLLixov 5 and that excellence in your 
art, which you are known to poſſeſs, can, no doubt, 
lend the ſame animation to any new charafer. But 
alas! I have none to offer. That tinder in the Poet's 
mind, : which, as. Door Youns ſays, takes fire 
from every ſpark, I have not found, even though you 
| have endeavoured to kindle the flame. Could I write, 
4 you can ad, I. ſhould be proud to obey your com- 

mands e but aſter a long diſuſe, r 
train of thinking neceſſary for plot, humour, incident, 
and charadler? 


In the place of novelty, permit me to requeſt that 
The Way to Keep Him may be inſcribed to you. You 
are intitled to it, Madam ; for your talents have made 
the Play your own. A Dedication, I grant, at this 
period of time, comes rather late ; but being called upon 
for a new edition, I have retouched the dialogue, and 
perhaps ſo reformed the whole, that, in its preſent flate, 
it may be deemed leſs unworthy of your acceptance. It 
is, therefore, my wviſh, that this addreſs may in future 
attend the Comedy, to remain (as long as ſuch a thing 


DEDICATION. . y 
can remain) à tribute due to the GENIUS or Mas. 
Az1inGTON, and a mark of that eftcem, with <ohich I 


ſubſeribe myſelf,” "oi 
Madam, 
Your real admirer, - - -- 


nA 


Sag And mot obedient Servant, | 


e ARTHUR MURPHY. 
Lincoln's-Inn, . _ _ EN *< 
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PROLOGUE. 


WHzw firft the haughty critii's dreadful rage, 
With Gothic fury, over-ran the flage, 

T hen Prologues roſe, and ſtrove with varied art 
To gain the ſo ft acceſſes to the heart. 

| Thro' all the tuneful tribe th* infefion flew, 


And each Great Genius—his petition drew ; 


In forma pauperis addreſs'd the Pit, 

_ With all the gay antitheſis of wit. 

T heir ſacred art poor poets own'd a crime ; 
T hey fighed in ſimile, they bow'd in rhime. 
For charity they all were forc'd to beg ; 

And every Prologue was © a wooden leg.“ 


- Next theſe a hardy, manly race appear'd, 
Who knew no dulineſs, and no critics fear'd. 


From Nature's flore each curious tint they drew, 
Then boldly held the piece to public view : 

* Lo! here, enad Proportion! juſt defign ! 

* The bold relief ! and the unerring line! 

% Mark in ſoft union how the colours ſtrike ! 

« This, Sirs, you will, or this you ought to like.” 
T hey bid defiance to the foes of wit, 

« Scatier'd like ratsbane up and down the Pit.” 


Such Prologues were of yore our bard to-night 
' Diſdains a falſe compaſſion to excite : 


PROLOGUE. vii 


Nor too ſecure your judgment would oppoſe ; 

He packs no jury, AND HE DREADS NO FOES. 
To govern here no party can expe ; 

An audience will preſerve its own reſpec. 


To catch the foibles, that miſguide the fair, 
From trifles ſpring, and end in laſting care, 
Our author aims ; nor this alone he tries, 

But as freſh objefs, and new manners riſe, 

He bids his canvaſs glow with various dyes ; 
Where ſenſe and folly mix in dubious flrife, 
Alternate riſe, and firuggle into life. 

Fudge if with art the mimic ftrokes be Blend: 
If amicably light and ſhade contend; — 

The mental features if he trace wvith ftill; - | 
See the Piece firſt, then damn it if you will. 


ä * » 


- DRAMATHIS PERSON EZ. , 


* * . 
. - 
* = - 
- ak. 4 
— — — — — ——— 
- . 0 * . * - 
* % - , 1 * E Su» o 
. 1 = 
13 \ * . - . - 7 = 5 ? % * — * 
* 


DRURT-LANVE. 


97 = * 
= 4 * * 6 - * = ” — 
— ** . * - 
* ” k * > © = » % . 
- = = 
24 9 ag OF of Men, 


bebe 5 _ > | ee 


Sir Bavnryvr Consranr, e Kingz- 


Sir BB II TIA MT FAemrong „ \ — Dodd. 
WII IIa, ſervant to Lovemorey. +» Mr. R. Palmer: 


S1pzn0ARD, ſervant to Sir Baſhful, Mr. Burton. 


Pour v, a black ſervant, Miss Gaudry, | 
Jonng, 4X 0 - + Mr. Phillimore. 

| Wien. 
Mrs. LoyE MORE, TR A Mre. Ward — 
The Widow BzLLMouR, - - Miſs Farren. 
Lady ConsTANT, - - - Mrs. Kemble. 


MvusL1Nn, maid to Mrs, Lovemore, *.. Miſs Pope. 
M16N10NET, maid to Mrs. Bellmour, - Miſs Tidſwell. 
FuxN184, maid to Lady Conſtant, - Miſs Heard, 


SCENE, London. 


- 


2 


Ar I. SCENE I. - 
Ln Apartment im Lovaxorr's Houſe.  Wiktraze 
and S$1DzBOARD diſcovered at a Game of Cards. 
Ann 


12908 


William. 


ess go wich it! 1 have ane out my 
game: Is forty-ſeven good? | 

Side. Equal. | 
il. Confound the cards! tierce to a duese ; 

Side. Equal. | | 

Will. There again ruined, bock and Block: no» 
thing can ſave me. T don't believe there is a foot- 
man in England plays with worſe luck yon my- 
ſelf. Four aces are fourteen. 

Side. That's bard, cruel by Jupiter! Aces again 
me every time. » 
Will. Four aces are fourteen : fifteen. 7 

Hub. There's your 2 1 : 
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Will. Very well: I turned out my point. Six- 
teen; [ Plays] ſeventeen. [ Plays.] 


Enter Wein 


Muſ. There's a couple of you, indeed! You are 
ſo fond of the vices of your betters, that you are 
ſcarce out of your beds, but you muſt imitate them 
and their profligate ways. Set you up forſooth ! 

2 Pr* rau be quiet, woman, do. Eighteen. 

[ Plays. 

Mof.. Upon my word !—With your uſual eaſe, 
Mr. Coxcomb. 

Will. Manners, Mrs. Muſlin : ou ſee Mr. Side- 

board here; he is juſt come on a meſſage from Sir 
Baſhful Conſtant. Have ſome reſpect for a ſtranger. 
Nineteen, clubs. | [Play. 

Muf. It would become Mr. Sideboard to go back 
with his anſwer, and it would become you to ſend 
my lady word—— 

Will. Command your tongue, Mrs. Muſlin : 

you'll put me out. What ſhall I play?—He will 
go back with his anſwer in good time. Let hismaſ- 
ter wait till it ſuits our conveniency. Nineteen, 
clubs: where ſhall I go now? 

Muſ. Have done with your folly, Mr. Imperti- 

nent. My lady defires to know 

Will. I tell you, woman, my maſter and I defire 
to have nothing to do with you and your lady. 
Twenty, diamonds. | | [ Plays. 

Muf. But I tell you, Mr. Brazen, that my lady 
defires to know at waat hour your maſter came 


heme laſt night, and how he does this morning? 
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Will. Ridiculous! Don't diſturb us with that 
nonſenſe now; you ſee I am not at leiſure. I and 
my maſter are reſolved to be' teaſed no more by 
you; and ſo, Mrs. Go · between, you may return as 


you came. What the devil ſhall I play? We will 


have nothing to do with you, I tell you. 
 Muf. You'll have nothing to do with us? But 


you ſhall have to do with us, or I'll know the rea- 


ſon why. [She ſnatches W 014 Man pager | 
them about.] 

Will. Death and fury ! this meddling Jodi hay 
deſtroyed my whole game. A man might as well 
be married, as be treated in this faſhion. | 

Side. I ſhall ſcore you for this, Mr. William: I 
was ſure of the cards, and nn G 


oo 


Will. No you'll ſcore nothing for this You win 
too much of me. I am a very pretty annuity to 


you. 
Side. Annuity, ſay you? I loſe a fortune to you 
in the courſe of the year. How could you, Mrs. 


- Muſlin, behave 1 in this ſort to e of our dig- | 


nity ? 

Muſ. Decamp with your dignity ; abe your an- 
ſwer to your maſter; turn upon your mn 5 _, 
and rid the houſe. 

Side. I ſhan't diſpute with you. I kits wrang- 
ling: I leave that to lawyers and married people; 


they have nothing elſe to do. Mr. William, Tthall 
let Sir Baſhful know that Mr. Lovemore will be 


at home for him. When you come to our houſe, 
II give you your 1 We can have a ſuug 
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party there, and 1 promiſe you a glaſs of choice 
Champaigne: it happens, to. be a good bateh; Sir 
Baſhful gets none, of it; I how it for my. OWN 
friends. Ai rener. [Ari 
Mill (To. Muſlin. 7. Youls wha miſchief vou 
ave made. ; 51 

Mis. Truge with your foolery ;1 and: now. fir, 
be ſo obliging as to ſend my lady, ay aer toher 
queſtions: How and when your rakehelly maſter 
came home laſt night? 

Mill., I'll tell you one thing, Mrs. Muſlin; you 
and wy maſter will be the death of me at laſt, In 
the name of charity, what do, you, both take me 

for? Whatever appearances may be, 1 am but of 
mortal mould; nothing ſupernatural about me. 

Muf. Upon my word, Mr. Powder-Puff! _ 

Hill, I have not, indeed; and fleſh and blood, 

let me tell you, can't hold it always at this rate. 1 
can't be for ever a ſlave to Mr. Lovemore's eternal 
frolics, and to your ſecond-hand airs. 

M/. $econd-hand airs! 

Will. Yes, ſecond-hand airs! you take them at 

your ladies“ toilets with their caſt gowns, and ſo 
you deſcend to us with them.—And then on the 
other hand, there's my maſter !—Becauſe he chooſes 
to live upon the principal of his health, and ſo run 
out his whole ſtock as faſt as he can, he muſt have 
my company with him in his devil's dance to the 
other world! Never at home till three, four, five, 
Ax i in the morning. 

„ Muſy Ay, a vile ungrateful man! always zang- 
ing abroad, and no regard for a wife that dotes. upon 
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bim. And your love for me is all of a piece. I 
have no patience with you both; . a couple of Kalte. ; 
perfidious, abandoned profligates. as thao 

Will. Hey! where i is your tongue running? My 

maſter, as the w6rld- goes, is a good ſort of a civil 
Eind of a huſpand; and' I, heaven help me] a poor 
ſimpleton of a conſtant, amorous puppy, who bears 
wich all the whims of my little tyrant here Come 
and kiſs me, you jade, come and kiſs me. 
Mu. Paws off, Cæſar. Don't think, to make me 
yout dupe. I know when von go wick him to this 
new lady, this Bath acquaintance z, and. I know 
you are.as-falſe as my maſter; and give, all wy dues . 
to your Mrs. Mignionet theres; .., 

Will. Huſh ! not a word of that, I am i 
preſſed, and ſent on board a tender directly, if you 
blab that I truſted you with that ſecret!==—But to 
charge me with falſehood !—injuſtice and ingrati- 
tude My maſter, to be ſure, does drink an 
agreeable diſh of tea with the widow. He has been 
there every evening this month paſt. ' How long 
things are to be in this train, heaven only knows. 
But he does viſit there, and I attend him. I aſk 
my maſter, Sir, ſays I, what time will you pleaſe 
to want me? He fixes the- hour, and I firut by 
Mrs. Mignionet, without ſo much as tipping her a 
ſingle glance. She ſtands watering at the mouth, 
and* a pretty fellow that,” ſays ſhe; Ay, gaze on, 
lay I, gaze on: I know what you would be at: 
you would be glad to have me: but ſour grapes, 
my dear; and ſo home I come, to cheriſh my own 
levely little wanton; you know Ido, and after toying 
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with thee, I fly back to my maſter, later indeed 
than he appoints, but always too ſoon for him. 
He is loth to part: he lingers and dangles, and I 
ſtand cooling my heels. Ok! to the devil I pitch 
ſuch a life. 

Muſ. Why don't you ſtrive to reclaim the vile 
man ? : 

Will. Softly; not ſo faſt. I have my talent 
to be ſure; yes, I muſt acknowledge ſome talent. 
But can you ſuppoſe that I have power to turn 
the drift of his inclinations? Can I give him a 
new taſte, and lead him as I pleaſe? And to 
whom? To his wife? Ridiculous! A wife has no 
attraction now; the ſpring of the paſſions flies 
back ; it won't do. 

Muſ. Fine talking! and you admire yourſelf 

for it, don't you? Can you proceed, fir? 

Will. T tell you a wife is out of date: the time 
was, but that's all over; a wife is a drug now; 
mere tar-water, with every virtue under heaven, 
but nobody takes it. 

Muf. Have done, or I'll print theſe ten nails 
upon your rogue's face. 

Will. Come and kiſs me, I ſay. 

Miu. A fiddleſtick for your kiſſes, while you 
encourage your maſter to open 2 againſt 
the beſt of wives. 

Will. T tell you *tis all her own fault, Why 
does not ſhe ſtudy to pleaſe him as you do me. 
Come and throw your arms about my neck. 

Muſ. As I uſed to do, Mr. Impudence ? 

Will. Then I muſt force you to your own good. 
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[Kiſſes ber.] Pregnant with delight! egad, if my 


maſter was not in the next room—— [Bell rings. 

Mi. Huſh! my lady's bell: how long has he 
been up? 

Will. He has been up—{[ Xiffs her.) Sdeath! 
you have ſet me all on fire. [ Kiſſes her. 

Muſ. There, there; have done now; the bell 
rings again. What muſt I ſay? When did he 
come home? 

Will. He came home—[ Kiſſes her.]—he came 
home at five this morning; damned himſelf for. a 
blockhead; [Xi/es.] went to bed in a ſurly hu- 


mour; was tired of himſelf and of every body 


elſe. [Bell rings, he kiſſes ber.] And he is now 
in tip-toe ſpirits with Sir Brilliant Faſhion in 
that room yonder. 

Muſ. Sir Brilliant Faſhion? I with my lady 
would mind what he ſays to her—You great bear 
you have given me ſuch a fluſh in my face! [Takes 
a pocket looking-glaſs.] 1 look pretty well, I think. 
There [Kiſſes him.] have done and let me be gone. 

[Exit. 

Will. There goes high and low life contrafted 
in one perſon. She has not dived to the bottom 
of my maſter's ſecrets; that's one good thing. 
What ſhe knows, ſhe'll blab. We ſhall hear of this 
widow from Bath: but the plot lies deeper than 
they are aware of. Inquire they will; and let 
'em, ſay I; their anſwer will do em no good. 
Mr. Lovemore viſit the widow Bellmour? We 
know no ſuch perſon.” That's what they'll get 
for their pains. Their puzzle will be greater 
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than ever, and they may fit down to chew the cud 
of diſappointed malice —-Huſh ! my maſter and 
Sir Brilliant; I'll take care of a fingle rogue, 


and get me out of their way. on [tte 


Enter Lovxmoze and Sir BRILLIANT. 


Love. My dear Sir Brilliant, I muſt both pity 
and laugh at you. Thou art metamorphoſed i into 
the moſt whimſical being! 

Sir Bril. If your raillery diverts you, go on 
with it. This is always the caſe: apply for ſober 
advice, and your friend plays you off with a joke. 
Tove. Sober advice! very far gone indeed. There 
is no ſuch thing as talking ſoberly to the tribe of 
lovers. That eternal abſence of mind that poſſeff- 


es you all! There is no ſociety with you. I was 


damnable company myſelf, when I was one of 
the pining herd: but a doſe of matrimony has 
cooled me pretty handſomely ; and here comes re- 


| Petatur hauſtus. 
Enter MusLin. 


Muſ. My lady ſends her compliments, and begs | 


to know how you do this morning. 

Love, [Afide to Sir Bril.] The eas” of the 
compliment is enlivening—lIt is the devil to be 
teaſed in this manner. What did you ſay, 
child ? 


Meſ. My lady hopes you find n well this 


morning. 


Love, Ay, your lady Live her my compliments, 


and tell her —and tell her I hope het is well, and 
17 aWnss 


AcThE. 


8. nj © 6 m4 
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MNMuſ. She begs you won't think of going out with- 
out ſeeing her. 

Love. To be ſure, ſhe has ſuch variety pts 
= ſees her—my head aches wofully—tel] your lady 
all be glad to ſee her; I'll wait on her— 

75 awns] tell her what you will. 
Muſ. A brute !—I ſhall let my lady know, fir. 
¶EExit. 
; My Saas Sir Brilliant, you ſee mean exam- 
ple before your eyes. Put the widow Bellmour out 


of your head, and let " Lord Etheridge be the vie- 


tim for you. 
Sir Bril. roßvely! no; * pride 1s picqued. 


Lord Etheridge ſhall find-me a more formidable rival 


than he i imagines. By the way, how long has the 


noble! Peer been in England? 

Tove. His motions are unknown to me.— Afide. ] 
T don't like that queſtign, —His, lordſhip is in 
France, is not he? 

Sir Bril. No; * certainly returned. The 
match is to be concluded 5 viſits her 
incog. 

Love. [Forcing a laugb. ] Oh! no; that cann't 
be; my Lord Etheridge loves parade. 13 help 
lacking The jealouſy of you lovers is for ever 
' conjuring up phantoms to torment yourſelves. My 
dear Sir Brilliant, wait for realities; there are enough 
in life, and you may teach your fancy to be at reſt, 
and give you no further trouble. | 

Sir Brit. Nay, don't let your fancy run away y with 
you. What I tell you, is the real truth. 

Love. Well, if it be true, and if Lord Etheridge is 


18 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. AcrT I. 


come to England to marry, do you go to France not 
to marry, and you will have the beſt of the bargain. 


Enter W1LLIAM. o 


Will. Sir Baſhful Conftant is in his chariot at the | 
upper end of the ftreet, and if your honour is at lei- | 
ſure, he will wait upon you. 

Love. Have not I ſent him word I ſhould be at 
home? Let him come as ſoon as he will. [Zxit Wil- 
liam.] Another inftance, Sir Brilliant, to deter you 
from all thoughts of matrimony. 

Sir Bril. Po! hang him; he is no precedent for 
me. A younger brother, who lived in middling 
life, comes to a title and an eſtate on the death of a | 
conſumptive baronet ; marries a woman of quality, 
and now carries the primitive ideas of his narrow | 
education into high life. Don't you remember when 
he had chambers in Fig-tree-court, and uſed to 
ſaunter and lounge away his time in Temple coffee · 
houſes? The fellow is as dull as a bill in Chancery. 

Love. But he is improved fince that time. 

Sir Bril. Impoſſible; don't you ſee how he goes 
on? He knows nothing of the world; if his eFes 
meet yours, he bluſhes up to his ears, and looks 
ſuſpicious as if he imagined you have a deſign 
upon him. 

Love. I can explain chat part of his charniter. 
He has a mortal averſion to wit and raillery, and 
dreads nothing ſo much as being laughed at for 
being particular. 

Sir Bril. And ſo, fearing to be ridiculous, he 
becomes ſubſtantially ſo every moment. | 
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Love. Even ſo, and if you look at him, he 
ſhrinks back from your obſervation, caſting a fly, 
ſlow, jealous eye all round him, like Miſs Bumpkin 
in a country village, aukwardly endeavouring to 
conceal what the increaſe of her ſhape diſcovers to 
the whole pariſh. | 

Sir Bril. And then his behaviour to his lady ! 
Love. Why, as to that point, I don't think he 
hates her. His fear of ridicule may be at the bottom. 
He has ſtrange notions about the dignity of a 
huſband. There is a ſecret, which he would fain 
tell me, and yet he is ſhy, and he hints, and he 
hefitates, and then he retreats back into himſelf, 
and ends juſt where he began. But with all his 
faults, he has fits of good-nature.—There ;—his 
chariot's at the door. | 
Sir Bril. Lady Conſtant, you mean, has fits of 
good-nature. Have you made any progreſs there? 
Love. That's well from you, who are the formi- 
dable man in that quarter. : 

Sir Bril. Oh! no; poſitively, no pretence, no 
colour for it. 

Love. Don't I know that you have made 
advances ? | | 

— Bril. Advances! I pity my Lady Conſtant, 
an 
Tove. Well, that's generous—huſh ! I hear him 
eoming, Sir Brilliant, I admire your amorous cha- 
rity of all things! 


Enter Sir Basyzvr ConsTANT. 


Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I have taken the liberty 
—but you ſeem to be buſy, and I intrude perhaps. 


you about. 
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Love. Oh, by no means: walk in, Sir Baſhful. 
Sir Baſb. Sir Brilliant, I am glad to ſee you. 
[ Bows awkwardly. 

Sir Bril. You do me honour, fir, I baps you left 
my lady well. 

Sir Baſh. I cann't ſay, fir, Iam not her phyfi- 
cian. 
Sir Brill. [ dfde ] An abſurd brute !—Lovemore, 
T'll juſt Rep. and pay a ſhort viſit to our friend over 


the way. 


Love. Why in ſuch a hurry? | | 

Sir Bril. I ſhall return immediately. I'll be 
with you before you are dreſſed. Sir Baſhful, I 
kiſs your hand. [Exit 

Sir Baſb. I am glad he is gone. I have ſome 
thing, Mr. . that I want to adviſe wich 

Love. Have you? aint | 

Sir Baſh. I have had another bruſh with my ate! 

Love. I am ſorry for it, Sir * Afide.] 
I am perfe&ly glad of it. 

Sir Bf. Pretty warm the quarrel was. She 
took it in a high tone, Sir \Baſhful, ſays the, 
I wonder you will diſgrace yourſelf at, this rate, 
vou know my pin- money is not ſufficient. The 
mercer and every body dunning me! I cann't go on 
after this faſhion, ſays ſhe, and then ſomething 
about her quality. Vou know, Mr. Lovemore, 
[Smiling.] ſhe is a woman of high quality. | 

Love. Yes, and a very fine woman. 

Sir Baſh. No, no, no; not much of that—and 
yet ¶ Looks at him and ſmiles.) Do you think her 
a fine woman ? 


ſa 
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Love. Undoubtedly; where do you ſee any 
body that. outſhines her ? 

Sir Baſh. Why to be ſure=—[Smiling. ] one does 
not often ſee her eclipſed.” I think ſhe is what 
you may call a fine woman. She keeps good com- 
pany.” | 0p ER BI Ta 
Tove. The very beſt. WAY 

Sir Baſh, Yes, yes; your tiptop, none elſe. And 
yet to encourage her too far were dangerous. Too 
complying a huſband makes but a ſorry figure in 
the eyes of the world: 

Love. The world will talk, Sir Baſhful. | 

Sir Baſh. Too faſt, Mr. Lovemore. Their 
tongues will run on, and one does not like to 
give them a ſubject. I anſwered her ſtoutly : 
Madam, ſays I, a for your quality: I am 
maſter in my own houſe, and who do you think— 
[Winks at Lovemore:] putting myſelf in a paſſion, 
you know——Who do you think is to pay for your 
cats and your dogs, and your monkeys, and your 
ſquirrels, and your nt debts? 

Love. How could you? That was ſharply ſaid. 

Sir Baſh. Yes; I gave it her, But for all chat 
I am main good-natured at the bottom. 

Love. You was not in earneſt then? 

Sir Baſh. No, no; that's the point: a man 
muſt keep up * own dignity. PI tell you what 
I did. 

Love, Well;—you did what's. proper, I dare 
ſay. 

Sir Baſh. IJ hope you'l'think: ſo.—Don't laugh 
at me. Come, I will tell you. I went to her 
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mercer flily, and paid him the money. [ Smiling. 
Love. Did you ? 
Sir Baſh. [ Looking alarmed.) Was not it ri ight? 
Tove. It was elegant. 


Sir Baſh. I am glad you approve. I took care 


to ſave appearances. One would not have the 
world know it, 
Love. By no means. 


Sir Baſh. It would make them think me too 


uxorious. 

Love. So it would Aſide.] I muſt encourage 
that notion. While you live, guard againſt being 
too uxorious. Though our wives deſerve © our 
fondneſs,” the world will laugh at us;—and hark 


ye, if our wives don't deſerve it, they'll laugh at 


us the more. | 

Sir Baſh. I know it. And fo, ſays I, Mr. 
Luteſtring, there's your money, but tell no body 
that J paid it ſlily. 

Love. Why, that's doing a genteel thing by 
ſtrata gem.—Admirably contrived ! 


Sir Baſh. I think it was. But I have a deepes 


ſecret for you. 
| Love. Have you? 
Sir Baſh. I have.—May I truſt you? 
Love. Now there you hurt me. I feel that, 


Sir Baſhful. 


Sir Baſh. T beg your pardon. I know you are 
my friend. I have great confidence in you. You | 


muſt know—look ye, Mr. Lovemore y ou muſt 


know— 
Enter MusL1n. 


| Muf. My lady defires to know if you chooſe a 
diſh of tea this morning. 


D E 8 
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Love. Po! ridiculous !—tell your miſt 
about your bufineſs. [ Turns her out. 
Sir Baſh. I ſee how it is. He does not care a 
cherry-ſtone for his wife. 
Love. Such impertinence el, Sir Baſh- 
ful. 
Sir Baſb. He does not value her a pinch of ſnuff. 


2 

Love. Well, I am all attention. 

Sir Baſh. It does not fignify. A. fooliſh affair; 
I won't trouble you. 

Love. Nay, that's unkind. It will be no trou- 
ble. 

Sir. Baſh. Well, well, I—I—Do you think 
Muſlin did not overhear us? * | 

Love. Not a ſyllable. Come, we are ſafe. 

Sir Baſh. I don't know but—let me aſk you a 
queſtion firſt ——Have you any regard for your 
lady ? 

Love. The higheſt value for her. But then 
you know appearance 

Sir Baſh. Right I repoſe it with you.—You 
muſt know, Mr. Lovemore, as I told you, I am 
at the bottom very good-natured, and though it 
may be thought——we are interrupted _ 


Enter Sir BRILLIANT. 


Sir Bril. Lovemore, I have paid my viſit. ; 
Love. Pſhaw !——this is unlucky——you are 
as good as your word, Sir Brilliant. 
Sir Bril. Perhaps you have buſineſs? 
Sir Beſb. No, no buſineſs—[ Turns 10 Love. 
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more.] there's n& proceeding now—LI was going 
to Sir Brilliant, Mr. Lovemore, 1 yl vou a 
good day. 

Love. Po! Prythee, you ſhar't 140 me yet. 

Sir Baſb. I muſt; I cann't ſtay. [ Afide ts 
Lovemore. ] Another time. Suppoſe you call at 
my houſe at one o'clock. | 

Tove. With all my heart. 

Sir Baſh. Do fo; nobody. ſhall interrupt us, 
Mr. Lovemore, I 1 my leave. Sir Brilliant, 
I kifs your hand. Lou won t _ Afr, ace 
more? | 

Love. Oh! no; ed upon me. 

Sir Baſh, A rn ens. He is the hy 
friend I have. [ Exit. 
Tode. Ha, ha! you broke in in the moſt exi- 
tical moment.” He was Juſt going to be delivered 
of his ſecret. * _ 

Sir Bril. I beg your pardon. How could you 
let me? 

Love. Nay, no ___ * hall worm it out 
of him. 


| Eater Muvs11N. 


Mos. My de, fir, is quite imac 

Love. Po! for ever teafing ! I'll wait upon her 
preſently. uu Muſlin 
Sir Bril, III ſtep and chat with her while you 
refs. May I take the liberty? 2 
Tove. You know you may: no ceremony. 

How could you aſk me ſuch a queſtion ?———Apro- 
pos, Sir Brilliant, I want a word with you. Step 
with me into the ſtudy for a moment. 


ws. wo 


L heard them, as I paſſed by the door, laughing 


as loud as two actors in a comedy. 
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Sir Bril. 1 attend you. IN 2 
| Love. Poor Sir Bachful!— ba. W 4. 
Genus: RE = IP Goes he mean? 
I Excunt. 
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| SCENE Ik. 


Another Apartment. Mrs. Lovanoxz at '=1 
Tea- Table. 144 * gas IO 
„ Lows This traſh of teal. 1 don't. knew 
why I drink ſo much of it. Heigho!— What 
keeps Muſlin? Surely never was an unhappy. we- 


man treated with ſuch cruel indifference; nay, 
with ſuch open, ſuch n inſolence of 


. L 1 f, 801 to 1 | 
* 80 — Tre 

Mrs, | us, Well, Muſlin, have you ſeen, bis 
prime miniſter? ©] 

- Mo/. Ves, ma'am, 1 hatin ” yon Mr.. William. . 


He ſays his maſter is going out, according to the 


old trade, and he does not expect to ſee him again 
till to: morrow morning. Mr. Lovemore, is now 
in the ſtudy. Sir Brilliant Faſhion is with him: 


Mr. Love. About ſome precious miſchief, Il | 
be ſworn, and all at my coſt, Heigho! F 
| Muſ. Dear ma'am, why chagrine yourſelf 
about « vile man, that is not worth——no, as 1 


88 not worth a 'fingle fight 


Mrs. Love. What can I do, Mullia? 
B 


1 
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Muſ. Do, ma'am !—If I was as you, I'd do 
for him. If I could not cure my a; I'd find 
ſome comfort, that's what I would. 


Art. Love. Comfort ? alas! there is none bor 


me. 

Muß. And whoſe fault then? Would any body 
but you-——lIt provakes me to think of it 
Would any but you, — young, handſome, with 
wit, graces, talents, would any body, with ſo 
many accompliſhments, fit at home here as me- 
lancholy as a poor ſervant out of place? And 
all for what? For a huſband! And ſuch a huſ- 
band! What do you think the world will ſay of 
you, ma 3 

Mri. Love. 1 care not what they ſay, — 
tired of the world, and the world may be tired 
of me, if it will. My troubles are to myſelf only, 
and I muſt endeavour to bear them. Who knows 
what patience may do? If Mr. Lovemore has 
any feeling left, my conduRt and his own heart 
may one day incline him to do me Juſtice. T* 

' Myſ.” But, dear ma'am, that's waiting for dead 
men's ſhoes. Incline him to do you juſtice !—What 
ſignifies expecting and expecting? Give me a bird 
in the hand. If all the women in London, who 
happen to be in your caſe, were to fit down and 


die of the ſpleen, what would become of the pub- 


lic places? They might turn Vauxhall to a hop- 
garden; make a brewhouſe of Ranelagh, and let 
both the playhouſes to a methodiſt preacher. We 
ſhould not have the racketting we have now. John, 

let the horſes be put to —— John, go to my Lady 
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Trumpabout, and invite her to a ſmall party of 
twenty or thirty card tables——John, run to 
my Lady Catgut, and let her know I'll wait upon 
her ladyſhip to the opera John, run as faſt as 
eyer you can, with my compliments to Mr. Varney, 
and tell him it will be the death of me, if I have 
not a box for the new play, Lord bleſs you, 
ma'am, they rantipole it about this town, with as 
unconcerned looks, and as florid outſides, as if they 
were treated at home like ſo many goddeſſes; though . 
every body knows poſſeſſion has ungoddeſſed them 
all long ago, and their huſbands care no more for 
them, no, by Jingo, no more than they care for 
their huſbands, 
Mrs. Love. gs eee on! 
- Muf, It is enough to make a body run an. If 
every body thought like you, ma am 
Ars. Love, If every body loved like me 
 Muſ. A brafs thimble for love, if it is not 
returned by love. What the deuce is here to do? 
Love for love is ſomething: but to love alone, 
where's the good of that? Shall I go and fix my 
heart upon a man, who ſhall deſpiſe me for that 
very reaſon? And ay, lays he, Poor fool! I ſee 
ſhe adores me. The woman is well enough, only 
ſhe has ope inconvenient carcumſtance about her; 
I am married to her, and marriage is the devil. 
Mrs. Love. Will you have done? NY 
Mi. I have not half done, ma'am. And 
when the vile man goes a rogueing, he ſmiles 
impudently in your face, and I am going to 
the chocolate-houſe, my dear; amuſe WOOL in 
B 2 
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the mean time, my love.“ Fye upon em! I know 
'em all. Give me a huſband that will enlarge 
the circle of my innocent pleaſures; but a huſband 
now-a-days 1s no ſuch thing, A huſband now is 
nothing but a ſcare-crow, to ſhew you the fruit, 
but touch it if you dare. The devil's in 'em, the 
Lord forgive me for ſwearing. A huſband is a 
mere bugbear, a ſnap-dragon, a mofiſter; chat 
is to ſay, if one makes him ſo, then he is a mon- 
ſter indeed; and if one do not make him ſo, 
then he behaves like a monſter; and of the two 
evils, by my troth——But here, ma'am, here 
eomes one who can tell you all about it. Here 
comes Sir Brilliant: aſk his advice, ma'am. 

Mrs. Love. His advice?——Aſt advice of the 
man, who has eſtranged Mr. Lovemore' s affecti- 
ons from me ? 

Muſ. Well, 1 proteſt and vow, I think Sir 
Brilliant a very pretty gentleman. He is the 
very pink of the faſhion. He dreſſes faſhionably, 
lives faſhionably, wins your money faſhionably, 
loſes his own faſhionably, and does every thing 
faſhionably; and then he looks ſo lively, and fo 
much to ſay, and ſo never at a loſs but here 
he comes. 


Enter Sir BRILLIANT. 


Sir Bril. Mrs. Lovemore, my dear ma'am, al- 
ways in a vis-a-vis party with your ſuivante ?— 
Afford me your pardon, if I ſay this does a little 
wear . the appearance of being out of humour 
with the world. 
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Mrs. Love. Far from it, Sir Brilliant. We 
were engaged in your panegyric. 
Sir Bril. My panegyric? Then am I come 
moſt apropos to give the portrait a few finiſhing 


touches. Mr. Lovemore, as ſoon as he is drefled, 


will wait upon you: in the mean time, I can help 
you to ſome anecdotes, which will enable you 
to colour your canvaſs a little higher. 

Mrs. Love. Among thoſe anecdotes, I hope you 
will not omit the bright exploit of ſeducing Mr. 
Lovemore from all domeſtic happineſs. 

[She makes a fign to Muſlin to go. 

Sir Bril. I, madam?—Let me periſh if ever—- 

Mrs. Love. Ont fir, I can make my obſer- 
vations. 

Sir Bril. May. fortune eternally forſake me, 
and beauty frown on me, if I am conſcious _ 
any plot upon earth. 

Mrs. Love. Don't aſſert too ſtrongly, Sir Bril- 
liant. 

Sir Bril. May I never throw a winning caſt 

Mrs. Love. It is in vain to deny it, fir. 

Sir Bril. May I loſe the next ſweepſtakes, if I 
have ever, in thought, word or deed, been ac- 
ceſſary to his infidelity. I alienate the affections 
of Mr. Lovemore ! Conſider, madam, how would 
this tell in Weſtminſter Hall? Sir Brilliant Faſhion, 
what ſay you, guilty of this indictment or not guil- 


ty? Not guilty, poſs. Thus ifſue is joined. You 


enter the court; but, my dear madam, veil thoſe 
graces that adorn your perſon: abate the fire of 
thoſe charms: ſo much beauty will corrupt the 
judges: give me a fair trial. 
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Mri. Love. And thus you think to laugh it 
away. 

Sir Bril. Nay, hear e ont. You peur in 
court: you charge the whole upon me, without 
a ſyllable as to the how, when, and where: no 
proof poſitive; the proſecution ends, and I begin 
my defence. 
Mrs. Love. And by playing theſe falſe colouts 
you think I am to be amuſed? 
Sir Bril. Nay, Mrs. Lovemore, I am now 
upon my defence. Only hear.—You will pleaſe 
"to confider, Gentlemen of the Jury, that Mr. 
Lovemore is not a minor, nor I his guardian. 
He loves gaiety, pleafure, and enjoyment: is it 
my fault? He is poſſeſſed of talents and a taſte 
for pleaſure, which he knows how to gratify: 
tan J reſtrain him? He knows the world, makes 
the moſt of life, and plucks the fruit that grows 
"around him: am I to blame? This is the whole 
affair, How ſay you, Gentlemen of the Jury? 
Not guilty. There, you ſee how it is. I have 
cleared myſelf. 

Mrs. Love. Briſk, lively, and like yourſelf, Sir 
Brilliant ! But if _ can imagine this FIR 
Way— 

Sir Brit. Acquitted by my „ N ma' am; 
fairly acquitted. 

Mrs. Love. After the very edifyiog counſel 
which you give to Mr. Lovemore, this looſe ſtrain 
is not in the leaſt ſurprifing. And, has your late 

roject— 


Sir Bril. My late project! 


. 
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Urs. Love. Your late project, fir. Not con- 
tent with leading Mr. Lovemore into a thoufand 
ſcenes of diſſipation, you have introduced him 
lately to your miſtreſs Bellmour. You 2 
me, fir. 

Sir Bril, Ma'am, he does not ſo much as 3 
the Widow Bellmour. 

Mrs. Love. Nay, Sir Brilliant, have a care: 
juſtify it if you can, or give it à turn of wit. 
There is no occafion to hazard yourſelf too far. 

Sir Bril. Falſehood J diſdain, madam, and TI, 
Sir Brilliant Faſhion, declare that Mr; Lovemore 


0 not acquainted with the Widow Bellmour. 
A 


nd if he was, what. then? Do you 'know- the 
lady? ? 
Mrs. Love. | know her, fir? A perſon of tht 
Pun wy | | 

Sir Bril. Oh —1 ſee you don't know her; but 
I will let you into her hiſtory;—Pray be ſeated— 
- you ſhall know her whole hiftory, and then Judge 
for yourſelf. The widow Bellmour, madam— 

Love. [ Within.] William, are the horſes 5 to? 

Sir Bril. We are interrupted. 


Emer 13 t 


Love. Very well : let che carriage be W 
round directly.ä— How do you do, my dear Sir 


Brilliant, I beg your pardon.—My love, you 


don't anſwer me: how do you do this morning? 

[With an air of cold civility. 

Hrs. Lows A little indiſpoſed in mind: but 

indiſpoſition of the mind is * no conſequence; 
nobody pities it. 
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Love. I beg your pardon, Mrs. Lovemore. 
Indiſpoſition of the mind—Sir Brilliant, that's a 
mighty pretty ring on your finger. 

Sir Bril. A bauble: will you look at it? f 

[ Gives the ring. 

Mrs. Love. Though I have but few obligati- 
ons to Sir Brilliant, I ſuppoſe I am to aſcribe { 
to him the favour of this viſit, Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. [ Looking at the ring and laughing.] Now 
there you wrong me.—Your inquiries about my : 

| health have been very obliging this morning, 
and I came to return the compliment before I 
got out.—lt is ſet very neatly. [ Gives back the ring 
Mrs. Love. Are you. going out, fir? 

Love. A matter of buſineſs —How I do hate 
-buſineſs! But. buſineſs—[examining his ruffles] — 
buſineſs muſt be done. —Pray is — any news? 
Any news, my dear? ** 

Mrs. Love. It would be news to me, fir, if 
you would be kind enough to let me know whe- 
ther I may expect the favour of your company 


a 
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at dinner to-day? Se 
Love. It would. be impertinent i in me to anfwer 
ſuch a queſtion, for I can give no direct anſwer * 
to it.—I am the flaye of events; juſt as things Ps 
happen; perhaps I may; perhaps not. But don't _ 
let me be of any inconvenience to you. Is it ma- hi 
terial where a body eats?— Have you heard what 55 
happened to me? I Ade to Sir Brilliant. Sy 


Sir Bril. When and where ? 1430 
Lowe. A word in your vin your per od 
miſſion, ma'am? | the 
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Mrs. Love. That cold,” contemptuous civility, 


Mr. Lovemore—— * 

Love. Po! pr'ythee now, how ean you 2—that 
is very peeviſh, and very ill-natured. [Turning to 
Sir Bril.] I loſt every thing I played for after 
you went. The foreigner and he underſtand one 
another.—I beg your pardon, Mrs. Lovemore: 

it was only about an affair at the opera. 

Mrs. Love. The opera, or any thing, is more 
agreeable than my company. 

Love. Now there again you wrong me. [To 
Sir Brilliant.] We dine at the St. Alban's.— 
How can you, Mrs. Lovemore? I make it a point 


not to incommode you. You poſſibly may have 


ſome private party; and it would be unpolite in 
me to obſtruct your ſchemes of * Would 
not it, Sir Brilliant ? 
Sir Bril. Oh !—Gothic to the laſt degree! | 
Love. Very true: _ and mechanic ! [But 


Hand laughing. } + 
Mrs. Love. Go on; make — for n, 


gentlemen. 


Love. Ho! ho! ho! I am fore with laughing. 
If you, madam, have arranged an agreeable 
party, for me to be preſent, it would look as if 
we lived together like Sir Baſhful Conſtant and 


his lady; who are always, like two game-cocks, 


ready armed to 1 ſpur one e Hey! 


Sir Brilliant? 
Sir Bril. Oh! the very * or like Sir The- 


odore Traffic at 'Tunbridge taking his wife under 
the arm in the public rooms, and come along 
home, I tell you.“ | | 
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Love. Exactly fo. [ Both continue laughing.] Odds 
my life! I ſhall be beyond my time. [ Looks at bis 
watch.) Any commands into the city, my dear? 

Mrs. Love. Commands !—no, fir, I have no com- 
mands. 

Love. I have an appointment at my baker's 
Sir Brilliant, you know old Diſcount? 

Sir Bril. He that was in Parliament, and had 
the large contra? 

Love. The ſame: Entire Butt, I think, was the 
name of his borough. Can I ſet you down? 

Sir Bril. No, my carriage waits. I ſhall rattle 
half the town over preſently. | 

Love. As you will. Sir Brilliant will entertain 
you, ma'am. Au revoir, my love.— Sir Brilliant, 
yours. Who waits there? [Exit finging. 

Sir. Bril. Bon voyage—You fee, madam, that I 
"ons 't deprive you of his company. 
Mrs. Love. Your influence is now unneceſſary. 
It is grown habitual to him: he will drive to your 
Mrs. Bellmour, I ſuppoſe. | 
Sir. Bril. Apropos; that brings us * to the 
little hiſtory I was going to give you of that lady. 
What is your charge againſt her? That ſhe is amia- 
ble? Granted. Young, gay, rich, handſome, with 
enchanting talents, it is no wonder all the pretty 
fellows are on their knees to her. Her manner ſo 
entertaining! that quickneſs of tranſition from one 
thing to another! that round of variety! and every 
new attitude does ſo become her; and ſhe has fuch 
a feeling heart, 1 with an air of n ſo nice 


a conduct 


der l. THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. * 

Mrs. Love. Mighty well, fir: ſhe is a very veſtal. 
Finiſh your portrait. A veſtal from your ſchool of 
painting muſt be a curiofity—But how comes it, 
fir, if ſhe is this wonder, that your honourable pro- 
poſals are at an end there? 

Sir Bril. Compulfion, ma'am : it is not volunta- 
ry. My Lord Etheridge isthe happy man. I thought 
he was out of the kingdom; but his lordſhip is with 
her every evening. I can ſcarce gain admittance; 
and ſo all that remains for me, is to do juſtice to 
the lady, and conſole myſelf in the beſt way I can 
for the inſufficiency of my pretenſions. 
| Mrs. Love. Am I to believe all this? 

Sir Bril. May the firſt woman I pay my addreſſes 


to, ſtrike me to the center with a ſupereilious eye- 


brow, if every ſyllable is not minutely-true.—So 
that you ſee, Jam not the cauſe of your inquietude. 
— There is not in the world a perſon, who more 


earneſtly aſpires-to prove the tender efteem he bears 


you.—l have long panted for an opportunity—by 
all that's ſoft ſhe liftens to me! Af. ]—1 have 


long panted, ma'am, for a tender moment like this 


Mrs. Love. ¶ Looking gravely at him.] Sir! 
Sir Bril. J have panted with all the ardour, which 


' charms like yours muſt kindle in every heart 


Mee. Lone. [Walks , This bungie 
Sir Bril. Confider, madam: we have both cauſe 


of diſcontent; both diſappointed ; both croſſed: mm 
love; and the leaſt we can do is both to join, and 
| ſweeten each other's cares. 


Mrs. Love. ne fi, who has juſt 


left you 


* 
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Sir Bril. He, madam, for a long time—I have 
— it, with vexation ſeen. it — yes, he has long 
been falſe to honour, love, and you. 

Mes. Love. Sir Brilliant, I have done. You take 
my wrongs too much to heart, far. [ Rings a bell. 
Sir Bril. Thoſe eyes that tell us what the ſun is 
made of; thoſe hills of driven ſnow!“ | 

Mrs. Love. Will nobody anſwer there? 


Erter Muslix. 


Sir Bril. Madam, I deſiſt: when you are in bet - 
ter humour, recollect what I have ſaid. Your ador- 
er takes his leave. Sir Brilliant, mind your hits, 
and her ſtrait- laced virtue will ſurrender at laſt. 
Madam— . » [Bows reſpedfuily Exit. 
| Mof. As T live and breathe, ma'am, if I was as 
you, I would not fluſter myſelf about it. 
Mrs. Love. About what? | 
Mus. % I heard F 
it all. 
.. Mrs. Love. You did? did you? [Look angrily. 
Muſ. Ma'am? 
Mrs. Love. Impertinence! [Walks about. Oh! 
Mr. Lovemore!—To make his character public, 
and render him the topic of every tea-table through- 
out this town ! I muſt avoid that. 
Ain. What the deuce is here to do?—An un- 
; mannerly thing, for to go for to huff me in this 0 
manner! [Afide. h 
Mrs. Love. That wouls only widen. the breach, v 
F 
I 


and inftead of neglect, might call forth reſentment, 
and ſettle at laſt into a fixed averſion; lawyers, 


* 
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parting, and feparate maintenance What muſt 
be done? 

Mufſ. What is ſhe thinking of now?—A ſulky 
thing, not to be more familiar with ſuch a friend as 
Jam. Did you ſpeak to me, ma am? 

Mrs. Love. It may ſucceed; ſuppoſe I try it, 
Muſlin. 

Muſ. Ma'am. [ Running to her. 

Mrs. Love. You heard Sir Brilliant ſay that Mr. 
Lovemore is not acquainted with the widow ? 

Muſ. Lard, ma'am, he's as full of tricks as a 
French milliner. I know he does vifit there: I 
know it from William. I'll be hanged in my own 

garters, if he does not. 

Mrs. Love. I know not what to do. Let my 
chair be got ready. 

Muſ. Your chair, ma'am Are you going out? 

Mrs. Love. Let me hear no more queſtions: do 
as I order you. Exit. 

Muſ. Which way is the wind now? No matter; 
ſhe does not know what ſhe'd be at. If ſhe would 
but take my advice,—go abroad, viſt every where, 
ſee the world, throw open her doors, give balls, aſ- 
ſemblies, concerts; ſing, dance, dreſs, ſpend all her 
money, run in debt, ruin her huſband; there would 
be ſome ſenſe in that: the man wank ſtay at home 
then to quarrel with her. She would have enough 
of his company. But no; mope, mope for ever; 
heigho! teaſe, _ teaſe, Muſlio, ſtep to William; 
where's his maſter? When did he come 33 
How long has he been up? A fine life truly. 
I love to be 1 in the faſhion, for my part, Bleſs me. 


= THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Aer n. 
I had like to have forgot. Mrs. Marmalet comes 
to my rout to-night. She might as well ſtay away: 
ſhe is nothing but mere lumber. The'formal thing 
won't play higher than ſhilling whiſt. How the 
devil does ſhe think I can make a ſhilling party for 
her? There is no ſuch a thing now- a- days: nobo- 
dy plays ſhilling whiſt now, unleſs I was to invite 
the trades people: but I ſhan't let myſelf down for 
Madam Marmalet, that I promiſe her. [Exit. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


fn Apartment at Sir BaS$HFUL ConSTanT' 5. Enter 


Sir BasHFUL. 


| Sir Baſoful. 
Did not I hear a rap at the door? Yes, yes, I 
did; I am right. The carriage is juſt now driving 
away. Who anſwers there? Sideboard; ftep hi- 
ther, Sideboard. I muſt know who it is: my wife 
| keeps the beſt company in England. Hold, I muſt 
be wary. Servants love to pry into their maſter's 


ſecrets. 


Enter —— 


Sir Baſb. Whoſe carriage was that at che door? 
Side. The Ducheſs of Hurricane, your honour. 
Sir Baſh. The Ducheſs of Hurricane? [Walks 


" afide and ſmiles.) A woman of great rank n 
did ſhe want? ä 


| 
1 
c 
1 
t. 
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Side. She has left this card for my lady. 

Sir Baſb. A card? Let me ſee it. [Reads.] The 
| Ducheſs of Hurricane preſents compliments to Lady Con- 
fant. She has leſt the hounds and the foxes, and the 
brutes that gallop after them, to their own dear ſociety for 
the reſt of the winter. Her Grace keeps Wedneſdays at 
Hurricane Houſe for the reſt of the winter. Make me 
thankful, here's a card from a Ducheſs !—what have 
you there? 

Side. A parcel of cards, that have been leſt here 
this morning. 

Sir Baſh. All theſe in one morning? [ Looks at 
them.) Why I may as well keep an inn; may as 
well keep the Coach and Horſes in Piccadilly. 
[Reads faft.} Lady Riot Mrs. Allnight—T he 
Ducheſs of Carmine—look ye there, another ducheſs! 
Lady Baſſet—Lord Pleurifie—the Counteſs of Ratifie— 
Sir Richard Lungs—Lord Laudamm— Sir Charles 


Valerian Lady Hefaick—Lady Mary Gabble—L 


cann't bear all this, Side board Afide and ſmiling. ] 


IJ cann't bear the pleaſure of it: all people of * 


top condition to viſit my wife! 


Enter Fu RNis R. 


Sir Baſb. What's the matter, Furniſh ? 

Fur. The matter, fir ?—Nothing's the matter. 

Sir Baſh. What are you about ? Where are you 
going? What have you to do now? _ 

Fur. Only to tell the: chairmen they muſt take 
Black George with his flambeau with them this 
evening, and carry the chair to pay viſits for my 
lady. n To in 
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Sir Baſh. An empty chair to pay viſits !—what 
| polite ways people of faſhion have got of being 
intimate with each other !—[Afide.} Abſurd as it 
is, I am glad to ſee my wife keep pace with the 
| beſt of them. I laugh at it, and yet I like it. 
Wounds! I ſhall be found out by my ſervants. I 
tell you, Sideboard, and you, Mrs. Buſy Body, 
that your miſtreſs leads a life of noiſe and hurry, 
and cards and dice, and vanity and nonſenſe, and 
I am reſolved to bear it no longer. Don't I ons 
her coming? 
Fur. My lady is coming, fir, 
Sir Baſh. ¶Aſide and ſmiling.] She looks charm- 
ingly.—Now I'll tell her roundly a piece of my 
mind. You ſhall ſee who commands in this houſe. 


Enter Lady Convsrant. 


Sir Baſh. [Steals 4 leok.} I could almoſt give 
up the point when I look at her.—So, madam, I 
have had my hovſe full of duns again to-day. 

. Lady Conf. Obliging TY to call fo _ 
What did they want ? 

Sir Baſh. Want !—what ſhould they want bur 
money ? 

Lady Conf. And you paid them, I foppoſe?. | 

Sir Baſb. You ſuppoſe |— Rs n what 

do you take me for? 

Lady Conſ. I took ee huſband: my bro- 

cher preſcribed you. But his e bas 


done me no good. 
Sir Baſh. Nor me either: I have had a bitter 


pill of it. 
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Lady Conſ. But the pill was gilded for you. 
My fortune, I take it, has paid off the old _ 
mortgage on your eſtate. 

Sir Baſh. And at the rate you go on, a new 
mortgage wilt ſwallow up my l —1 ſee you 
are an ungrateful woman. 

Lady Conſ. That is, as you keep the account. 

Sir Baſb. And my accounts will ſhew it. Day 
after day nothing but extravagance to gratify 
your vanity. Did not I go into parlament to 
pleaſe you? Did not I go down to the Borough 
of Smoke - and-Sot, and get drunk there for a 
whole month together? Did not I get mobbed at 
the George and Vulture? and pelted and horſe- 
whipped the day before the election? And was 
not I obliged to ſteal out of the town in a rabbit - 
cart? And all this to be ſomebody, as you call it? 
Did not I ſtand up in the Houſe to make a ſpeech, 
to ſhew what an orator you had married? And 
did not I expoſe myſelf? Did I know whether 
1 Road upon my head or my heels for half an 
hour together ? And did not a great man from the 
Treaſury-bench tell me never ta ſpeak again? 

Lady Conſ. And why not take his advice? 

Sir Baſh. What in the name of common ſenſe 


had I to do in Parliament? My country ! what's 
my country to me? the debts of the nation, and 
your gaming debts are nothing to me. I muſt 
help to pay both, muſt I? I can vote againſt 
taxes, and I can advertiſe in the Gazette to ſecure 
me from your extravagance. I have not lived 


in che Temple for nothing. 
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Fur. He flept there, and calls it ſiudying the 
law. 
Sir Baſh. Hold you your tongue, Mrs. Pert: 


leave the room. Go both about your buſineſs. 

| [Exeunt Furniſh and Sideboard. 
[ Afede.] I have kept it up before my ſervants. 
[Looks at Lady Conſtant.) She is a fine woman 
after all. 

Lady Conſ. Is there never to be an end of this 
uſage,” fir? Am I to be for ever made eohappy 
by your humour??? 

Gir Baſb. . Huinours! 10 ſenſe aud ſound 
judgment, in the fine . are to be 

called humours? 
Lad Conf, And your humours are now grown 
inſupportable. 

Sir Baſh: Your proſufion is inſupportable. At 
the rate you go on, how am I to find money for 
my next election ?—TIf you would but talk this 
matter over coolly—She talks like an angel, and 
I wiſh I could ſay [ Afide.] the ſame of myſelf. — 
What will the world think ?—Only command your 
temper—what will they think, If I am oa” to 


encourage your way of life? 
Lady Conſ. Amuſe yourſelf that way, fir.— 


Avoid one error, and run into the — ex- 


treme. 

Sir Baſb. CAfide.] There; a nb from 
Horace! Dum vitant flulti e is a'notible 
woman. 

Lady Conf. Let me tell you, has is not in 
life a more ridiculous fight than the perſon who 
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guards, with imaginary wiſdom, againſt one gi- 
ant- vice, and leaves himſelf * to a million of 
abſurdities. | 

Sir Baſb. [Afide.] I am | nothing Bug ar- 
gument—ſhe has a tongue that can reaſon me 
out of my ſenſes.— I could almoſt find it in my 
heart to tell her the whole truth. — You know, 
my Lady Conſtant, that when you want any 
thing in reaſon —— | 

* Conſ. Is it anceaſotable. to ive with de- 
vency? Is it unreaſonable to keep the company 
my rank and education have entitled me to? Is it 
unreaſonable to conform to the modes of life, 
when your fortune can ſo well afford it? 
Sir Baſh. [ Afide:]- She is a very redfanable 
woman, and I wiſh I had but half her ſenſe. — 
Vou know I am good - natured in the main, and 
if a ſum of money wichin a moderate compaſa If 
4 brace of hundreds ¶ Afide.] why: ſhould not I 
make it three? — I know that you have contracted 
habits of life, and: [Ia a ſeſtened tone.] habit, I 
know, is not eaſily conquered: and if three [ Smil- 
ing.] hundred pounds will prevent diſputes, why 
[Smiling.] as to the matter of * 2 


3 


Euter Fonnisn, with a Band box, | 


77 Your ladyſhip's things from the milliter's. 
Sir Baſh. Death and Fury! this woman has 
overheard. me. Three hundred pounds, madam! 
[[n-@ violent paſſion.) let me tell you that three hun- 


[ 
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dred pounds—what right have you: to n r 
three hundred pound??? 

Lady Conſ. Why * the man fly « am into o ſuch 
a paſſion? 
Sir Baſh. I will — no ſuch — my 
houſe. Don't IJ often come when my hall is be- 
fieged with a parcel of powder-monkey ſervants? 
And did not I the other day, before I could get 
into my own doors, entangle-myſelf among the 
chairmen's poles, and was not I confined chere, 
1 ny * e 00 

Lady Conſ. Why would you beſo awkward ? | 

Sir Baſb. An eternal ſcene of routs and drums, 
Tha not I ſeen you put the fee ſimple of a ſcore 
of my beſt acres upon a fingle card? And have not 


I muttered to myſelf, if that woman was as much 


in love with me as ſhe is with 1 what an 
excellent wife ſne would make? | 
Lad) Conſ. Pam is very obliging: why won't 
you ſtrive to be as agreeable? 
* "Sir Baſh. Sdeath, madam, you are ſo. Fond 
of play, that I ſhould not wonder to ſee my next 
child marked on the forehead mn 
of aces. 
Fur. I am 1 you Ae to ibs marked on 
the forehead with a pair of— 
Sir Baſb. Malapert huſſey! do you meddle? 
Begone this moment. [Exit Furniſh. 
. | Lady Conſ. Fy upon it, Sir Baſhful ! 1 am 
tired of bluſhing for you. 800 
Sir Baſb. I am afraid I have 5 too far: ſhe 
is aſhamed of m. U. 
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Lady Conſ. You agreed to à ſeparation the 
other day, and there remains nothing but to ex- 
ecute articles, and make an end to * 

uiet. 

Sir Baſb. A ſeparate maintainance will 2 Ne 
a little way to anſwer -the : -bawling. of milliners, 
mercers, jewellers, and gaming debts. 19 

Lady Conf. It will purchaſe N and no- 
thing can obtain that under your roof. 1 

Sir. Baſh. [Afide.)] I have ſhot my belies far 
— fancy, my Lady Conſtant, that you don't 
know me. We might explain matters, and— 
*(death ! [Afide.] I am going to blab—TI ſay, ma- 
dam, if you underſtood' me rightly—as to the 
authority of a huſband, I might, perhaps, be 
brought to give it up, in part at leaſt; and if no- 
body was the wiſer, I might connive—Po! con- 
fuſion! interrupted a an * 3 


Enter Funvian. 


For. A forvant from Mrs. Loremore, madam, 
to know— = 
Sir Baſb. The bed of a huſband I never 


will give UPp— 
Lady Conſ A ſtorm, a whirhwind is fitter to 


converſe with. 

Sir Baſh. 1 will ſtorm like a Vils wind i in my 
own houſe. I have done, madam; you are an 
ungoveinable woaman—{ Afide and ſmiling.) ſhe is 
a charming woman, and if nobody ſaw it, I 
would let her govern me with all my heart. [Zxit. 
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- Lady Conſ. Did any bop n beha- 


viour? 
Fur. Never; ad how your ladyſhip bears it, 
I can't tell. 

| Lady Conf. That it ſhould be my fate to be 
married to ſuch a NAT n N 
Lovemore ſayy ß 

Fur. If your ladyſhip will be at hows: Nb 
tends to do herſelf che N of r upon: 
you, madam. 

Lady Conf. Very well; 1 ſhall be at home. Upon 
recollection, I want to nn Let the ſervant 
wait: I'll write an anſwer, | AP, | [ Exit. 
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Another Apartment. Enter Sir BasnTUIH and” 


Loyaxons. 


Sir Baſb. Walk in, Mr. 833 walk in. 


I am heartily glad to ſee you. This is kind. | 
Love. I am ready, you * to attend Ge, cal |; 


of friendſhip. 
Sir Boſh. Mr. Ls, — are a friend in- 


deed.” 


Love. You do me honour, Sir Baſkful. And 
your lady, how does ſhe do? 

Sir Baſh. Perfectly well: in great ſpirits. _ 
ing at Lovemore.] I never ſaw her look beiter: 
but we have had t'other frmiſh fince I ſaw you. 

Love. 2 | 


N 


ar 2 
* 
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Sir Baſh. Ay, another; and I did not bate her 
an ace. She is a rare one to argue. She is fit 
to diſcuſs, a point with any man.—Nobody- like 
her, Wit at will. I thought I managed the diſ- 
pute, and that I ſhould ſoon have had” her at 
what you call a non-plus. But no, no; no ſuch 
thing; ſhe can give you a ſharp turn in a mo- 
ment. | | 
Love. Ay! | wat 
Sir Baſb. Give her her due, z. aching to 
her. I thought I had her faſt, but ſhe went round 
me quick as lightning; and would you believe it? 
[ Looks highly ee She did not leave me a | word 
to ſay. 

Love. Well! that was teak upon you. 

Sir Baſh. No, not hard at all. Thoſe little 
victories I don't mind. You know I told you 
I had ſomething for your private ear. Have you 
obſerved nothing odd and fingular in me? 

Love. Not in the leaſt. In the whole circle of 
my acquaintance I know * ſo little tinged 
with oddity. 

Sir Baſs. What, have/. ni nothing? 
[Laughs.]. Have you 3 nothing * 
in regard to my wife? 

Love. Why, you don't live happy with her: 
but that is not a ſingular caſe | 
Sir Baſh. But I tell at be i in- con- 
fidence I am, at the bottom, a very odd fellow. 

Love. You do yourſelf injuſtice, Sir Baſhful. 

Sir Baſb. No, not in the leaſt. It is too true 

I am in the main à very odd fellow; I am in- 


N * 
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deed ; as odd a fiſh as: lives; and you muſt have 
ſeen it before-now. 0 

Love. I ſee it—I am not apt to ſpy defects 1 
in my friends. What can this be? You a are not « 
jealous, I hope? 

Sir Baſb. You have not hit the right nail. on 
the head. No, not jealous. Do her juſtice, I 0 
am ſafe as to that Point. My lady has high no- 


tions of honour. No, it is not that. b 
- Love. Not a ray of light to guide me: * 
Sir Baſhful. I 


Sir Baſh. [Smiling at him.] You could never fi 
have imagined it. But firft let me ſhut this door. | 
Love. What whim has got poſſeſſion of him * 
now? unn 5 * 
. Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I have great depen- in 
dance upon you. I am going to make a diſco- 
very—1 bluſh at the very * of it. 
| [Turm away. 
Love. Be a man, Sir Baſhful; out with it at 
once; let me adviſe you. | 
Sir Baſh. The very thing I want. 'The affair 
ig—but then if he ſhould betray me !—Mr. Love- 
more, I doubt you, and yet efteem you. Some 
men there are, who, when a confidence is re- 
poſed in them, take occafion from thence to hold 
a hand over their friend, and tyrannize him all 
the reſt of his days. | 
Love. Ofy! this is ungenerous. True friend- 
ſhip. is of another quality: it feels from ſympathy; 
honour is the active principle; and the ſtricteſt 
ſecrecy is an inviolable rule. 
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Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I have no further 
doubt—ftay; did not you hear a noiſe? Don't I 
ſee a ſhadow I I VEE SI 
door? [Goes to the door.) 

Love. What has got into his head? 


n Sir Baſb. [ Looking owt.) Servants have a way 

I of liſtening. 

» Love. Rank jealouſy! he has it through 4 
brain! 

n, Sir Baſs. No, no; all's ſafe. Mr. n | 


I will make you the depoſitary, the faithful depo- 
er ſitary of a ſecret: let it paſs Gd Sabres 
r. my heart to the inmoſt receſs of yours: there let 
im it reſt concealed from every, prying eye. My 
inclination— There —I ſee a laugh already form- 
en- ing in every feature of your face. 
cQ» Love. Then my face is no true index of the 
mind. Were you to know the agitations in which 
you keep me by this ſuſpenſe— 

Sir Baſb. I believe it. To make an end at 
once, my inclinations are totally changed—no, not 
changed, but they are not what they ſeemed to 
be. Love is the paſſion that poſſeſſes me—I am 
in love, and Turns from him.] and I am aſham- 
ed of myſelf. 

Love. Aſhamed! love is a noble paſſion : but 
don't let me hear any more about it. Lady Con- 
ſtant will diſcover all, and then the blame will 
fall on me. If your heart revolts from her, don't 
let me be thought in league with you. You need 
not involve me in a quarrel with her ladyſhip. 
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Sir Baſh. You don't take me right. You are 
wide, quite wide of the mark. Hear me bout. 

- Love. No, no more. You muſt excuſe me. 

Sir Baſh. You ſhall hear me. The object of 
my paſſion, this charming woman, whom I dote 
on to diftration—— 

Love. Your pardon ; I won't hear it—[Walks 
away from him.] When her ladyſhip hears of his 
| gallantry, the devil is in the dice, if the ſpirit of 
revenge does not mould her to my Ar 

Sir Baſh. [ Following Lovemore.] I fa 7 Mr. 
Lovemore, this adorable creature — 

- Love. Keep Res ſecret, Sir Baſhful. [Avoid- 


ing bim] 
Sir Baſh. [Following bn) nnen lovely 


in my eyes 


Love. Well; I don't deſire to boy ker, 

Sir Baſh. Too do know her. woe ma, 
'This idol of my heart is my own wife. 

Love. [Stares at him.] Your own wife? 
Sir Baſh. Yes, my own wife. [ Looks filly, and 
turns away. ] Tis all over with me: I am undone. 

Love. This is the moſt unexpected diſcovery. 

- Sir Baſh. Look ye there now ; he laughs at me 
already. 

Love. [Afide. J His wife muſt not know this. 
The graſs i is cut under my feet if — ever hears a 
word of it. 

Sir Baſb. [A ſide. ] He is ſtruck wich amazement, 
and does not ſay a word to me. 

Love. [Afide.] I muſt not encourage him. 
And can this be poſſible, Sir Baſhful?—In love 
with your own wife? 
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Sir Baſh. Spare my confuſion. I have made 
myſelf very ridiculous. [Looks at bim, an turns 
away.]' I know I have. 99 


: Love. Ridiculous! Far from it. Can it be 
F wrong to love a valuable woman ?' Not to feel 
the impreſſions of beauty and of merit were down- 


right inſenſibility ; but then we ſhould always 
admire with diſcretion. 'The folly of us married 
men conſiſts in letting our wives perceive the yehe- 
mence with which we love; and the conſequence 
is, we are enſlaved for the reſt of our lives. 
I could truſt you with a ſecret, which, perhaps, 
would keep you in countenance. Could you ima- 
gine it? I love my wife. 

Sir Baſh. How? 

Love: T am in love with my wife. 

* Sir Baſh. Oh! no, no;—hey! [Looking highly 
pleaſed.) you make me laugh, You don't love her, 
do you? © | 

Love. Paſſionately, tenderly; with all the ar- 
dour of affection. | | 

Sir Baſh. Give me your hand. Ha! ha—I 
did not expect this. This is ſome relief. Ha! 
ha !—you have made me happy. And have you 
led the life you have done all this time, on {pur- 
poſe to conceal your regard from her? | 

Love. For that very purpoſe, I eſteem her; I 
love her; but I would not have her know 1 it. 

Dt; WH Sir Baſh. No! 
Love. Upon no conſideration; nor would I 
have the world know it. 
ove Sir Baſh. Perfectly right. 
C 2 


52 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Ae v7 II. 


Tove. To be ſure. Tell your wife that you eſ- 
teem her good qualities, and admire her perſon, 
the cries vi&oria, falls to plundering, and then you 
muſt either break her chain, or wear it in the face 
of the world, a laughing-ſtock for all your ac- 
quaintance. 

Sir Baſh. That is what I have always been afraid 
of. 

Love. Not without reaſon. The world delights 
in rigicule. Do you know, if our ſecrets were to 
tranſpire, that we ſhould have nothing but wit, 
and raillery, and fleers, and taunts Aying _oout our 
ears? 

Sir Baſh. But I have taken Wo care. I have 
quarrelled with my lady ten times a day on purpoſe 
to cloak the affair, and prevent all ſuſpicion. 

Love. Admirable !-I commend your prudence. 
Befides,—my Lady Conſtant, you know, has ſome 
youthful vigour about her; a graceful perſon, and 
an eye that inflames deſire; and defire at your 
time of life, you know 

Sir Baſh. Po! it is not for that; that is nothing, 
I wear admirably well, Mr. Lonmare, 


| Love. Do you? 
Sir Baſs. As young as ever : but I don't let her 


know it. 

Love. Well! if you are diſcreet in that point, 
you are a very Machiavel ! 

Sir Baſh. Yes, yes; I fight cunning. [Laughs. 

Love. Let nothing betray you. Be upon your 
guard: that is my own plan exactly. You want 
no advice from me. 
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Sir Baſb. Pardon me: you can aſſiſt me. My 
dear brother ſufferer, give me your hand. We can 
in a fly way be of great uſe to each other. 

Love. As how?. | 

Sir Baſh. T'll tell you. There are ſome things 
which you know our wives expect to be done. 

Love. So there are——[Afide.) What the * 
is he at now? 

Sir Baſh. Now if you'll aſſiſt me 

Love. You may depend upon my affiſtance. 

Sir Baſh. Thus it is: my wife, you know, keeps 
a power of company, and makes a great figure 
there. I could ſhew her in any company in Eng- 
land: I wiſh ſhe could ſay the ſame of me. 

Love. Why truly I wiſh ſhe could. © 
Sir Baſh. But that's out of the queſtion. Now 
if you will come into my ſcheme—It muſt be a 
deep ſecret—How? Is that Sir Brilliant's voice? 


Enter Sir BRILLIANT» 


Sir Bril. Sir Baſhful, you ſee what attraction 
you have. Lovemore, I did not to ſee you 
here. 

Love. Nor did I expect you, Sir Brilliant, [Afide. 

Sir Baſh. Confuſion—this unſeaſonable vifit— 

IA. 

Sir Bril. 2 Sir 
Baſhful? 

Sir Baſh. Her own people keep that account, 
fir: I know nothing of her. 

Sir Bril. Nay, never talk flightingly of a lady 
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who poſſeſſes ſo many elegant n 

She has ſpirit, ſenſe, wit, and beauty. 51 
Sir Baſb. Spirit, ſenſe, wit, and beauty! ſhe has 

them all, ſure enough.—Sir, I am no ſworn ap- 

praiſer, to take an inventory of her effects. 

[Afide.] Hey, Lovemore! [ Looks at him and laughs. 

Love: [To Sir Baſhful.} Vaſtly well. | 
Sir Bril. Is her ladyſhip viſible this morning? 
Sir Baſh. Whether ſhe is viſible, or not, is no 

bufineſs of mine, but I know ſhe is-unintelligible 

this morning, and incomprehenſible this morning. 

She has the vapours; but your converſation, I ſup- 

poſe, will brighten her up for the reſt of the day. 
Sir Bril. Why, as it happens, I have the rareſt 

piece of news to communicate to her. . 

you know Sir Amorous la Fool? 

Tove. He that was ſheriff the other day? Came 

up with an addreſs, and got himſelf knighted? 
Sir Bril. The ſame. He declared he would live 

with his friends upon the ſame familiar footing as 
before, and his new — ſhould 1 no alte- 
ration. 

Sir Baſh. I * ſeen the knight. What of him? 
Sir Brit. Poor devil. He is in ſuch a ſcrape! 
Sir Baſh. What's the matter? Bubbled at play 

I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Bril. Worſe, much worſe. 

Love. He has been blackballed at one of che 
clubs? © 

Sir Baſh. Or run through the body in a duel? 

Sir Bril, Why that's a ſcrape indeed. but it is 
not that. 


he 
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Sir Baſb. What then? 
Sir Bril. So unfortunate a diſcovery; he is fallen 
in love—l cannot help laughing at him. 
Love. Po! fallen in love with ſome coquette, 
who plays off her airs, and makes a jeſt of him. 
Sir. Baſh. A young actreſs may be, or an opera 
ſinger? 
Sir Bril. No, you will never guefs. Sir Baſhful, 
— like a filly devil, he i is fallen in love with his own 
wife. | 
Sir Baſh. Fallen in 15 with his own wife! 
[Stares at hig. 
Sir Bril. Ves; he has made up all quarrels; his 
jealouſy is at an end, and he is to be upon his good 
behaviour for the reſt of his life.— Could you ex- 
pect this, Lovemore? 
Love. No, Sir; neither I, nor my . Sir 
Baſhful, expected this. | 
Sir Baſh. It is a ſtroke of ſurpriſe to me. 
[ Looking uneaſy. 
Sir Bril. I heard it at my Lady Betty Scandal's; 
and we had ſuch a laugh; the whole company were 
in aſtoniſhment: whiſt ſtood ſtill, quadrille laid 
down the cards, and brag was in ſuſpenſe. Poor 
Sir Amorous! it is very ridiculous, is not it, Sir 
Baſhful ? | 
Sir Baſh. Very ridiculous indeed. Aſide.] My 
own caſe exactly, and my friend Lovemore's too. 
Sir Bril. The man is loſt, undone, raed, dead 
and pag 7 
e. [ Laughing.) He will never be able to ot 
12 face after this diſcovery. 
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Sir Bril. Oh, never; tis all over with him. Sir 
Ba ſhful, this does not divert you; you don't enjoy it. 
Sir Baſh. Who 17—1I—I— nothing can be more 
pleaſant, and—I—laugh as heartily as I poſſibly 
can. [ Forcing a laugh. 
Sir Bril. Lovemore, you remember Sir Amorous 
uſed to firut, and talk big, and truly he did not 
care a pinch of ſnuff for his wiſe, not he; pretended 
to be as much at eaſe as Sir Baſhful about his lady, 
and as much his own maſter as you yourſelf, or 
any man of pleaſure about town. 

Love. I remember him: but as to Sir Baſhful 
and myſelf, we know the world, we underſtand 
life. 

Sir Baſh. So we do; the world will never have 
ſuch a ſtory of us. Will they, Lovemore? 

Love. Oh l. we are free: we are out of the ſcrape. 

Sir Bril. .Sir Amorous la Fool will be a proverb. 
Adieu for him the fide-box whiſper, the ſoft affig- 
nation, and all the joys of freedom. He is retired 
with his Penelope to love one another in the coun- 
try; and next winter they will come to town 0 
hate one another. 

Sir Baſo. Do you think it will end ſo? 

Sir Bril. No doubt of it. That is always the 
denouement of modern matrimony. But I have not 
told you the worſt of his caſe. Our friend, Sir 
Charles Wildfire, you know, was writing a comedy, 
and what do you think he has done? He has drawn 
the character of Sir Amorous, and made him the 
hero of the play. 

Sir Baſh. What, put him into a comedy 


1 
V 
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Sir -Bril. Even ſo: it is called The Amorous 
Huſband; or, The man in Love with his own 
Wife.“ Oh! oh! oh! oh! 
Love. We muſt ſend in time for e | 
[Laughs with Sir Brilliant. 
Sir Baſh. Lovemore carries it with an air. [Afide- 
Sir. Bril. Yes, we muſt ſecure places. Sir Baſh- 
ful, you ſhall be of the party. 
Sir Baſh. The party will 8 1 
ſhall enjoy the Joke prodigiouſly, Ha! ha! 


[ Forces a laugh. 
Love. Yes, Sir Baſhful, we ſhall reliſh the hu- 
mour. [Looks at him, and laughs. 


Sir Bril. The play will have a run: the people of 
faſhion will crowd after ſuch a character. I muſt 
drive to-a million of 'places and put it about; but 
firſt, with your leave, Sir Baſhful, I will take the 
liberty to give a hint of the affair to your lady. It 
will appear ſo ridiculous to her. 

Sir Baſh. Do you think it will? 

Kir Bril. Without doubt: ſhe has never met with 
any thing like it: has ſhe, Lovemore? 

Love. I fancy not: Sir Baſhful, you take care of 
chat. 8 

Sir Baſh. Yes, yes; I ſhall never be the town- 
talk. — Hey, Lovemore ! 

Sir Bril. Well, I'll ſtep and pay my reſpects to 
my Lady Conftant. Poor Sir Amorous! he will have. 
his horns added to his coat of arms in a little time. 
Ha! ha! [ Exit. 

Sir Baſh. There, you ſee how it is. I ſhall get 
lampooned, be-rhymed, and niched into a comedy. 
: C3 
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| Love. Po! never be frightened at this. Nobody 


knows of your weakneſs but myſelf, and I cann < 


betray your ſecret for my own ſake. 

Sir Baſh. Very trum. 

Love. This diſcovery ſhews the neceſſity of con · 
cealing our loves. We muſt ack with caution. Give 
my lady no reaſon to ſuſpect that you have che laat 
regard for her. 

Sir Baſh. Not for che world. 

Love. Keep to that. 


Sir Baſb. J have done her a thouſand wan 


but all by ſtealth ; all in a ly way. 
- Love. Have _ | 
Sir Baſh. Oh! a multitude. I'll tell you. She 


has been plaguing me a long time for an addition 


to her jewels. She wants a diamond croſs, and a 
better pair of diamond buckles. Madam, ſays I, I 
will have no ſuch. trumpery; but then goes I and 
beſpeaks them of the firſt jeweller in town. —_All 
under the roſe. The buckles are finiſhed : worth 
five hundred ! She will have them this very day, 
without knowing from̃ what quarter they come 
T cann't but 28 at the contrivance—the man 
that brings t will run away directly, without 
faying a word. | [Laughs heartily. 
Love. Sly, ſly.— Vou know what you are about. 
Sir Baſh. Ay, let me alone— Laughs with Love- 
more.] And then, to cover the defign ſtill more, 
when I ſee her wear her baubles, I can take occaſion 
to be as jealous as bedlam. 
Love. So you can: ha! ha!—[Afde.] I wiſh ke 
may never be jealous of me in good earneſt. 


n THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 59 
Sir Boſh. rr 
laughs.] I am ſafe, I think. : 

Love. [Laughing ' with him.] Perfectly ſafe— 


LAids.] if it was not for his own folly. 


Sir Baſh. But I was telling you, Mr. Lovemore: 
e can be of eſſential uſe to each other. | 

Love. As how, pray? 

Sir Baſh. Why, my lady is often in want ene 
It would be ridiculous in me to ſupply her. Now if 
you will rake the money from me, and pretend to 
lend it to her, out of friendſhip, you know—— | 

Love. Nothing can be better—[Afde.] Here is 
a fellow pimping for his own horns.—T ſhall vo 
glad to ſerve you. 

Sir. Baſh. IJ am for ever obliged ä 
here; take it now—here it is in bank-notes—one, 
two, three; there is three hundred—give her that, 
and tell her you have more at her ſervice to-morrow 


or next day, if her occaſions require it. 


Love. My good friend, to oblige you. [Takes the 
money.] This is the rareſt adventure | 

2 Baſh. I'Il do any thing for you in return. 

Love. I ſhall have occafion for your friendſhip— 
that is to forgive me, if you find me out. [Afide. 

Sir Baſb. Loſe no time; ſtep to her now—hold, 
hold; Sir Brilliant is with her. 

Love. I can diſmiſs him. Rely upon my friend 
* I will make her ladyſhip eaſy for you. | 

Sir Baſh. It will be kind of you. 

Love. It ſhall be her own fault if J don't. 

Sir Baſh. A thouſand thanks to er! is not 
this the rareſt projet? - 
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Love. It is the 2 way —of wo apo pon $ 
wife! 
Sir Baj. Ay! let this head ob mine 3 
Love. [ Aſfide.] Not if I can help it. Huſh !—1 
hear Sir Brilliant; he is coming down ſtairs. III 
take this opportunity, and ſtep to her el now. 
Sir Baſb. Do fo, do fo. 


Love. I am gone. [Afde.] Who ie me 


now if I cuckold this fellow ? [ Exit. 

Sir Baſh. Proſper you, proſper you, Mr. Love- 
more. Make me thankful: he is a true friend. I 
don't know what I ſhould do without him. 


. ; 7 
Enter Sir BRILLIANT. 


Sir Bril. Sir Baſhful, how have you managedthis ? 

Sir Baſb. I have noart, no n What's 
the matter? 

Sir Bril. I don't know what you have done, but 
your lady laughs till ſhe is ready to expire at what 
J have been telling her. 

Sir Baſh. And'ſhe thinks Sir — la Fool 
an object of ridicule? 

Sir Bril. She does not give eredit to a a Engle ſyl- 
lable of the ſtory. A man that loves his wife would 
be a Phoenix indeed! Such a thing might exiſt for- 
merly, but in this poliſhed age is no where to be 
found. That's her opinion of the matter. 

Sir Baſh. Laughs.) A whimſical notion of hers! 
and ſo ſhe thinks you may go about with a lanthora 
to find a man that ſets any value upon his wife ? 

Sir Bril. You thve managed to convince her of it. 
How the devil do you contrive to govern ſo fine a 
woman? I know ſeveral, without her pretenſions, 
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who have long ago thrown off ** You. 
keep up your dignity. 

Sir Baſh. Yes, Re as 

Sir Bril. You you are quite in the faſhion, — 
Apropos; I fancy I ſhall want you to afford me your 
affiſtance. You know my Lady Charlotte Mode- 
love? She has a taſte for the theatre: at Bell - Grove 
Place ſhe has an elegant ſtage, where her ſelect 
friends amuſe themſelves now and then with a re- 
preſentation of certain comic pieces. We ſhall there 
act the new comedy, but we apprehend ſome diffi- 
culty in the arrangement of the ſeveral characters. 
Now you ſhall act Sir Amorous, and—— 

Sir Baſb. I act, fir!—I ain of che cha- 
racter. * 

Sir Bril. Po! ſay nothing of that. Ii-thas you 
may reach the ridiculous abſurdity of it, and play 1 it 

as well as another. 
Sir. Baſb. [ Afide.] Confuſion ! he does not fu- 
pect, I hope—divers yourſelves, fir, as-you may; 
but not at my expence I promiſe you: -— 

Sir. Bril. Never be ſo abrupt. Who l but 
Lady Conſtant may be tlie happy wife, the Cara 


Spoſa of the piece! and then, you in love with her; 


and ſhe laughing at you for it, will give a zeſt to 
the humour, which every body will reliſh in the ; 
moſt exquiſſte degree. 
Sir Baſh. Po! this is do mac You are very 
pleaſant, but you won't eaſily get me to play the fool. 
Sir Bril. Well, confider of it. I ſhall be de- 
lighted to ſee my friend: Sir Baſhful tied to his wife's 
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away in admiration of her charms. Oh, ho, ho, ho! 
adieu; CORE good marking, Sir Baſhful. 
7 1:4 xr. 
Sir Baſh. I don't . to make of all this. 
But there is no danger. As long as nobody know. 
no harm while the ſecret is kept cloſe as night, eon · 
cealed in tenfold n from the wits * 
bee _ 2 


But Lovzaors. 
Sir Baſh. Well, well bow? what' have you 


done? 4 
Love. As I could wiſh: ſhe is infinitely oblige 
to me, and will never forget the civility. ' 


Sir Baſh. A thouſand thanks to . ne 


ſuſpected? * 
Love, She has not 6 Gibbet in of not im: this 

9 She was rather delicate at firſt, and heſi · 
tated, and thought it an indecorum to accept of mo- 
ney even from a friend. But that objection ſoon 
vaniſhed; I told her, it is but too viſible that the is 
unfortunately yoked with a huſband, whoſe humour 
will never be ſoftened n che leaſt rer 
with her inclinations. 

Sir Bgſb. That was well 1 fi, and had a good 
eſſect, I hope. | 
_ n „ n 

Sir Baſi It helps to carry on eee 1e. 


Love. r it . en _—_ 


wih. bur Zank 


„ 8 hem _ 4 


] 
4 
. 
„ 
* 
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Sir Baſb. And ſo, A 


| _ the worſt of characters? 


I painted you in nition, 2 

Sir Pg” Do ſo always, and: ſhe will never ſuſ- 
—— * 

Love. I would not have you know any thing of 
my civility to her for the world. [Afide.] I have 
ſacceeded thus far. I talked a few muſty ſentences, 
fuch as the perſon who receives a civility confers 
the obligation, with more jargon to that purpoſe, 
and ſo with ſome reluctance ſhe complied at laſt, 
and things are now upon the footing I would have 
them. Death and fury! there comes my wife - 

Sir Baſh. Ay, and here comes my wife. 0 

Love. What the devil brings her hither? 

Sir Baſh. [Afide.] Now, now; now let me fre 
how he will carry it before Mrs. Loveinore 
Walk i in, Madam walk i in, Mrs. Lovemore. 


Enter Mre. Lovaxoas, and. Lach Cs a+ 


oppoſite doors. 
Lady Conſ. Mrs. Lovemore, to ſee you abroad is 
a novelty indeed. >, * 


Mrs. Love. As great, perhaps, as char ef finding 
your ladyſhip at home: Mr. Lovemore, I did not 
expect to have the pleaſure of meeting you. _ 

Love. Then we are both agreeably ſurpriſed. - : 

Sir Baſh. Now mind how he behaves. -[Afide. 

Mrs. Love. I thought Ma vr 
city-banker. a 

Love. And you find that you are miſtaken . I | 


— 
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have deferred it till the evening—{Afde.] 'Sdeath ! 
to be teaſed in this manner. 

Sir Baſh. {Afide.] No, no; he won't drop the 
maſk. ¶ Looks at Lady Conſtant.] She has touched 
the caſh; I can ſee the bank- notes ſparkling in her 
eyes. 

Mrs. Love. TE you don't go into the city till the 
evening, may I hope * your company at dinner, 2 
Mr. Lovemore? if 

Tove. The queſtion i is entertaining, but as it was 
ſettled this morning, I think it has loſt the graces. a 
of novelty. L 
Sir Baſb. He won't let her have.the leaft fuſpi- hz 
a 
li} 


cion of his regard. : [Afide.. 

Lady Conf. I dare ſay Mr. Lovemore will dine at 
home, if it conduces to your ha ppineſs, ma am; and 
Sir Baſhful, I take it, will dine at home = the it 
contrary reaſon. no 


Sir Baſb. Madam, I will dine at home, or I will no 
dine abroad, for what reaſon I pleaſe, and it is my Ba 
— 22 reaſon for either. —Lovemore! 2 

. [Looks at him and ſmiles. 

Tove. [Aſide to-Sir Baſhful.] Bravo! What a 
ere head it is! 

Mr, Love. As you have your chariot at the 
door, Mr. Lovemore, if. you have no objection, I 
will ſend, away my chair, and you may do me che 
honour of a: place in your carriage. 

Love. The honour will be very great to me, but 
= many places to call at.—If I had known this 
ſooner—— You had better keep your chair. 


Sin Baſh. [Afide.] Cunning! cunning !. he would 
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not be ſeen in his chariot with her for the world. | 
He has more diſcretion than I have. 

Lady Conf. Mrs. Lovemore, fince you have, at 
laſt, ventured to come abroad, I hope you will 
think it a change for the better. You are too do- 
meſtic. I ſhall expect now to ſee you often: and 
apropos, I am to have a route to-morrow evening; 
if you will do me the honour of your company 

Sir Baſh. A route to-morrow evening ! you have 
a route every evening, I think. Learn of Mrs. 
Lovemore; imitate her example, and don't let me 
have your hurricane months all the year round in 
my hou * . ] ne how 4 * 


like 2 8 
£ Love. [ Afide to Sir Baſkful.] Lou NE uon 
it every time. But I am loitering here as if I had 
nothing to do.— My Lady Conſtant, I have che ho- 
nour to with your ladyſhip a good ok Sir 
e yours —madam. 

[Bows gravely to Mrs. 1 . tune, 

and exit.] 


Sir Baſb. [Al.] r 
game. I'll try what I can do. Mrs. Lovemore, I 


be have the honour to wiſh you a good morning. Ma- 
I dam——| Bows gravely to Lady Conſtant, hums a 

he tune, and exit. 1 

Mrs. Love. Fwo ſuch huſbands ! 

Lady Conf. As to my ſwain, I grant you: Mr. 

* Lovemore is, at leaſt, well - bred; he has an under- 

ſtanding, and may, in time, reflect. Sir Baſhful 
nd vever qualifies himſelf with the ſmalleſt tincture of 
| civility, g 5 * 


-— 
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| Mrs. Love. If civility can qualify the draught, I 
muſt allow Mr. Lovemore to have a ſkilful hand. 
But there is no end to his projects. Every day opens 
a new ſcene. Another of his intrigues is come to 
light. I came to conſult with your ladyſhip. I know 
you are acquainted with the Widow Bellmour. 

Lady Coif. The Widow Bellmour ! men 
n well. 

Mrs. Love. Not ſo mw perhaps as you may 
imagine. She has, thrown out the lure * my wild 
. and in order to deceive m — 

Lady Conſ. My * Ne * be miſtaken 

Who tells you this? 
Mrs. Love. Oh! I 8 3 
Sir Brilliant Faſhion, by way of blind to me, has 
been this morning e e a 5 of 
the lady 5 

Lady Conſ. Sir Brilliant's authouicy i is not always 
the beſt, but in this point you may truſt to him. 

Mrs. Love. But when you . the 
Aan 

+» Lady: Gagſ. Depend upon it . I 
know the Widow Bellmour. Her turn of character, 
and way of thinking ine Tt | Ty 

Mrs. Love. Excuſe me, madam. Tod decide 
without hearing me. 

Lady Conſ. All ſcandal, take my word. for it 
However, let me hear your ſtory. We'll adjourn 
to my drefling-room, if you will; and I promiſe 
to confute all you can ſay.——I would have you know 
the Widow Bellmour: you will be in love with her. 
— My dear madam, have not you a tinge of jea- 


EF > 


Sent 
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* louſy ?—Beyare of that malady, BIR OS 
d. through that medium, I ſhall give you up. 


4 


* That jaundice of the mind, whoſe colours firike.. 
to — and paint them all alike, 
W — — — 


ACT. 2 SCENE J. 


n Apartment at the Widow BeL.Lmovs's: 3 
Chairs, a Tollette, a Book- Caſe, and a en 
diſpoſed up and down. 


 Mignionet.. [ Putting, things i in br rig "7" 
en. I Down well know what to make of this ſame 
Lord Etheridge. He is coming here again, to-day, 
I ſuppoſe: all this neatneſs, and all this care muſt 
pe for him. Well, it does not fignify : [Arrange 
ing the chairs.] there is a pleaſure in obeying 
Madam Bellmour. She is a ſweet lady, that's the 
truth of it.— Twere a pity it any of theſe men, 
with their deceitful arts, ſhould draw her into a 
ſnare. —But ſhe knows them all, They muſt riſe 
early who can outwit her. [Settling the toillette. ] * 

Dar Mrs. BIIMovn, reading. © 
0h! bleft with temper, æuboſe unclouded ray * 
Can male to-morrow c "as to-day 5; - 
She who can own a ſiſter's charms, and hear 
Sighe for a daughter with unwounded ear ; - 
That never anſwers till a huſband cools, + 
And if ſbe rules him, NE ne 
Senſible, elegant Pope! 
- Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ſevays, © 
Yet has her humour moſt, : when ſhe' . 
| « [Seems to read on. 
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2 Mign. Lord love my miftrefs ! always ſo charm- 
ing, ſo gay, and fo happy ! 

Mr.. Bell. Theſe exquiſite characters of women 
they ate a ſort of painter's gallery, where one 
fees the portraits of all one's acquaintance, and 
ſometimes we ſee our own features too. Mig- 
nionet, put this book in its place. . 

Mign. Yes, ma'am; and there's your toilette 
looks as elegant as hands can make it. 

Mrs. Bell. Does it? I think it does. You have 
ſome tafte. Apropos, where is my new ſong ?—— 
Oh here it is: I muſt make myſelf miſtreſs of 
it. [Plays upon the harpſichord, and fings a little.) 
I believe I have conquered it. [Riſes and goes to 
ber toilette.] This hair is always tormenting me, 
always in diſorder: this lock muſt be for ever 
gadding out of its place. I muſt and will ſubdue 
it. Do you know, Mignionet, that this is a pretty 
ſong? It was writ by my Lord Etheridge. My 
lord has a turn. [Sings a litthe.} I muſt be perfed 
before he comes. ¶ Humt the tune.] Do you know 
that I think my lord is one of thoſe men who may 
be endured? 

Mign. Yes, ma'am, I know you think ſo. 

Mrs. Bell. Do you? 

Mign. And if I have any ſkill, ma'am, you are 
not without a little partiality for his lordſhip. 

Mrs. Bell. Really? Then you think I like him, 
perhaps. Do you think I like him? I don't wel 
know how that is. Like him! no, not abſolute- 
ly: it is not decided: and yet I don't know, if I had 
Aa mind to humour myſelf, and to give way a little to 
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inclination, there is ſomething here in my heart that 
would be buſy, I believe. The man has a ſoftneſs 
of manner, a turn of wit, and does not want ſenti- 
ment. Can I call it ſentiment? Yes, I think I may. 
He has ſentiment; and then he knows the manners, 
the uſage of the world, and he points out the ridi- 
cule of things with ſo much humour ? | 

Mign. You'll be caught, ma'am, I ſee that. 
To be ſure, my lord has a quality-air, and can 
make himſelf agreeable. But what of that? You 
know but very little of him. Is a man's character 
known in three or four weeks time? [ Mrs. Bell- 
mour hums a tune.] Do, my dear madam, mind 
what I ſay: I am at times very conſiderate. I 
make my remarks, and ] ſee very plainly Lord, 
ma'am, what am I doing? I am talking to you 
for your own good, and you are all in the air, and 


no more mind me, no, no more than if I was no- 


thing at all. 

Mrs. Bell. L Continues 23 a tune.] Tou talk 
wonderfully well upon the ſubject; but as I know 
how the cards lie, and can play the beſt of the 
game; and as J have a ſong to amuſe me, one is in- 
clined to give muſical nonſenſe the preference. 

Mign. I aſſure you, ma'am, I am not one of 
thoſe ſervants, that bargain for their miſtreſs's in- 
clinations: but you are going to take a leap in the 
dark. What does my Lord Etheridge mean, with his 
chair always brought into the hall, and the curtains 
cloſe about his ears? Why does not he come like 
himſelf, and not care who ſees him. There's ſome 
myſtery at the bottom, I'll be ſworn there is; and 
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ſo you'll find at laſt. Dear heart, ma' am, if 
you are determined not to liſten, what fignifies my 
living with you? At this rate, I am of 50 ie 
to you. 

Mrs. Bell. There; I have conquered my ſong 
[Runs to her glaſs. ] How do I look to-day? 
The eyes do well enough, I think.——And fo, 
| Mignionet, you imagine I ſhall play the fool, and 
marry my Lord Etheridge? 

Mign. You have it through the very heart of you; 
1 ſee that. 

Mrs. Bell. Do you ?—I don't know what to ſay 
to it. Poor Sir Brilliant Faſhion! if 1 prefer his 
rival, what will become of him ?—I won't think 
about it. 


Enter Pour. 


Mrs. Bell. What's the matter, Pompey ? 

Pom. A lady in a chair defires to know if your 
ladyſhip is at home ? 

Mrs. Bell. Has the lady no name ? 

Pom. Yes; I fancies ſhe has, ma'am; but ſhe 
did not tell it. 

Mrs. Bell. How awkward . ſhew the lady 
up ſtairs. 

Mign. Had not you better receive her in the 
drawing-room, ma'am? I have not half done my 
buſineſs here, 

| Mrs. Bell. Oh! you have done very well. There 
will be leſs formality here. I dare ſay it is ſome 


intimate acquaintance, though that fooliſh boy does 
not recolle her name. Here ſhe comes. I don't 
know her. 
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"Enter Mrs. LovzMoRE.: 
Mre. Love. [Diſencered} Teg pardon for tis 


intruſion. 

Mrs. Bell. Pray alk i in, ma'am. _— 
reach a chair. [Mrs. Lovemore croſſes the flage, and 
they ſalute each other with an air of diſtant civility.) 

d Mrs. Love. I am afraid this viſit from one who 
has not the honour of knowing you—— 

Mrs. Bell. Oh, make no apology, ma'am.—— 
Mignionet, you may withdraw. [Exit Mignionet. 

Mrs. Love. It may appear extraordinary that a 
74 ſtranger thus intrudes upon you;—but a particular 
uk circumſtance determined me to take this liberty. I 

hope you will excuſe the freedom. ; 

Mrs. Bell. You do me honour, ma'am: pray no 
excuſes, A particular circumſtance, you ſay? 

Mrs. Love. I ſhall appear, perhaps, very ridi- 
culous, and, indeed, I am afraid I have done the 
moſt abſurd thing! but a lady of your acquain- 
tance—you know my Lady Gn. ma am? 

Mrs. Bell. Extremely well. 8 
Mrs. Love. She has given you ſuch an amiable 
character for benevolence and a certain elegant 
way of thinking, entirely your own, that I flatter 
myſelf, if it is in your power, you will be generous 
enough to afford me your aſſiſtancte. 

Mrs. Bell. Lady Conſtant is very obliging. 
Make a trial of me, ma'am, and if I can be of any 
— 

Mrs. Love. I fear I ſhall aſk you a * queſ- 
tion: — are you acquainted with a — of the 
name of Levemore? | 


dur 
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Mrs. Bell. Lovemore? No ſuch name on my lift. 
—Lovemore? No: I recollect no ſuch perſon, 
The circle of my acquaintance is ſmall; I am al- 
moſt a ſtranger in town. 

Mrs. Love. That makes an end, ma'am. I beg 
your pardon. I have given you an unneceſſary 
trouble. [ Going, 

Mrs. Bell. | Afide.)] Mighty odd this! her manner 
is intereſting, —You have given me no trouble, but 
my curioſity is excited. [ Takes her by the band.] I 
beg you will keep your chair. Pray be ſeated. — 
What can this mean? [A/ide.] Will you be ſo good 
as to inform me who the gentleman is? 

Mrs. Love. The ſtory will be unintereſting to 
you, and to me it is painful, My ne 
[Puts her handkerchief to her eyes.] 

Mrs. Bell. | Afide.) Her grief affects me. Leet 
at her till, ſhe has recovered herſelf.) 1 would 1 not im- 
portune too much 
Mr. Love. You have ſuch an air of frankneſs 
and generoſity, that I will open myſelf without re- 
| ſerve: I have the tendereſt regard for Mr, Love- 
more: I have been married to him theſe two years, 
I admired his underſtanding, his ſenfibility, and his 
ſpirit. My heart was his; I loved him with un- 
bounded paſſion. I thought the flame was mutual, 


and you may believe I was happy. But of late, 
there is ſuch a revolution in his temper! I know 
not what to make of i it. I am doomed to be un- 
happy. 

Mrs. Bell. Perhaps not: you may ſtill have much 
in your power. 
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Mrs. Love. My power is at an end, Inſtead of 
the looks of affection, and the expreffions of ten- 
derneſs, with which he uſed to meet me, it is no- 
thing now- but cold, averted, ſuperficial civility ; 
while abroad he runs on in a wild career of plea- 
ſure, and to my deep affition, has attached . 
ſelf entirely to another object. 

Mrs. Bell. And if T had known Mr. Lovemore, 
do you imagine that my advice or PREY would 
avail you any thing? 

Mrs. Love. I had ſuch a fancy. [4fd.] What 
can I think of her. 

Mrs. Bell. You are much miſtaken. In theſe 
caſes friends may interpofe, but what can they do? 
They recommend a wife to the good will, che ho- 
nour, and generoſity of her huſband. But when 
a woman, who ſhould be eſteemed and loved, is 
recommended as an obje& of compaſſion, ſhe is 
humbled indeed: it is all over with her. A wife 
ſhould recommend herſelf by the graces of her per- 
ſon, and the variety of her talents. Men will prove 
falſe, and if there is nothing in your complaint 
but mere gallantry on his fide, I proteſt I do not 
ſee that your caſe is ſo very bad. | 

Mrs. Love. Can it be worſe, ma am? | 

Mrs. Bell. A great deal. —[f his affections, in- 
ſtead of being alienated, had been extinguiſhed, 
what would be the conſequence?—A downright, 
ſullen, "habitual inſenſibility. From that lethargy 
of affection a man is not eafily recalled. In all 
Love's bill of mortality there is not a more fatal 
diforder. But this is not the caſe with Mr. Love- 

. DD 
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more: by your account, he ſtill has ſentiment; 
and where there is ſentiment, chere is room to hope 
for an alteration.— But where the heart has loſt its 
feeling, you have the pain of finding yourſelf ne- 
glefted; and for what? The man has grown fiu- 
pid, and to the warm beams of wit and beauty, as 
impenetrable as an ice-houſe. 

Mrs. Love. That is not my complaint. I have 
to do with one, who is too ſuſceptible of impreſli- 
ons from wy beautiful object that comes in his 
way. 
Mrs. Bell. Why, ſo much the better. A. new 
idea ſtrikes his fancy. He is inconſtant, but after 
wavering and fluttering, he may ſettle at laſt, 

Mre. Love. How light ſhe makes of it! ſhe apo- 
logizes for him ! ' | [Afide. 

Mrs. Bell, And, perhaps, the fault is on the 
woman's fide— 8 

Mio. Love. The virtue of my conduct, madam— 

Mrs. Bell. Oh! I would have laid my life you 
| wogld be at that work. But virtue 1s not the queſ- 
tion at preſent. I ſuppoſe virtue; that is always 
underſtood. The fault I mean, is the want of due 
attention to the art of pleaſing, It is there that 
moſt women fail. In theſe times, virtue may be 
its own reward. Virtue alone cannot pleaſe. the 
taſte of the age. It is la belle nature, virtue embel- 
liſhed by the advantages of art, that men expect 
now-a-days. That is the whole affair: I would 
not make, myſelf uneaſy, ma'am. 


Mrs. Love. Not uneaſy, when 4H indifference 
does not diminiſh my regard for him! Not uneaſy, 
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when the man I dote1 _ no Ws fixes his hap- 
pineſs at home ! ! 
Mr. Bell. Give me leave to ſpeak my Adlad 
freely. I have obſerved, when the fiend jealouſy 
is rouſed, that women lay out a wonderful deal of 
anxiety and vexation to no account; when, perhaps, 
if the truth were known, they ſhould be angry 
with themſelves inftead of their huſbands. 7 
- Mrs. Love. Angry with myſelf, madam !. Ca- 
” lumny can lay nothing to my charge, 
Mrs. Bell. 2 W now ! that is the _ of 
us all. 
2 Mrs. Love. And after being married ſo long, 
and behaving all the time with ſuch an equality ! 
ww Mrs. Bell. Ay, that equality is the rock ſo many 
de. WY ſplit upon. The men will change. Excuſe my 
freedom. They are ſo immerſed in luxury, that 
they muſt have eternal variety in their happineſs. 
Mrs. Love. She juſtifies him! 5 [Afide. 
Mrs. Bell. Your caſe may not be deſperate: I 
would venture to lay a pot of coffee, that the per- 
ſon who now rivals you in your huſband's affecti- 
ons, does it without your good qualities, and even 
without your beauty, by the mere force of agreea- 
ble talents, and ſome ſkill in the art of pleaſing, 
Mrs. Love. I am afraid that complimevt. 
Mrs. Bell. If I judge right, you are entitled to 
Let me aſk you: Do you know this formida- 
ble rival ? 
Mrs. Love. There, I own, I am puzzled. 
Mrs, Bell. What ſort of woman is ſhe? 
. Mrs. Love, Formidable indeed! She has been 
D 2 
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deſcribed to me as one of charming and rare ac- 
compliſhments. 

Ars. Bell. Never throw up the cards for all that. 
Take my advice, ma am. Vou ſeem to have qua- 
lities that may diſpute your huſband's heart with 
any body ; but the exertion of thoſe amiable quali- 
ties, I fear, may be ſuppreſſed. Excuſe my frank. 
_ neſs. You ſhould counteract your rival by the ve- 
ry arts which ſhe. employs againſt you. T know a 
lady now in your very ſituation: and what does 
ſhedo? She conſumes herſelf with unceaſing jealou- 
y; whereas, if ſhe would exert but half the pains 
ſhe uſes in teaſing herſelf, to vie with the perſon 
who has won her huſband from her; to vie with 
her, I ſay, in the art of pleaſing—for there it is a 
woman's pride ſhould be piqued—Would ſhe do 
that, take my word for it, victory would declare in 
her favour. You are not without attractions; give 

them their energy, and you conquer. 
Mr. Love. Do you think fo, ma'am? 
. Mrs. Bell. Think ſo! I am ſure of it. You 
muſt exert yourſelf. It is the wife's buſineſs to bait 
the hook for her huſband with variety. Virtue alone, 
by her own native charms, would do, if the men 
were perfect. But it is otherwiſe, and fince vice 
can aſſume allurements, why ſhould not truth and 
| Innocence have additional ornaments alſo ? - 
Mrs. Love. : find Sir Brilliant told me truth. 
| [Afide. 

Mrs. Bel. G leave, ma am: I have been 

married, and am a little in the ſecret. To win 2 


heart is eaſy; to keep it is the diſſiculty. After the 
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fatal words for better, for worſe,” women relax 
into indolence, and while they are guilty of no in- 
fidelity, they think every thing ſafe. But they are 
miſtaken: a great deal is wanting; an addreſs, a 
vivacity, a defire to pleaſe; the agreeable contraſt; 
the ſenſe that pleaſes, the folly that  charms—A 
favourite poet, Px iox, has expreſſed it with de- 
licacy. | | 

Above the fwd and fattled rules 

Of vice and virtue in the ſchools, 

The better part ſhowld ſet before em 

A grace, a manner, @ decarum. 


Mrs. Love. But when the natural temper ——- 
Mrs. Bell. Oh! the natural temper muſt be forc- 
ed. Home muſt be made a place of pleaſure to the 
huſband. How is that to be done? 'Fhat equality, 
which you talk of, is a ſameneſs that palls and wea- 
ries. A wife ſhould throw infinite variety into her 
manner. She ſhould, as it were, multiply herſelf, 
and, be, as it were, ſundry different women. on dif 
ferent occaſions. The tender, the affectionate, 
the witty, the filent, all in their turns, all ſhifting 
the ſeene, and ſhe ſucceeding to herfelf as quick as 
lightning. And this I take to be the whole myſ- 
tery : the way to keep a man. But I beg your par 
don. I go on too faſt: 232 — 2 
dieſt creature. 

Mes. Love. Quite the reverſe, ma am; are 
very obliging ! 

Mrs. Bell. I have tired myſelf and you too. 
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But pray, may I now enquire, who was ſo kind as 
to intimate that I am acquainted with Mr. Love- 
more ? 

Mrs. Love. It was a mere miſtake. I have given 
you a great deal of trouble. You will excuſe my 
frankneſs: I had heard that his viſits were — 
here. 8 
Mrs. Bell. His viſits frequent here! My. Lady 
Conſtant could not tell you ſo? 

Mrs. Love. She told me quite the contrary. She 
knows your amiable qualities, and does you juſtice, 

Mrs. Bell. The accident is lucky! it has procur- 
ed me the honour of your acquaintance. And I 
ſuppoſe you imagined that I had robbed you of 
Mr. Lovemore's heart?—Scandal will be buzzing 
about. I can laugh at every thing of that ſort. 
A rap at the door. ] r Heavens! ſome trouble- 
ſome viſi— | [Rings a bell, 


. Enter Mionon IT. 


| Mrs. Bell. I am not at home. Go, and; give an 


anſwer, 
- Mign. It is Lord n ma am: he. is com- 
ing up ſtairs. The ſervants did not know you had 


changed your mind. 


Mrs. Bell. Was ever any thing. 5 croſa ? Tell 


dis. led I have company; I am buſy; I am 
not well; any thing, don't let him come in. Make 
haſte, diſpatch: I won't ſee him. 

Mrs. Love. I beg I may not hinder . I ſhall 
take my * 
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Mrs. Bell. By no means. Our converſation 
grows OR 1 poſitively will not fee 1 
lord. | 

Mrs. Love. I cann't agree to that. You muſt 
ſee his Lordſhip. I can ftep into another room. 

Mrs. Bell. Will you beſo good ?—You will find 
ſomething ro amuſe you in that cabinet. [Points 10 
a door in the back ſcene.) We muſt talk farther. My 
lord ſha'nt ſtay long. 

A Love. Nay, but Ar ſtand upon ceremo- 
ny— 

Mrs. Bell. Very well: I'll contrive it. This is 
4 lover of mine. A lover and a huſband are the 
ſame thing. Perhaps it will divert you to hear 
how I manage him. I hear him on the ſtairs. 
Make haſte : Mignionet, ſhew the way. 

DL Mr. Love. and Mignionet go out atthe back ſcene. 

Mrs. Bell. Let me ſee ** Hook to receive him. 
| | Lau her glaſs. 


Enter Lennons, with a Star and Got: as Lord 
ETHERIDGE. 

| Love, A hrav'nly image in been ̃ 

To that ſhe bends, to that hey eyes ſbe rears, 

Repairs her ſmili. 

Mrz, Bell. Repairs her ſmiles, my lord! You 
are ſatirical this morning, Pray, my Lord, are 
my features out of repair, like an old houſe in the 
country, that wants a tenant ? 

Love. Nay, now you wreſt my words from their 
viſible intention. You cann't ſuppoſe that I im- 
pute to ſuch perfect beauty the leaſt want of repair, 
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whatever may be the caſe, ma 'am, with regard to 
the want of a tenant. 

Mrs. Bell. Oh! then your onlcien is, chat 1 
want a tenant. And perhaps you think I am go- 
ing to put up a bill to ſignify to all paſſers- by, 
that here is a manſion to be let, enquire of the 
Widow Bellmonr. I like your notion; I don't 


think it would be à bad fcheme. Shall I try it? 


Love. A palace needs no ſuch invitation. Its 
natural beauty attracts admiring eyes. But who 
can bid up to the price ? The perſon who is able to 
do i. 

Mrs. Bell. Will be a ; I know that is what 
you are going to ſay. But he muſt do homage for 
it: and then I wi it to none but a ſingle gen- 
tleman. Do * know any body whom theſe con- 
ditions will ſuit 

F 


What the devil does ſhe mean? I am not detected, 
I hope. 


To be ſure, ma'am, thoſe conditions 


And—none but _ ps a will 'prefams 


to 

Mrs. Bell. A it muſt be a leaſe for life. 
But that will never de; nobody will be troubled 
with it. I ſhall never get i off ny n do you 
think I ſhall, my lord? _ 

Love. There muſt be very little — le. if you 
have not a number of bidders. You know the am- 
bition of my heart; you know L am devoted to you, 
upon any terme, even my it were to be bought 


with Hife. 
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Mee. Bell. Heavens! what à dying fwain you 
are! And does your lordſhip mean to be guilty of 
matrimony? Lord! what a queſtion have I afked? 
To be fure, I am the giddieft creature. My lord, 


don't you think me a ſtrange madcap? 


Love. A vein of wit, like yours, that ſptings at 
once from vivacity atid ſentiment, ſerves to exalt 
your beauty, and give animation to every charm. 

Mrs. Bell. Upon my word, you have faid it 
finely ! But you are in the right, my lord. Yout 
penfive melancholy beauty is the moſt infipid thing 
in nature. And yet we often ſee features without 
a mind;- and the owner of them fits in the room 
with you, like a mere vegetable, for an hour toge- 
ther, till, at laſt, ſhe is incited to the violent exer- 
tion of, Yes, fir'—— I fancy not, ma am, and 
then a matter of fact converſation! Miſs Beverly 
is going to be married to Captain Shoulder-knot— 
My Lord Mortgage has had another tumble at ha- 
zard— Sir Harry Wilding has loft his election 
They ſay ſhort aprons are coming into faſhion.” 

Love. Oh! a matter of fact converſation is infup- 
portable. | 

Mrs. Bell. But you meet with nothing elfe. Alt 
in great ſpirits about nothing, and not an idea 
among them. Go to Ranelagh, or to what public 
place you will, it is juſt the fame. A lady comes up 
to you; * How charmingly you look But, my 
dear m'em, did you hear what happened to us the 
other night? We were going home from the opera 
ou know my aunt Roly-Poly; it was her coach. 
There was ſhe and Lady Betty Fidget=What a 

D 3 
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ſweet blonde! How do you do, my dear? [ Curt- 
Hing as to another going by.] My Lady Betty i 18 quite 
recovered; we were all frightened aboyt her; but 
Doctor Snake-root was called in, no, not Doctor 
Snake-root, Doctor Bolus; and ſo he altered the 
courſe of the medicines, and ſo my Lady Betty i 
purely now.— Well, there was ſhe, and my aunt, 
and Sir George Bragwell—a pretty man Sir George 
| — fineſt teeth in the world—Your ladyſhip's moſt 
obedient—{ Curtſying]. We expected you laſt night, 
but you did not come.——He! he! he !—and fo 
there was dir George and the reſt of us; and ſo, 
turning the corner of Bond-ſtreet, the brute of a 
coachman—I humbly thank your grace [Curtfes.] 
the brute of a coachman overturned us, and 
ſo my aunt Roly-Poly was frightened out of her 
wits ; and Lady Betty has had her nerves again, 
Only think! ſuch accidents —I am glad to ſee you 
look ſo well; a Phonneur ;' he! he! he! 

Love. Ho! ho! you paint to the life. I ſee her 
moving before me in all her airs. 

Mrs. Bell. With this converſation their whole 
ſtock is exhauſted, and away they run to cards. 
Quadrille has murdered wit! 

Love. Ay, and beauty too. Cards are the worſt 
enemies to a complexion : the ſmall-pox is not ſo 
bad. The paſſions throw themſelves into every fea- 
ture: I have ſeen the countenance of an angel 
changed, in a moment, to abſolute deformity : the 
little loves and graces that ſparkled in che eye, 
bloomed in the cheek, and ſmiled about the mouth, 
all wing their flight, and leayethe face, which they 
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4 before adorned, a prey to grief, to anger, malice, 
te and fury, and the whole train of fretful paſſions. 
ut Mr. Bell. And the language of the paſſions is 
3 ſometimes heard upon theſe occaſions. 
he Love. Very true, ma'am; and if, by chance, 
i they do bridle and hold in a little, the ſtruggle they 
at, undergo is the moſt ridiculous ſight in nature. I 
Be have ſeen a huge oath quivering on the pale lip of 
oft a reigning toaſt for half an hour together, and an 
ht uplifted eye accuſing the gods for the loſs of an odd 
fo trick. Andthen, at laſt, the whole room in a Ba- 
ſo, bel of ſounds, * My lord, you flung away the 


f a game.—Sir George, why did not you rough the 
1. ſpade?— Captain Hazard, why did not you lead 
nd through the honours ?—Ma'am, it was not the play 
her —Pardon me, fir - but ma'am,—but fir—I would 
in. not play with you for ſtraws; don't you know what 
ou Hoyle ſays?—If A and B are partners againſt C 
and D, and the game nine all, A and B have won 
her three tricks, and C and D four tricks; C leads his 
ſuit, D puts up the king, then returns the ſuit; A 
ole paſſes, C puts up the queen, and B trumps it; and 
rds. ſo A and B, and C and D are bandied about; they 
attack, they defend, and all is jargon and confuſi- 
on, wrangling, noiſe, and nonſenſe; and high life, 
and polite converfation.——Ha ! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Bell. Ho! ho! the pencil of Hogarth could 
not do it better. And yet one is dragged to theſe 
places. One muſt play ſometimes. We muſt let our 
friends pick our pockets now and then, or they drop 
our acquaintance. Do you wer play, my lord? 

Love: Play, ma'am ?——f Afd..) What does 
ſhe mean? I muſt play the hypocrite to the end of 


84 THE WAY Te KEEP Hin. Aer HI. 
the chapter Play? Now and then, as you 


ſay, one muſt, to oblige, and from neceſſity; 


but from taſte, or inclination, no; I never touch 


a card. 
Ars. Bell. Oh! very true; 2 forgot. You de- 
dicated your time to the mufes; a downtight rhym- 


ing peer. Do you know, my er- that Þ am 


charmed with your fong? 
Live. Are you) 


My:. Bell. Abfolutely; and I 5 — think you 


would make an admirable Vauxhall poet. 
Love. Nay, now you flatter me. 
- Mrs. Bell. No, as I live; it is very pretty. And 


do you know that I can fing it already? Come, 


you ſhall hear how I murder it. I have no voice 
to-day, but you ſhalt hear me. [Sings- 


Attend, all ye fair, and Pl} tell you the art, 

To bind ev'ry faney with eaſe in your chain, 
To holdin ſoft fetters the cohjugal heart, 

And baniſh from Hritss his dowbts and his pains 


When Juno cas deck "4 with the Ceflus of Love, 

At firſt ſbe cas handſome ; ſhe charming became: 
With ftill the ſoft paſſions it taught her to move, 

To kindle at once, and to keep up the flame. 


Ju this gives the eyes all their magic and fire, 

The voice-melting accents ; impaſfions the kiſs ; 
Confers the ſtveet ſmile, that awakens defire, 

Aud plants round the fair each incentive to A. 


A 
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Thenee flows the gay chat, mare than reaſon that tharms 3 
The eloquent bluſh, Anme ingooor'; | a 
mn el of le. 


Te fair, take the Coles, an . ee 

The mind unaccompliſh'd, mere features art vain; 
With wit, with good humour, enli ven each hour, 

And the loves, and the graces, all wall in your 

train. 4 VE SO rey 

Love. My poetry is infinitely obliged to you. It 
grows into ſenſe as you ſing it. Your voice, like 
the Ceſtus of Venus, beſtow a grace upon 94 K 
thing. 

My. Bell. Oh! fulſome; I fing horridly. [Over 
to the glaſs. ] How do 1 look Don't tell me, my 
lord: you are ſtudying a compliment, but I am 
reſolved to mortify you; I won't hear it. 
Well! have you thought of any thing? Let it paſs j 
tis too late now. Pray, my lord, how came you 
to chooſe ſo grave a ſubject as connubial happi- 
neſs? 

Love. Cloſe and particular that queſtion ! [Afide. 

Mrs. Bell. Juno! Hymen ! doubts and pains t 
one would almoſt ſwear that you have a wife at 
home who ſat for the picture. 

Love. Ma'am, the [ Embarraſſed. The com- 
pliment—you are only laughing at me the ſub- 
ject, from every day's experience——{ Afd.] Does 
ſhe ſuſpect me? the ſubject is common——-Ba- 
chelors' wives, 70 known—ha! ha— And 
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when you inſpire the thought; when you are the 


bright original, it is no wonder that the cop 

Ari. Bell. Horrid'! going to harp on the old 
Aring. Odious ſolicitations! I hate all propoſals. 
I am not in the humour. You muſt releaſe me 


now: your viſit is rather long. I have indulged 


you a great while. And beſides, were I to liſten 
to your vows,” what would become of 15 Sir 
Brilliant Faſhion? 

Love. Sir Brilliant Faſhion? 

Mrs. Bell. Do you know him? 
Love. I know whom you mean. I have ſeen 
him; but that's all. He lives wich a ſtrange ſet, 
and does not move in any ſphere. If he is a friend 
of yours, I have no more to ſay. 

Mrs. Bell. Is there any thing to ſay againſt him? 

Love. Nay, I have no knowledge of the gentleman, 
They who know him beſt, don t rate him high. 
A ſort of current coin that paſſes in this town, 
You will do well to beware of counterfeits, 
Mrs. Bell. But this is very alarming ——— 


Enter Mic xiox Er, in a violent Hurry, 

Mign. My dear madam, I am frighted out of my 
fenſes. The poor lady——where are the hartſ- 
horn drops ? | 

Love. The lady ! what lady ? 1 0 
Mign. Never ſtand aſking what lady. She * 
fainted away all on-a ſudden : ſhe is now in ſtrong 
hyfterics; give me the drops. 

Mr. Bell. I muſt run'to her aſſiſlance. Adieu, 
wg heed I ſhall be at home in the evening. Mig- 
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nionet, ſtep this way. Your lordſhip will excuſe 
me: I ſhall expect to ſee you. Come, Mignionet, 
make haſte ; make haſte. [Exit with Mignionet. 

Love. 1 hops the- lady has not overheard me. 
What a villain am I to carry on this ſcheme againſt 
ſo much beauty, innocence, and merit! And to 
wear this badge of honour for the darkeſt purpoſ- 
es! And then pay friend, Sir Brilliant, will it be 
fair to ſupplant him ?——Pr'ythee, be quiet, my 
dear conſcience! none of your meddling: don't 
interrupt a gentleman in his pleaſures. Don't you 
know, my good friend, that love has no reſpect for 
perſons, but ſoars above all laws of honour and of 
friendſhip? No reflection; have her I muſt, and 
that quickly too, or ſhe will diſcover all. Beſides, 
this is my wife's fault: why does not ſhe make 
home agreeable? I am willing to be happy; I 
could be conſtant to her, but ſhe is not formed for 


| happineſs. What the devil is Madam Fortune 


about now? [Sir Brilliant inge within,] Sir 
Brilliant, by all that's infamous. Confufion! no 
place to hide me? no eſcape ? The door is locked. 
Mignionet, Mignionet, open the door. 

Mign. [ Within.) You muſt not come in here. 

Love. What ſhall Ido? This ftar, and this rib- 
bon will bring me to diſgrace. Away with thistell- 
tale evidence. [Takes off the ribbon.] Go, thou 
bluſhing devil, and hide thyſelf for ever. : 


[Put it in bis pocker. 


Enter Sir BxILI1anT, ſinging. 
Sir Bril. Mrs, Bellmour, I have ſuch a Rory for 


vou. How !—Lovemore ? 
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" Your flave, Sir Brilliant, your flave. 

| [Hiding the ftlar with his har. 

K Bril. I did not think you had been Acquaint- 

ed here. ; 
Love. You are tight. 1 came in queſt of you. 
T faw the lady. I was drawn thither by mere curi- 
ofity. We have had ſome converfation; and I 
made it ſubfervient to your purpoſes, T have been 
giving a great character of you. 

Sir Bril. You are always at the ſervice of your 
friends. But what's the matter? what are you 
fumbling about ? | [Pulls the hat. 

Love. Sdeath! have a care: don't touch me. 
1 [Puts his handketchief to his breaft. 

Kr Bril. What the devil is the matter? 

Love. Oh! keep off—[4/ide.] Here's a bufineſs. 
Taken in the old way; let me paſs.—I have had 
4 fling at Lord Etheridge: he will be out of favour 
with the widow: 1 have done you that good. 
Racks and Neon my old complaint 

[ Wanting to paſs him. 

Sir Bril. 2 1 Vou had better bt 
down. 

Love. No, no; air, the air. 1 muſt have a 
ſurgeon. A ſtroke of a tennis-ball! My Lord 
Rackett's unlucky left-hand. Let me paſs. There 
is ſomething forming here. [Paſſes him.] To be 
caught is the devil. [4fide.} Don't mention my 
name. You will counteract all I have ſaid. 
Oh ! torture, torture ! I will explain to_ you 
another time. Sir Brilliant, yours. I have ſerved 
your intereſt Oh 3 ts certainly 2 — 
forming. | [ Exit. 
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Sir Bril. What does all this mean?— 80, ſo, 
Mrs. Lovemore's ſuſpicions are well founded 
The widow has her private viſits, I fee. Ves, yer; 
there is ſomething forming here. 


Enter Mrs. Barz Nous. a 


803 hers flie comes. The whole thall be explains 
ed. I hope, ma'am, that 1 don't interrupt you 
with any piquet-friend. 

Mrs Bell. You are always a torment + "_ 
brings you hither } | 

Sir Bril. There are times, ma' am, when * 

Mrs. Bell. Is unſeaſonable, u N o. 
How can you teaſe me? + 

Sir Bril. I thought as anc». had are ſome 
things that may require to be diſcuffed between us. 

Mes. Bell, Reſerve them all for another time. I 

cann't hear you now. You muſt leave me. There 

is a lady taken ill in the next room. 

Sir Bril. And here has been # gentleman taken 
ill in this room. © 

Mrs. Bell. How troubleſome! you muſt be gone. 
Do you diſpute my will and pleaſure ?—Fly this 


moment. 
Sir Bril. But ma'am—Nay, if you inſt upon 


Mrs. Bell. But, fir —I will be abfolute: you 
muſt leave me. {Pts him out. ] pare eros. 
I'll make fure of the door. b- 4 | 


Enter Mre. Lornas, leaning on Micxiontr. | 


Mign. This way, madam; here is more air in 
this room, 
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Mrs. Bell. r e find yourſelf? Pray fit 
down. 

Mrs. Love. My ſoirits were too weak. I could 
not ſupport it any longer; ſuch a ſcene of perfidy ! 
Mrs. Bell. You aſtoniſh me: what perfidy ? 


Mrs. Love, Perfidy of the blackeſt dye; I told 
you that you were acquainted with my huſband ? 
: Mrs. Bell. Acquainted with your huſband! 
[dngrih. 


| | Mer. Love. A moment's | patience—Yes, ma- 


dam, you are acquainted with him.—The baſe 


man, who went hence but nov 

. Mrs. Bell. Sir Brilliant Faſhion? 

Mrs. Love. No; your Lord Etheridge, as he 

calls -himfſelf—— . . 
. Mrs. Bell, Lord Etheridge? Whatof him, pray! 
My:. Love. Falſe, diſſembling man! he is my 
huſband, ma am: not Lord Etheridge, but plain 
Mr. Lovemore; my Mr. Lovemore. _ 

Mrs. Bell. And has he been baſe enough to al- 
— a title to enſnare me to my undoing? 

- Mign. [ Going.} Well, for certain, I Lee the 
devil's in me I always thought him a fly one. 
[Exit. 
Met. Love, To ſee him carrying on this dark 
defign,—to ſee the man whom I have ever eſteemed 
and loved, the man whom I muſt ſtill love,— 
_ eſteem him, I fear, I never can,—to ſee him be- 
fore my face with that artful treachery | it wat 
too much for ſenſibility like mine I felt he ock 
tos ſeverely, and I ſunk under it. þ 


I. 
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Mrs. Bell. J am ready to fink this moment with 
amazement. I ſaw him, for the firſt time, at old 
Mrs. Loveit's She introduced him' to me. The 
appointment was of her own making, 

Mrs. Love. You know Mrs. Loveit's character, 
I ſuppoſe. 

Mrs. Bell. The practiſed veteran Could 1 
ſuſpect that a woman, in her ſtyle of life, would | 
lend herſelf to a vile ſtratagem againſt my honour? 
That ſhe would join in a conſpiracy againſt her 
own ſex?—Mr. Lovemore ſhall never enter theſe 
doors again —— “ am obliged to you, ma'am, for 
this viſit ; to me a providential incident. I am ſor- 
ry for your ſhare in it. The diſcovery ſecures my 
peace and happineſs; to you it is a fatal conviction, 
a proof unanſwerable againſt the perſon to whom 
you are joined for life. 

Mrs. Love. After this diſcovery, it cannot be for 
life. I am reſolved een enen 
his roof. 

Mrs. Bell. Hold, hold: no ſudden deen 
Conſider a little: paſſion is a bad adviſer. This 
may take a turn for your advantage. 

Mrs. Love. That can never be: I am loſt "al 
yond redemption. | 

Mrs. Bell. Don't decide too raſnly. Come, come, 
te man who has certain qualities, is worth think- 
ing about, before one throws the hideous thing 
away for ever. Mr. Lovemore is a traitor; but is 
not he ſtill amiable? And beſides, you have heard 
his ſentiments. That ſong points at ſomething. 
Perhaps you are a little to blame. He did not 
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write upon fach a ſubject, without a cauſe to ſug- 
geſt it. We will talk over this matter coolly. 
You have ſaved me, and F maſt return the obligati- 


on. You ſhalt ſtay dinner wich me. 


Mer. Love. Excuſe me. Mr. Lovemore may 


poſſibly go home. He ſhall hear of his guilt, while 


the ſenſe of it pierces here, and wounds me to the 


lee Bell. Now there you are wrong: take my 
advice firſt. I will lay ſuch a plan as may enſure 
him yours for ever. Come, cone, you muſt not 
leave me yet. [Takes her hand.] Anſwer me one 
queſtion; don't you Kill thiak he has qualities that 
do in ſome ſort apologize for his vices? _ 
Arr. Love. 1 don't know what to think of it: 
Lhe he haves 

Mrs. Bell. Very well then. I have loſt a lever; 
you may gain one. Your conduct upon this occa- 
fion may reform him; and let me tell you that the 
man, who has it in his power to atone for his 
faults, ſhould not be entirely deſpiſed. Let the 
wife exert herſelf; let her try her powers of pleal- 
ing, and take my word for it, 

T he wild gullant no more abroad will roam, 

But find his lov'd variety at homes © 
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ACT IV. "SCENE . 
An Apartment in Lovzmorz's Houſe. Mr. and 


Mrs. Lovznors rf Table after Dinner : "Co Vs 
taking Things ont of the Nom. 


Lovemore. [Filling @ gloſs] 
I WONDER you are not tired of the ſame eternal 
topic. he [ Sipping his wine. 

Mrs. Love. If I make it an eternal topic, it is 
for your own good, Mr. Lovemore. N 

Love. I know 1 have your good wiſhes, aldyou 
have mine. All our abſent friends, Mrs. Love- 
more. Drinks. 

Mrs. Love. If you would but wiſh well to your- 
ſelf, fir, I ſhould be happy. —But in the way you 
go on, your health muſt be ruined; day is night, 
and night day; your ſubſtance re your 
conſtitution deſtroyed; * your family ow ne- 
gectet. 

Love. Family negle@ted! you ſee I dined at home, 
and this is my reward for it. 

Mrs. Love. You dined at home, Sir, d 
ſomething abroad has di ſconcerted you. You went, 
I ſuppoſe, after I ſaw you at Lady Conftant's, to 
your old haunt, your friend, Mrs. Loveit—— 

Love. Mrs. Loveit! ha! ha! TI dropt her ac- 
quaintance long ago. No, my love, I drove into 
the city, and ſpent the reft of the morning upon 
bufineſs. I had leng accounts to fettle with old 
Diſcount, the banker. 
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Mrs. Love. And that to be ſure engroſſed all 
your time. Buſineſs muſt be minded. Did you 
find him at home? 

Love. It was by his own appointment. I went 


to his houſe directly after I parted from you. TI have 


been no where elſe. Matters of account always 
fatigue me. y | 

Mrs. Lowe. I would not be too inquiſitive, fir, 
Tove. Oh! no; you never are. I ſtaid at the 
banker's the reft of the time; and I came ftraight 
from his houſe to have the pleaſure of dining with 
you. [Fills a glaſe of wine. 

5 Love. Were there any ſincerity in that de- 


daration; I ſhould be happy. A tavern life has 


hitherto been your delight. I wonder what delight 
you can find in ſuch an eternal round of gaming, 
riot, and diſſipation. Will you anſwer me one 


queſtion ? 


Love. With great pleaſure, —[Afge. Hi it is 
not inconvenient. - 

Mrs. Love. Lay your hand on your heart, and 
tell me. Have I deſerved this uſage? 
Tove. My humble ſervice to you, my love. 

[ Drinks. 

Mrs. Love. am ſure I have never been defici- 


ent in any one point of the duty I owe you. You 


won my heart, and J gave it freely. 


Tove. [ Going to ſleep. ] It is very true. 
Mrs. Love. Your intereſt has been mine. I 


have known no pleaſure unconnected with your 
happineſs. Diverſions, ſhow, and pomp, have 


had no allurements for me. 


<h *.<S. i > Bn Yo ho 6s. * 


. 


m 
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Love. [Dropping aſleep.) * are right— 
juſt as you pleaſe—— . 
. Mrs. Love. Had I been . follow the 
example of other women, your fortune would: have 
felt it before now. You might have been thouſands 
out of pocket; but your intereſt has been the ob- 
of my attention; and your convenience 
Love. | Turns his chair from her.] You reaſon ve- 
ry— you reaſon admir—ably——admir—ably 
—way—al—alway-——gay——and— 
enter—entertaining—— _. [ Going to ſleep. 
Mrs. Love. Marriage is generally conſidered as 
an introduction to the great ſcene of the world. I 
thought it a retreat to leſs noiſy and ſerener plea- 
ſures. What is called polite company [ He falls 
faſt aſteep.] was not my taſte. You was laviſh in 
expence; I was, therefore, an ceconomift. From 
the moment -marriage made me yours, the-pleaſure 
ariſing from your company———There ! faſt aſleep ! 
Agreeable company indeed This is ever his 
way. [She riſes. }] Unfeehng man! It is too 
plain that I am grown his averfion. "Mr. Love- 


more! ¶ Looking at bim. ] you little think what a 


ſcene this day has brought to light. And yet he 
hopes with falſehood to varniſh and diſguiſe his 
treachery, How mean the ſubterfuge ! ſhall Irouſe 
him now, and tax him with his guilt? My heart 
is too full: reproach will only tend to exaſperate, 
and perhaps make him irreconcileable. The pride 


that can ſtoop to low and wretched artifice, but ill 


can brook detection. Let him reſt for the preſent. 


The widow Bellmour's experiment may anſwer bet- 


* 
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ter. I vill try it, at lea ſt.— Oh! Mr. Lovemore, 
you will break my heart. {Looks at him, and exit, 

Love. { Talking in his fleep.] I doliften—I am not 
#lleep. [Sheps and nods.) You are very right;— 
always right—I am only thinking a little. No— 
DOrnpo-[Autters indiftinfily.] It was not two 
o'clack—in bed—in bed by twelve——Sir Baſh- 
ful is an oaf The widow Bellmour [ Sleep, and 
His head rolls about.] What's the matter? ¶ Valing]. 
IT beg your pardon; I was beginning to nod. What 
did you ſay, my dear? [Leans on the table, without 
doaking about.] One cannot always, you know 
{ Turms about.] Sdeath! ſhe is gone! Oh! faſt 
aſleep. This is ever the. way when one dines at 
home. Let me ſhake it off. [ Riſes.] What's 
o'clock No amuſement in this houſe; what ſhall 
Ido? The widow ?—I muſt not venture in that 
quarter. My evil genius, Sir Brilliant, will be 
buſy there. Is any body in the way? I muſt ſally 


Hut. My dear — amm rer _ this _ 


ternoon: —— 75 
ea. . arms e a 
7 All uit with A and all tipt with j Fry „ [Exit 


1 


** — 
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SCENE II. 


— 


Changes to Sir Basnrvr's. Enter Lady 8 


and FuRNIs8. 
Lady Conf. Who brought this letter? 
Far. A ſervant of Mrs. Lovemore's: he waits 
an .aniwer. P3466 1; rens 


AcTIV. THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 97 


Lady Conſ. My compliments to Mrs. E 
and I ſhall wait upon her. 
Fur. Yes, ma am. [ Going. 
Lady Conſ. And hark ye, Furniſh ;—have the 
things been carried to Sir Brilliant, as I ordered? 
5 Fur. I have obeyed your ladyſhip's commands. 
b The ſteward went himſelf. Mr. Pounce, your la- 
4 dyſhip knows, 1s a truſty body. You may depend 
J upon his care. 
at 
ut 


Lady Conf. Go, and ſend Mrs. Lovemore her 
anſwer. She may depend upon my being with her 
in time. [Exit Furniſh.) What can Mrs. Lovemore 
Fl want? [Reads.] * Ladyſhip's company to a card. party: 
* but cards are the leaſt part of my objet. I have ſome- 
MY thing of higher moment in view, and the preſence of my 
all friends is abſolutely neceſſary.” There is ſome myſtery 
bat in all this. What does ſhe mean? I ſhall go, and 
be then the ſcene will clear up: thoſe diamond buck- 
ly les embarraſs me more than Mrs. Lovemore's un- 
intelligible letter. Dia mond buckles to me! From 
what quarter? Who could ſend them? Nobody but 
Sir Brilliant. I am right in my concluſion: they 
came from him. Who could take the liberty but a 
perſon of his caſt? A preſuming man! But I have 
mortified his. vanity, Before this time, he has 
found his .diamonds thrown. back upon his hands, 
with the diſdain which ſuch confidence deſerves.— 
But if I have made a miſtake Oh! no; no dan- 
ger. Has not Sir Brilliant made overtures to me? 
Has not he declared himſelf? He ſees Sir Baſhful's 
,aits behaviour, and his vanity plumes itſelf upon that 

circumſtance, To give me my revenge againſt a, 
E 


ANT 


crazy and inſufferable huſband, he would fain in- 
duce me to ruin myſelf with a coxcomb. Beſides; 
he heard the whole of Sir Baſhful's diſpute about 
diamonds and trinkets: the thing is clear; it was 
Sir Brilliant ſent them; and by that ftratagem he 
Hopes to bribe me 150 compliance.— That bait 
will never take; though here comes one, who, I 
am ſure, deſerves S 49 


ceremony. | 
Enter Sir BASHFUL. 

Sir Baſh. Here ſhe is. Now let me ſee whether 
ſhe will take any notice of the preſent I ſent her. 
She has reaſon to be in good humour, I think.—. 
Your ſervant, madam. 

Lady Conſ. Your addreſs is polite, fir. 

Sir Baſh. | Afide.] Still proud and obftinate !— 
Has any thing happened to düſturb the harmony of 
your temper? 

Lady Conf. Confidering what little diſcord you 
make, it is a wonder that my temper is not always 


in tune. 
Sir Baſh. If you never gave me cauſe, madam— 
Lady Conſ. Oh! for mercy's ſake, truce with 
altercation. I am tired out with the eternal vio- 
lence of your temper. Thoſe frequent ſtarts of 
paſſion hurry me out of my ſenſes: and thoſe unac- 
countable whims, that hold ſuch conſtant poſſeſſi- 
on of you 
Sir Baſh. Whims, madam Not to comply wich 
you in every thing, is a whim, truly. Muſt T 
yield to the exorbitant demands of your extrava- 


Kere 
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gance? When you laid cloſe ſiege to me for dia- 
mond baubles, and I know not what, was that a 
whim of mine? Did I take that fancy into my 
head without cauſe, and without ſufficient founda- 
tion ? 

Lady Conf. Well, we have exhauſted the ſubject. 
Have not you told me a thouſand times that there 
js no living with me? I agree to it. And have nat 
I returned the compliment? We have nothing new 
to ſay; and now, all that remains, is to let the 
lawyer reduce to writing our mutual opinions, and 
ſo we may part with the pleaſure of giving each 
other a moſt waful character. 

Sir Baſh. {Afide.] The buckles have had no ef- 
fect. Stubborn! ſhe has received them, and won't 
own it. 

Lady Conf. A daſh of your pen, fir, at the "i 
of certain articles now (preparing, will make us 
both eaſy. [ Going. 

Sir Baſh. If we don't live happily, it is your 
own fault. 

Lady Conſ. That is very odd. 

Sir Baſh: If you would controul your paſſion 

| Lady Conf. Quite threadbare ! 

Sir Baſh. I have fill a regard for you. 

Lady Conf. Worn-out to frippery I can't hear 
any more. The law will dreſs it up in new lan- 
guage for us, and that will end aur differences. 

[ Exit. 

Sir Bob. [Mlone.] I muſt unburthen my heart: 
there is no time to be loſt. I love her; I admire 

E 2 
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Her; ſhe inflames my tendereft paſſions, and raiſes 
ſuch a conflict here in my very heart, I cannot any 
longer conceal the ſecret from her. I'll go and tell 
Her all this moment.—But then that meddling fiend, 
her maid, will be there: po! I can turn her out 
of the room: but then the jade will ſuſpect ſome. 
thing. Her ladyſhip may be alone: III ſend to 
know where ſhe is. Who is there? Sideboard 


Enter S1DEBOARD. 


Sir Baſh. Go and tell your lady chat [ Pauſer, 

Side. Did your honour want me ? 

Sir Baſh. No matter; it does not fignify.— 
{Afide.] I ſhall never be able to tell her my mind: 
a glance of her eye, and my own — will 
undo all. 

Side. T thought your honour called.” 

Sir Boſh. (Afide] A thought comes acroſs me; 
I'll write her a letter. Yes, yes, a letter will do 
the buſineſs. Sideboard, draw the table this way 
Reach me a chair. 

Side. There, your honour. 

Sir Baſb. Do you ſtay while I write a letter. 
You ſhall carry it for me. [ Sits down to write, 

Side. Yes, fir. I hope he has an intrigue upon 
his hands. A ſervant thrives under a maſter that 
has his private amuſements. Love on, ſay I, if 
you are ſo given ; it will bring griſt to my mill. 

Sir Baſh. [Mriting.] This will ſurpriſe her. 
Warm, paſſionate, and tender ! and yet it does not 
come up to what I feel. 
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Side. What is he at ?—I may as well read the 
news- paper. [Takes it out of his pocket.) What, in 
the name of wonder, is all this?—Ha, ha! [ Burſts 
into a loud laugh.) 1 never heard the like of this de⸗ 
fore. Oh, ho, ho, ho! 

Sir Baſh. What does the ſcoundrel mean ? | 

 [ Stares at him, 

Side. Ha, ha, ha! J can't help laughing. 

Sir Baſb. Does the villain ſuſpect me? [Riſes.] 
Hark ye, firrah, if ever I find that you dare linen 
at any door in my houſe— _ 

Side. Sir! | 

Sir Baſh. Confeſs the truth ; have not you been 
liſtening to my converſation with Mr. Lovemore 
this morning? 

Side. Who, I, fir? I would not be guilty of ſuch | 
a thing; I never did the likein all my days. 

Sir Baſh. What was you laughing at? 

Side. A fooliſh thing in the news-paper, Sir, 
that's all. I'll read it to your honour. Reads] 
We hear that a new comedy is now in rehearſal, 
and will ſpeedily be performed, intitled, The Amo- 
rous Huſband ; or, The Man in Love with his own 
Wife 

Sir Baſh. And what do you fe to laugh at 2 

Side. See fir? I have lived in a great many fami- 
hes, and never heard of the like before. 


Sir Baſh. [Afide.) There, there, there f mal 


be the butt of my own ſervants.—Sirrah, leave the 
room. And let me never hear that you have the 
trick of liſtening in my houſe. 
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| Side. No, fir—The Man i in Love with his own 
Wife! | [ Exit laughing. 
Sir Boſh. What does the varlet mean ?—No mat- 
ter—T have finiſhed my letter, and it ſhall be fent 
this moment. But then, if I ſhould get into a 
comedy? Po! no more ſeruples. PI ſeal 1 it direct - 
WN 


Enter SD ZBOARD. 
Sir Baſh. [Scaling the letter.] I have opened my 
heart to her. What do you bring your hat and 


tick for? 
Side. To go out with your honour's letter. 


Sir Baſh. You have not far to go. Take this, 


and let nobody ſee you. 
' Side; I warrant me, your honour. [ Exit. 
Sir Baſs. I feel much lighter now. A load is ta- 
ken off my heart. 
| | | Enter S1DEzBOARD. - 


Sir Baſh. What do you come back for? 

Side. A word or two, by way of direction, if 
you pleaſe, fir. 
Sir Boſh. Blockhead! give it to .me—[Afde.] i 
I dire@ it, he finds me out, —Go about your bufi- 
neſs: J have no occaſion for you: leave the room. 
Side. Very well, fir.— Does he think to manage 
his own intrigues? If he takes my commiſſion out 
of my hands, I ſhall give him warning. The vices 
of our maſters are all the vails a poor ſervant has 
left, | NE [ Exit. 
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Sir Baſh. What muſt be done ?—Mr. Lovemore 
could. conduct this buſineſs for me. He is a man of 
addreſs, and knows all the approaches to a woman's 
heart. That fellow Sideboard coming again !— 
No, no; this is lucky. Mr. Lovemore, I am glad 
to ſee you. 


Enter 0 


Love. A ſecond viſit, you ſee, in one Gay ; ; en- 
tirely on the ſcore of friendſhip. 

Sir Baſh, And I thank you for it; beanih thank 
you. 

Love. I broke away from the company at the 


St. Alban's on purpoſe to attend you. Well, I 


have made your lady eafier in her * have 
not 17 
Kr Baſs. We don't hit it at all, Mr. Loves 


more. 


Love. No 

Sir Baſh. I think ſhe has been rather worſe ſince 
you ſpoke to her. "oh 

Love. A good ſymptom that. [Afade. 


Sir Baſh. She has received the diamond buckles. 
They were delivered to her maid ſealed up, andthe 
man never ſtaid to be aſked a queſtion. I ſaw them 
in her own hand; but not a ſyllable eſcaped her. 
She was not in the leaſt ſoftened, obſtinate as a 
mule ! 

Love. The manner of conveying your preſents 
was not well judged. Why did you nov make me 
the bearer ? 
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Sir Baſb. I wiſh I had. She talks of parting; 
and fo, to avoid coming to extremities, I have even 
thought of telling her the whole truth at once. 
Love. How? acquaint her with your paſſion? 
Sir Baſh. Ay, and truſt to her honour. I could 
not venture to ſpeak; I ſhould bluſh, and faulter, 


and look filly ; and fo I have writ a letter to her. 
Here it is, figned and ſealed, but not directed. I 


got into a puzzle about that. Servants, you know, 
are always putting their own conſtruction upon 
things. 

Love. No doubt: and then your ſecret flies all 
over the town. | 

Sir Baſh. That's what alarmed me. You mal 
write the ſuperſcription and ſend it to her. a 

Love. No, that won't do. Give her a letter un- 
der your hand? III ſpeak to her for vou: let me try 
how her pulſe beats. 

Sir Baſh. But a letter may draw an anſives from 
her, and then you know {Smiling at him.] I ſhall 
kive | it under her hand. 

Love. I don't likechis hurry: we had better take 
time to conſider of it. 

Sir Baſh. No, I cann't acfer the buſineſs of my 
heart a fingle moment. Tt burns like a fever here. 
Sit down, and write the direction; I'll ſtep and 
fend the ſervant. He ſhall carry it, as if it were a 
letter from yourſelf, ' 


Enter $1DzBOARD. 
Side. Sir Brilliant Faſhion is below, fir. 

Love. What brings him? He will only interrupt 
us. Go and talk to him, Sir Baſhful ; hear what 


revenge. 
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he has to ſay; amuſe him; any ching, rather * 


let him come up. 
Sir Baſh. I am guns: he ſhan't moleſt you. 


[Exit with Sideboard. 


| Love. Fly, make haſte; and don't let him know 
that I am here.—A lucky accident this; I have 
gained time by it. All matters were in a right 
train, and he himſelf levelling the road for me, 
and now this letter blows me up into the air at 
once. Some unlucky planet rules to-day. F irſt 
the Widow Bellmour; a hair- breadth Cape FE had 
of it, and now almoſt ruined here! What in the 
name of wonder has he writ to her ?—Friendſhip 
and wafer, by your leave, —But will that be deli- 
cate?— Po! honour has always a great deal to 
preach upon theſe occaſions; but then the buſineſs 
of my love Very true; the paſſions need but ſay 
a word, and their bulinels i is done. [ Opens the letter 
and reads.) This muſt never reach her. L'Il write 


a letter from myſelf. [Sits down, <urites, and flarts 


up.] I hear him coming: no; all ſafe. [Writes.] 
This will do: vaſtly well. Her huſband's inhu- 
manity! Ay, mention that.— The diamonds may 
be a preſent from me: yes, I'll venture it There, 
there; that will do Long adored - Ay - ſweeteſt 
Ay Eternal admirer———Love- 
more.—— Now, now let me ſee it.—Admirable! 


this will do the buſineſs, (Seals the letter. 


Enter Sir Bas$HruL. 


Sir Baſh. Well, have you ſent it? 
Love. Not yet; I am writing che direction. 
E 3 
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- Sir Boſh. And where is that blockhead ?—— 
„ 


' Enter S1DEBOARD. 


Sir Baſh. Numfkull, why don't you wait?—Mr. 
Lovemore wants you. 

Love. Step and deliver this to your lady, and, if 
ſhe pleaſes, I will wait upon her. 

Sir Baſh. Charming! Take it up ſtairs directly. 

Side. Up ftairs, fir? My lady is in the next 
room. 

Sir Boſh. Take it to her; make haſte; begone. 
[Exit Sideboard. ] I hope this will ſucceed: I ſhall 
be for ever obliged to you, and ſo will her Jady- 
1hip. 

Love. T hope ſhe will, and I ſhall be proud to 
ſerve her. 

Sir Baſh. You are very good. She won't prove 
ungrateful, I dare anſwer for her.—I ſhould like 
to ſee how ſhe receives the letter.—The door is 
conveniently open.—-I will have a peep. Ay, 
there; there ſhe fits. 

Love. Where, Sir Baſhful? 

Sir Baſh. Huſh, no noiſe. ——There, do you ſee 
her? She has the letter in her hand This is a 
critical moment: I am all over in a tremble. 
Love. Silence; not a word. She opens it.— 
LAfde.] Now, my dear Cupid, befriend me now, 
and your altar ſhall ſmoke with incenſe. 

Sir Baſh. She colours. 

Love. I like that riſing bulk: a ſoft and tender 
token. 
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Sir Baſh. She turns pale. 

Love. The natural working of the paſfions. 

Sir Bab. And now ſhe reddens again.-—What is 
ſhe at now ?— There, ſhe has torn the letter in two: 
II am a loſt, an undone man. [ Walks _ 

Love. She has flung it away * indignation: I 
am undone too. 

[Afide, and walks away from the door. 

Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, you ſee what it is all 
come to. 

Love. I am ſorry to ſee ſo haughty a ſpirit. 

Sir Baſh. An arrogant, ungrateful woman ! to 
make ſuch a return to ſo kind a letter! 

Love. Ay, ſo kind a letter 

Sir Baſh. Did you ever ſee fuck. an inſolent 
eam ? 

Love. I never was ſo diſappointed in all my life. 

Sir Baſh. A letter full of the tendereſt proteſtati- 
ons! 

Love. Ves; an unreſerved declaration of love! 

Sir Baſh. Made with the greateſt frankneſs; 
n myſelf at her very feet. 

Love. Did ſhe once ſmile? was there the fainteſt 
gleam of approbation in her countenance ? 

Sir Baſh. She repaid it all with ſcorn, with pride, 
contempt, and inſolence. I cannot beag this ; de- 
ſpiſed, ſpurned, and treated like a puppy. 

Love. There it ſtings—— like a. puppy, indeed! 

Sir Baſb. Is there a thing in nature ſo mortifying 
to the pride of man, as to find oneſelf rejected — 
deſpiſed by a fine woman, who is conſcious of her 
power, and triumphs in her cruelty ? 
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Love. It is the moſt damnable circumſtance !-— 
Sir Baſb. My dear Mr. Lovemore, I am obliged 

to you for taking this matter fo much to heart. 

Love. I take it more to — you are aware 

of. 

Sir Baſb. This is + moniifying; 5 n to — 

one aſhamed all the reſt of one's life. 
Tove. I did not expect this ſullen ill- 8 
Sir Baſb. Did you ever know ſo obſtinate, * un- 

complying a ee 6. 


1 


Enter Sir BaILIIAxr. 


Sir Bril. Sir Baſhful, I forgot to tell 8 | 
Love. He again! he hunts me up and down, as 
the vice did the devil, with a dagger of lath, in the 
old comedy. _ [Afide. 
Sir Bril. Hey !—what's the matter ?—You ſeem 
both out of humour: what does this mean? Have 
you quarrelled ? 
Sir Baſh. No, fir, no quarrel: Why would my 
booby ſervant let him in again? IA. 
Sir Bril. Strike me ſtupid, but you look very 
queer upon it.— Lovemore is borrowing money, I 
ſuppoſe: Sir Baſbful is driving a hard bargain, 
and you cann't agree about the premium. Sir 
Baſhful, let my friend Lovemore have the money. 
Sir Baſh. Money! what does he mean ? 
Sir Bril. Both out of humour, I ſee: well, as 
you will. You have no reaſon to be in harmony 
wich yourſelves; my ſtars ſhine with a kinder aſ- 
pect. Here, here, behold a treaſury of love. I 
came back on purpoſe to-ſhew-it to ou. -| Takes 8 
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 fhagreen caſe out of his pocket.) See what a preſent I 
have received; a magnificent Tow of diamond buck- 
les, by all that's amiable, - | 

Love. How? 

Sir Baſh. [Walking up 10 him. A pair of dia- 
mond buckles! 

Sir Bril. How ſuch a — ſhould be . to 
me is more than I can explain at preſent. Perhaps 
my friend, Lovemore, gained ſome intelligence in 
the quarter where I ſurpriſed him lax; on a vis 
fit which I little ſuſpected. 

Love. That was to ſerve you: I know nothing 
of this bufineſs. 

$ Sir Bril. The pain a Ah, I hope, is 
e better. 


5 Love. Po! this is only to diſtract your attention, 
n Sir Baſhful. 

e Sir Baſh. Sol ſuppoſe. And was this a preſent 
to you? | 

y Sir Bril. A preſent, Gr, The conſequence of 
» having ſome tolerable phraſe, a perſon, and a due 
y degree of attention to the ſervice of the ladies, — 
I Don't you envy me, Sir Baſhful?  _ 

n, Sir Baſh. I cann't but ſay I do. {Turns to Loves 


ir more.] My buckles, by all that's falſe in woman! 
| Love. Take no notice. [Malls afide.} Has 
he ſupplanted me here too, as well as with the wi- 
boy 

Sir Bril. What's the matter with you both M— 
Burning with envy ! 

Sir Baſb. And I ſuppoſe an elegant epiile, ora 
well-penned billet-doux, accompanied this token of 
the lady's affection. 


{ 
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Sir Bril. That would have been an agreeable 
addition, but it is ſtill to come. Too many favours 
at once might overwhelm a body. A country-look- 
ing fellow, as my people tell me, left this, curi- 
ouſly ſealed up, at my houſe : he would not ſay 
from whence he came: I fhould know that in time, 
was all they could get from him, and I am now 
panting to learn from whence this mighty ſucceſs 
has attended me. Sir Baſhful, I came, ſaw, * 
eonquered. Ha! ha ! ha! ha! 

Sir Baſh. But may not this be from ſome * 
who imagines that you ſent it, and therefore chooſes 
to reject your preſent ? 

Sir Bril. Oh, no; that cannot. be the caſe. A 
little knowledge of the world would ſoon con- 
vince you that ladies do not uſually reje& preſents 
from the man who has the good fortune to pleaſe 
by his manner, his taſte for dreſs, and a certain je 
ne ſcai quoi in his perſon and converſation. 

Sir Baſb. So I believe. Walks afide.] What 
ſay you to this, Mr. Lovemore? 

Love. She would not have torn a letter from him. 

Sir Bril. No, Sir Baſhful; a preſent from nte 
would not have been returned back upon my hands. 

Sir Baſh. I dare ſay not.—{ To Lovemore.] I 
ſuppoſe ſhe will give him wa three hundred pounds 
into the bargain. 

Love. After this, I mall wonder at + 4-4 
Sir Bril. What mortified countenances they both 
put on [ Looks at them and laughs. 
Sir Baſh. [Walking up to Sir Brilliant.) And I 

ſuppoſe you expect to have this lady? 
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Sir Bril. No doubt of it. This is the forerunner, 
T think. Hey, Lovemore ?—Sir Baſhful, this it 
is to beinluck. Ha! ha! [Laughs at them both. 
Love. and Sir Baſh. [Both forcing a laugh.) Ha! 
ha! 
Sir Bril. You both ſeem ſtrangely piequed.—— 


Lovemore, what makes you ſo uneaſy ? 
Love. You flatter yourſelf, and you wrong me— 


1. N LV alks away. 
Sir Baſs. He is a true friend: he is uneaſy on 
my account. [Ade, and looting at Lovemore. 


Sir Bril. And, Sir Baſhful, ſomething has daſh» 
ed your ſpirits. Do you repine at my ſucceſs? 

Sir Baſh. I cann't but ſay I do, fir. 

Sir Bril. Oh! very well; you are not diſpoſed to 
| be good company. A Phonneur, gentlemen : finiſh 
J your money matters. Lovemore, where do you 
: ſpend the evening? 

Love. A good evening to you, Sir Brilliant: I 

t am engaged. Bufineſs with Sir Baſhful, you 

ſee | | 

I Sir Bril. Well, don't let me be of inconvenience 

fe to you. Fare ye well, gentlemen. Thou dear 

. pledge of love [Looking at the buckles], thus let me 

1 claſp thee to my 2 Baſhful, your ſer- 

1 vant. | [ Exit. 
| Sir Baſh. What think you now, Mr. Lovemore? 

Love. All unaccountable, fir. 

Sir Baſh. By all that's falſe, I am gulled, cheat- 
ed, and impoſed upon. I am deceived, and dubbed 
a rank cuckold. It is too clear: ſhe has given him 
the buckles, and I ſuppoſe my bank- notes have ta- 


* 


113 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Acer Iv. 
ken the ſame courſe. Diamond buckles, and three 
hundred pounds, for Sir Brilliant! A reward for 
his merit ! 

Love. He is the 1 and I have been work- 

ing for him all this time. 
Sir Baſh. I now ſee through all her artifices. 
My reſolution is fixed. If I can but get ocular 
demonſtration of her guilt ; if I can but get the 
means of proving to the whole world that ſhe is vile 
enough to cuckold me, I ſhall then be happy. 

Tove. Why that will be ſome conſolation |! 

Sir Baſh. So it will: kind Heaven grant me that 
at leaſt; make it plain that ſhe diſhonours me, and 
I am ky revenged.— Hark! I hear her coming. 
She ſhall know all I think, and all 1 feel. 1 have 
done with her for ever. $1 
Tove. [Afide.] Let me fly the impending ſtorm. 
Tf I ſtay, detection and diſgrace purſue me.—Sir 
Baſhful, I am ſorry to ſee matters take this turn. 
1 have done all in my power, and fince there is 
no room to hope for ſucceſs, I take my leave, and 
with you a good night. 

Sir Baſh. No, no; you ſhall not * me in this 
diſtreſs. You ſhall 44.8 me tell her her own, and 
be 2 a witneſs of our ſeparation, [Holding him. 

Love. Excuſe me: after what has paſſed, I ſhall 
never be able to endure the fight of her. Fare you 

well; I muſt be gone; good night, Sir Baſhful. 
| [Struggling to go. 
Sir Baſs. You are my beſt friend: Icannot part 
wich you. e between him and the door. ] Stay and 
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bear what ſhe has to ſay for herſelf; you will fee 
what a turn ſhe will give to the buſineſs. _ 
Love. | Afide.) What turn ſhall 8 
Confuſion! here ſhe comes: he as the 


ſtorm. 


Enter Lady ConsTANT. 


Lady Conſ. Aſter this behaviour, Mr. Lovemore, 
I am ſurpriſed, Sir, that you can think of ſtaying 


a moment-longer in this houſe. 
Love. Madam, I—'ſ{death! I have no inven- 
tion to aſſiſt me at a pinch.  -' [Add. 


Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore is my friend, madam, 
and I defire he will ſtay in my houſe as long as he 
pleaſes. Hey, Lovemore! [Looks at him; and ſmiles. 

Tove. [ Afde.} All muſt out, I fear. 

Lady Conf. Your friend, Sir Baſbful — And do 
you authoriſe him to take this unbecoming liberty ? 
Have you given him permiſſion to ſend me a letter, 
2 very terms of it? 0 

Love. [ Afide.] Ay, now tis coming, and impu- 
w ieſelf has not a word to-ſay. _ 
Sir Baſb. I defired him to ſend that letter, madam, 
Love. Sir Baſhful defired me, ma'am. 


dv realy 
Gr Baſk, 1 defired him. 7 4 


Love. All at his requeſt, ma am. 
| Lady Conſ. And am I to be made your 8 f 
I wonder, Mr. Lovemore, that you would conde- 
ſcend to make yourſelf a — in ſo poor a plot. 
Do you preſume upon a trifling mark of civility, 
which you perſuaded me to accept of this morning? 
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Do you come diſguiſed under a maſk of friendſhip 
to help this gentleman in his deſign againſt my ho- 
nour, and my happineſs? - 
Lowe. [Afide.] Fairly . and * 
1 me off 
Sir Baſh. A maſk of friendſhip He is a true 
friend, madam ; he ſees how ill I am treated, and 
22 1 "adi not a word of truth in that 
. Not a ſyllable of truth, ann fide. 
This will do: his own nonſenſe will fave me. 
Sir Baſh. It was all done to try you, madam. 
Love. Nothing more, ma am: merely to try you. 
| Sir Baſ By way of experiment N juſt to 
| P you would behave upon it. 
Love. ewe e was intended; all to wry you 
— 
Tac Conf. Badan been e eee 


ak The exploit is worthy of you. Tour ſnare is 
ſpread for a woman, and if you had fucceeded, the 
fame af ſo bright an action would add mughtaly to 
two ſuch illuſtrious characters. 
. Sr Baſb. A ſnare ſpread for her! Mark that, 
Mr. Lovemore: ſhe calls it enſnaring. 


| Love. Enſnared to her own good. [To Sir Baſh- | 


ful.]—He has pleaded admirably for me. ¶ Aſide. 

Lady Conſ. An to you, Sir Baſhful, I have long 
ago ceaſed to wonder at your conduct: you have loſt 
the power of ſurpriſing me; but when Mr. Love- 
more becomes an — ＋ in fo mean a plot 
Sir Baſh. I am in no plot, madam, and no body 
awants to enſnare you; do we, Lovemore? 


a te 2 2 » 
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Love. Sir Baſhful knows that no harm was in- 
tended. 
Sir Baſh. Yes, I am in the ſecret, and my friend 
Lovemore meant no harm. 

Love. If the letter had ſucceeded, Sir Baſhful 
knows there would have been no ill conſequence. 

Sir Baſh. No harm in nature; but I now ſee 
how things are; and fince your ladyſhip will liften 
to nothing for your own good, it is too plain, from 
all that has paſſed between us, that our tempers are 
by no means fitted for each other, and T am ready 
to part whenever you pleaſe : nay, I will part. 

Lady Conf. And that is the only in which 
we can agree, fir. 

Sir Baſh. Had the letter been Nie Wi Cacite 
8 It would have met with a better recepti- 

: we know where your ſmiles are beftowed. 

20 Conf. Deal in calumny, fir; give free ſcope 
to malice; I diſdain your infinuations. . 
Sir Baſh. The fact is too clear, and reproaches 
arenow too late. This is the laft of our converfing 
together ; and you may take this by the way, you 
are'not to believe one ſyllable of that letter. 

Love. There is not a ſyllable of it deſerves the 
leaſt credit, ma am. 
Str Boſh. It was all a a madam : way 
not it, Lovemore?—And as to your being 'a fine 
woman, and as to any paſfion that any body has 
conceived for you, there was no ſuch thing; you 
can witneſs for me, Lovemore: cann't you? 
Fa Conſ. Oh! you are witneſſes for one ano- 


| mY 


216 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Aer IV. 
Love. Sir Baſhful knows the fairneſs of my in- 


tentions, and I know his.—[ Afide.] He has ac- 
quitted me better than I expected, thanks to his ab- 


ſurdity. 


- Lady Conſ. Go on, and N your ill uſage, 
gentlemen. 

Sir Baſb. It was all a bam, madam, a ſcene we 
thought proper to act. Let us laugh at her. 

[ Goes ub to Lovemore. 
| Love. Wich all my heart—[Afide.] A filly block- 
head! I cann't help laughing at him. 

[ Laughing heartily, 

Sir Baſh. i with him.] Ha! ha! ha 
all a bam; nothing elſe; a contrivance to make 
Jport for be Lovemore ? 
Lady Conf. Thisuſage is inſupportable. I hell 
not ſtay for an explanation. Two ſuch worthy 
confederates Is my chair ready there? You may 
depend, fir, that this is the laſt time you will ſee 
me in this houſe. [Exit. 
Sir Baſh. Agreed ; a bargain; with all my heart. 
Lovemore, I have managed this well. 
Tove. Charmingly managed! I did not think 
you had ſo much ſpirit. A e 

Sir Baſh. J have found her out. The intrigue is 

too plain. She and Sir Brilliant * both de- 

tected. 

Love. I never ſuſpected that Sir Brilliant was 
the happy man. I wiſh I had n had it 
been only to mortify his vanity. 

Sir Baſb. And ſo do I: I wiſh it too: but never 
own the letter: deny it to thelaſt. 
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Love. You may depend upon my ſecrecy. 

Sir Baſh. I am for ever obliged to you. Afooliſh 
woman! how ſhe ſtands in her own light! 

Love. Truly I think ſhe does. But fince I have 
no intereſt with her ladyſhip, I ſhall now ſound a 

retreat, and leave matters to-your own diſcretion. 
Succeſs attend you. [ TGoing, 

Sir Baſb. You muſt not Abos i in this diſ- 
treſs. 

Love. Had your lady proved tractable, I ſhould 
not have cared how long I had ftaid. But fince 
things are come to this paſs, I ſhall now go and ſee 
what kind of reception I am to meet 1 from 
Mrs. Lovemore. 

Sir Baſb. Don't let her know that you hen a re- 
gard for her. 

Love. Oh ! no; I ſee the conſequence.—T Afde.] 
Well off this time; and, Madam Fortune, if I 
truſt you again, you ſhall play me what prank you 
pleaſe. Sir Baſhful, yours. [ Going. 

Sir Baſh. A thouſand thanks to you. And, hark 
ye, if I can ſerve you with your lady 
Love. I am much obliged to you: but I ſhall en- 
deavour to go on, without giving you the trouble of 
aſſiſting me. - And, do you hear? afſure my Lady 
Conſtant, that I meant 8 but to ſerve your 
Aintereſt. [ Exit. 

Sir Baſs. Rely upon my management. I can 
acquit you.— My Lady Conſtant! Lady Conſtant! 
—Let me chaſe her from my thoughts: can I do 
it? Rage, fury, love—no more of love! I am glad 
the tore the letter. Odſo! yonder it lies. It is 
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only torn in two, and ſhe may Kill piece the frag- 
ments together. I'II pick up the letter this moment: 
it ſhall never appear in evidence againſt me. As io 
Sir Brilliant, his motions ſhall be watched; I 
know how to proceed with madam, and if I can 
but prove the fact, every body will ſay that I am 
ill uſed by her. | LExit. 


K —— 
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ACT . SCENE V. 


An Apartment at Mr. Lovexorz't. Enter Mrs. 
| 3 elegantly drefſed ; MvusL1N * 


her. 
9 Muſlin. 


Wer, to be ſure, ma'am, it is ſo for certain, 
and you are very much in the right of it. 

Mrs. Love. I fancy I am: I fee the folly of my 
former conduct. I am determined never to let my 
ſpirits fink into a melancholy ſtate again, 

Muf. Why, that's the very thing, ma'am; the 
very thing I have always been preaching up to you. 
Did not I always ſay, ſee company, ma'am, take 
your pleaſure, and never break your heart for any 
man? This is what I always ſaid. 

Mrs. Love. And you have ſaid enough : pare 
yourſelf the trouble now. 

Muf.”I always ſaid ſo. And what did the world 
Tay? Heavens bleſs her for a ſweet woman! and a 
Plague go with him for an inhuman, barbarous, 


Þbloody—muzdering brute; . 
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Mrs. Love. Well, truce with irn 
your tongue runs on at fuch'a rate. 
Muf. Nay, don't be angry: rel 
deed. But, dear heart, how every body will be 
overjoy'd when they find you have pluck'd up a 
little! As for me, it gives me new life, to have ſo 
much company in the houſe, and ſuch a racketing 
at the door with coaches and chairs, enough to hur- 
ry a body out of one's wits. Lard, this is another 
thing, and you look quite like another thing, 
ma'am, and that dreſs quite becomes you. I ſup? 
poſe, ma'am, you will never wear your negligee 
again. It is not fit for you indęed, ma'am. It 
might paſs very well with ſome folks, ma'am, but 
the like of you 

Mrs. Love. nm Gvans 
ke who 1s comingup ſtairs. | » 


Enter Mrs. BxzLLMOUR. 


Mrs. Love. Mrs. Bellmour, 8 
of you. Muſlin, do er and do as I ordered 
you. 

Myuf. What Gee can ſhe bert now? ¶ Exit. 

Mrs. Bell. Vou ſee I am punctual to my time 
Well, e eee of all things. It's 
mighty pretty. 

Mrs. Love. T am glad ui it. But, adder 
all this appearance of gaiety, I have at the bottom 
but an aching heart. 

Mys, Bell. Be ruled by me, and I'Il anſwer for 
the event. Why really, now you look juſt as you 
mould do. Why neglect ſo fine a figure? 
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Mrs. Love. You are ſo obliging! 

Mrs. Bell. And ſo true. What was beautiful 

before, is now heightened” by the additional orna- 

ments of dreſs; and if you will but animate and in- 
ſpire the whole with thoſe graces of the mind which 

I am ſure you poſſeſs, the impreſſion cannot fail of 

being effectual upon all beholders; even upon the 

depraved mind of Mr. Lovemore.-— You have 
not ſeen him ſince, have you? 

. Mrs. Love. He dined at home, but was ſoon up- 
on the wing to his uſual haunts, 

Mr. Bell. If he does but come home time enough, 
depend upon it my-plot will take. And have you 
got together a good deal of company ? 

Mr. Love. Yes, a tolerable party. 

Mrs. Bell. That's right: ſhew him that you will 
conſult your own pleaſure. 

Mrs. Love. Apropos, as ſoon as I came e home 
received a letter from Sir Brilliant, in a ſtyle of 
warmth'and tenderneſsthat would aſtoniſh you, He 
begs to ſee me again, and has ſomething particular 
to communicate. I left it in my drefling-room 
you ſhall ſee it by-and-by : Itook your advice, and 
ſent. him word he might come. The lure brought 
him hither immediately : he makes no doubt of his 
ſucceſs with me. 

Mr. Bell. Well! two: ſuch friends as Sir Brilli- 
ant and Mr, Lovemore, I believe never exiſted! 

Mrs. Love. Their falſehood to each other is un- 
paralleled. I left Sir Brilliant at the card-table: 
as ſoon as he can diſengage himſelf, he will quit 
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his company in purſuit of me. I N to tell Ul you, 
my Lady Conſtant is here. $ 

Mr. Bell. Is ſhe? 

Me. Love. She is, and has hon making the 
ſtrangeſt Uiſcovery : Mr. Lovemore has Had a de- 
there tool! 

- Mrs. Bell. Oh! Idon'tdoukt him: bux chotore 
—— we have the better. 

Mrs. Love. There is ſufficient. proof: you myſt 
know, ma am- IAA rap at the door.) As I live and 
breathe, I believe this is Mr. .Lovemore. 

Mrs. — W thing goes on as I could 
wiſhe.- 

Mrs. * T hear ks voice it is he. How wy 
beart beatsl. 

Mrs. Bell. Courage, hid: the day? s our own. 
He muſt not ſee me yet: where ſhall I run? 

Mrs. Love. In there, ma am. Make haſte; I 
bear his ſtep on che ſtairs. 

Mrs. Bell. Succeſs attend you. '1 am gone. 

LZxit. 

Mrs: Love. I am frightened out of my ſenſes. 
What the event. may be I fear to think ; man 
go through with it. WN 


Enter Lovemors., | 


elbe, You are welcome home, fir. ” 

Love. Mrs. Lovemore, _ ſervant. [Without 
tooking at her. "© 

Mrs. Love. It 1 rare to eee at 
eee * A 
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Love. I ſaid I ſhould come home, did not I? I 
always like to be as good as my word. What 
could the widow mean by this uſage? to make an 

| N ee and de it thus abruptly. 
Au. 


Mrs. 195 He ſeems to muſe upon it. [Afide. 
Love. | Afide.) She does not mean to do fo 
treacherousa thing as to Jile me? Oh, Lord! Iam 


wonderfully tired. 
[Yawns, and finks into an . 


Mrs. Love. Are you indiſpoſed, my dear? 


| Love. No, my love; I thank you, I am very 


well; —a little fatigued only, with jolting over the 
ſtones all the way into the city this morning. I 
have paid a few viſits this afternoon. -Confound- 
edly tired Where's William? 

Mrs. Love. Do you want any thing ? | 

Love. Only my cap and 4 I am not in 
ſpirits, I think. [ Yawns. 

Mrs. Love. You are never in ſpirits at home, 
Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. I beg your pardon : I never am any where 
more cheerful. ¶ Stretching his arms.] I with I may 
die if I an't very happy at home, very [Yawwns.] 
very happy 

Mrs. Love. I can hear otherwiſe. I am inform- 
ed that Mr. Lovemore is the promoter of mirth and 
humour wherever he, goes. 

Love. Oh! no, "—_ over-rate me; upon my 
foul you do. 

Mrs. Love. I can * fir, that no perſon's 
company is ſo acceptable to the ladies; that your 


. 
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wit inſpires every thing: you have your compli-- 
ment for one, your ſmile for another, a whiſper for 
a third, and fo on, fir: you divide your favours, 
and are every where, but at home, all whim, viva- 
city, and ſpirit. 

Love. Ho! ho! [ Longhing. how can you talk 
ſo? I ſwear I can't help laughing at the fancy. 
All whim; vivacity, and ſpirit! - I ſhall burſt my 
ſides. How can you banter one ſo?——T divide 
my favours too !-—Oh, heavens! I can't ſtand 
chis raillery : ſuch a deſeription of me -I that am 
rather ſaturnine, of a ſerious caſt, and inclined to 
be penſive! I can't help laughing at the oddity of 
che conceit. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! [ Laughs. 

Mrs. Love. Juſt as you pleaſe, fir. I ſee that 1 
am ever to be treated with indifference,” [Wall- 
acroſs the flage. ] 

Love. [ Riſes, and walks a contrary way.) Iean't 
put this widow Bellmour out of my head, ¶ Aide. 

Mrs. Love. If I had done any thing to provoke 
this uſage, this _ determined contempt— 

[ Walking. 

Lovin I wiſh 1 had 4 wich that buſineſs en- 
tirely; but my deſires are kindled, and muſt be ſa- 
tisfied. [ Aſide. 

[They wall for eve i time ſilently by each other.] 

Mrs. Love. What part of my conduct gives you 
offence,. Mr. Lovemore? /'-  - 

Love. Still harping upon that ungrateful firing! 
—but pr'ythee don't ſet me a laughing again. 
Offence! nothing gives me offence, child !—you 
know I am very fond—{Yawhs and walks. A like 
F'2", 
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you of all things, and think you a moſt admirable 
wife;z—prudent, managing,—careleſs of your own 
perſon, and very attentive to mine;—not much ad- 
dicted to pleaſure, —grave, retired,” and domeſtic; 
you govern your houſe, pay the tradeſmen's bills, 
[Yazns.] ſcold the ſervants, and love your huſ- 
band: —-upon my ſoul, a very good wife ! —as 
good a ſort of a wife [ Tans. ] as a body might 
wiſh to bave.— Where's William? I muſt go to 
bed. 

Mr. "REY To bed ſo . Had not 18 bet · 
ter join the company? 

Love. 1 man K e ost to sight. 1 

Mrs. Love. * I mean _ r in the din. 
ing room. 8 | 

Love. b in de 

([ Stares at ber. 

Ir. Love. Ves: I invited them to a rout. 

Love. A rout in my houſe !—and you Gent 
too What is all this?? 

Mrs. Love. You have no objection, I W. 

Tove. Objection —No, I like company, you 
have; of all things; TI go and join 2 who 
are they all? 

Mrs. Love. You know em all; ; al * $ 
your friend, Sir Brilliant. 

Love. Is he there? J ſhall be glad to ſee him. 
But, pray, how comes all this about? 

Mrs. Love. I intend to Tee at often. 

Love. Do you? 

Mrs. Love. Ay, and not look tamely on, while 
you revel luxuriouſly in a courſe of pleaſure. I ſhall 
purſue my own plan of diverſion. 
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Love. Do ſo ma'ame dhe change n never. ans 
will not be diſagreeableQ. £5 

Mrs. Love. And ſo I ſhall, fir, 1 e 
Adieu to melancholy, and welcome pleaſure, wit, 
and gaiety. [She walls about and ſings. 

Love. What the devil has come over her? And 
what in the name of wonder does all chis mean? 

Mrs. Love. Mean, fir !\—It means, it means 
how can you aſk me what it means — Well, to be 
ſure, the ſobriety of that queſtion Do you think 
2 woman of ſpirit can have leiſure to tell her mean- 
ing, when he is all air, N er and 
hy — LENT 

Love. She is mad Sark med! 

Mr. Love. © You're” miſtaken, fie not mad, 
but in ſpirits; that's all. Am I too flighty for you ? 
—Perhaps T am: you are of a ſaturnine diſpoſiti- 
on, inclined to think a little or ſo. Well, don't 
let me interrupt you; don't let me be of any in- 
convenience. That would be the unpoliteſt thing; 
a married couple to be interfering and encroaching 
on each other's pleaſures! Oh, hideous ! it would 
82 to the laſt degree. Ha, ha, ha! 

Love. | Fofcing a lang.] Ha, ha Wy you 
ba, ha! you are perfectly right. * 

Mrs. Love. Nay, but I don't like that laugh 
now: I pofitively don't like it. Cann't you laugh 
out as you were uſed to do? For my part, I'm de- 
termined to do nothing elſe all the reſt of my life. 

Love. This is the moſtaſtoniſhing thing! Ma'am, 
I don't rightly comprehend—— 


* 


— - . 
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Mr.. Love. Oh Lud! oh Lud! —with that im- 
portant face! Well, but come * don't you 
comprehend? - _ 

Love. There is ſomething i in WE treatment that 
I don't fo well 
Mr. Love. Oh! are you there, fir! How quick- 
ly they, who have no ſenſibility for the peace and 
happineſs of others, can feel for themſelves, Mr. 
Lovemore!—But that's a Land reflection, and I 
hate reflection. 

Tove. What has ſhe got into her head? This fud 
den change, Mrs. Lovemore, let me tell vou 

Mrs. Love. Nay, don't be frightened: there is 
no harm in innocent mirth, I hope: never look fo 
grave upon it. I affure you, fir, that though, on 
your part, you ſeem determined to offer conftant 
indignities to your wife, and.though.the laws of re- 
taliation would in ſome ſort exculpate her, if, when 
provoked to the utmoſt, exaſperated beyond all en- 
during, ſhe ſhould, in her turn, make him know 
what it is to receive an injury in the tendereſt 
__point— - 2:4 
Tove. Madam! - [Angrib. 

Mrs. Love. Well, well, don't be alarmed. 1 
ſhan't retaliate : my own honour will ſecure you 
there; you may depend upon it.— Will you come 
and play a game at cards? Well, do as you like; 
you won't come? No, no, I ſee you won't—What 
ſay you to a bit of ſupper with us?—Not that nei- 
ther? Follow your inclinations: it is not material 
what a body eats, you know; the company expects 
me; adieu, Mr. Lovemore, yours, yours. 


[Ext ſinging. 


\ 
t 
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Love. This is a frolic I never ſaw her in before 


— Laugh all the reſt of my life |—laws of retaliati- 


on !—an injury in the tendereſt point —the com- 
pany expects me,—adieu! yours, yours |—{ Mi- 
micking her.) What the devil is all this? Some of 
her female friends have been tampering with her. 
So, ſo: I muſt begin to look a little ſharp after 
madam. I'Il go this moment into the card-room, 
and watch whom ſhe whiſpers yith, whom ſhe 
ogles with, and every circumſtance that can lead 
to— [JQSeing. 


„ET Enter Musi in a hurry. | 
- Muf. Madam, madam,—here's your letter; I 
er tur gra 

Tove. What, is ſhe mad too? What's the mat- 
ter, woman? 

. Muf. Nothing, fo cnkieg: I wanted a wond 
1 my lady, that's ay, fir. 

Tove. You. would not for the world that your 
maſter—What was you going to ſay ?—what pa- 
Ru? - 

Muß. Paper, fir! 


Tove. Paper, fir! Lat mo ei 


Ma. Lord, fir! how can you afk a body for 
ſuch a thing? It's a letter to me, fir, a letter from 
the country ; a letter from my ſiſter, fir. She bids 
me to buy her a ver de frizecap, and a ſixteenth 
in the lottery; and tells me of a number ſhe 
dreamt of, that's all, fir ; I'll put it up. 

Love. Let me look at it. Give it me this mo- 
ment. [Reads.] To Mrs. Lovemore !—Brilliant 
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Faſluon, | This is a letter from the country, is it? 
A, That, fir—qhat i — no, fir,—no;—that's 
not ſiſter's letter. —If you will aha On 
Ani. # Il ſhew you the right one 
Love. Where did Jug d | 
_ Maf.. Six. 
Tous. Where did you gat Ir Tell a me des 
Muſ. Dear heart, you fright a 1 * 
parloug, Gr—T found it there 
Love, Very well —leave the room. 
Muſ. The devil fetch it, I was never ſo out in 
my politics in all my days. Leu. 
Love. A pretty epiſtle truly! [Reads.] When 
you command me, my deareſt Mrs: Lovemore, ne- 
ver to touch again upon the ſubject of love, yon 
command an impoſſibility. You excite the flame, 
and forbid it to burn. Permit me once more td 
throw myſelf on my knees, and implore your com- 
paſſion. Compaſſion, with a vengeance on 
him —— Think you ſee me now with tender, 
melting, ſupplicating eyes, languiſhing at your feet 
Very well, fir—— Can you find it in your 
heart to perſiſt in cruelty ?—Grant me but acceſs to 
you once more, ànd, in addition to what I already 
ſaid this morning, I will urge ſuch motives. Urge 
motives, will e? as will convince you, that 
you ſhould. no longer hefitate in gratitude; to re- 
ward him, who here:makes a vow of eternal con- 
ſtancy and love. + Brniiant Fs HO x.“ 
Sol ſolo! — aj humble ſervant, Sir 
Brilliant Faſhion This is your friendſhip for me, 
is it?—You are mighty kind indeed, fir,—but 1 
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thank, you as much as if you had really done me the 
favour ; and, Mrs. Lovemore, I'm your humble 
ſeryant too. She intends. to laugh all the reſt of 
her life! This letter will change her note; Vonder 
ſhe comes along the gallery, and Sir Brilliant in 
full chaſe of her. They come this way. Could I 
but detect them both now ! I'll ſtep aſide, and who 
knows but the devil may tempt them to their un- 
doing. A polite huſband I am: there's the coaſt 
clear for you, madam. | _ 


* Enter Mrs. Lovemore and Sir BRILLIANT. 


Mrs. Love. I have already told you my mind, 
Sir Brilliant. Your. civility is odious; your com- 
pliments fulſome; and your ſolicitations — 
l muſt make uſe of harſh language, fir: 
provoke it. 

Sir Bril. Not retiring to ſolitude and diſcontent 
again, I hope, madam! Have a care, my dear 
Mrs, Lovemore, of a relapſe. 

Mrs. Love. No danger, ſir: don' © be too ſolici- 
tous about me. Why leave che company! Let me 
entreat you to return, fir. 

Sir Bril. By Heaven, there is more rapture | in 
being one moment vis-a-vis with you, than-in the 
company of a whole drawing-room of beauties. 
Round you are melting pleaſures, tender tranſports, 
youthful loves, and. blooming graces, all unfelt, 
neglected, and deſpiſed, by a taſteleſs, cold, un- 
impaſſoned huſband, while they might be all fo 
much better employed to che en of 1 | 
000 bliſs, | | 

K'3. 
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Mr. Love. I am amazed, fir, at this liberty,— 
What action of my life has authorized this aſſur- 
ance?——I defire, fir, you will defift. Were 1 
not afraid of the ill conſequences that might follow, 
I ſhould not hefitate a moment to acquaint Mr. 
Lovemore with your whole behaviour. 
Sir Bril. She won't tell her huſband !——A 
charming creature, and bleffings on her for ſo con- 
venient a- hint. She yields, by all my hopes !— 
What ſhall I ſay to overwhelm her ſenſes in a flood 
of nonſenſe ? [Afide. 
'Go my heart's envoys, tender fighs male haſte, — 
Still rink delicious poiſons from thy eye, — 
Raptures and paradiſe 5 
Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be preſe'd. 

2 [ Foreing her all this time. 


Enter Mr. LovIMORE. 


Love. Hell and diſtraction! this is too much. 

Sir Bril. What the devil's the matter now ? 
[ Kneels dotum to buckle his fboe.) This confounded 
buckle is always“ plaguing me. Lovemore, I re- 
joice to ſee thee. '- [Looking at each other. 

Love. And have you the confidence to look me in 
the face? 

Sir Bril. J was telling your lady, here, of the 
moſt whimfical adventure—— | 
Love. Don't add the meanneſs of falſehood to the 
black attempt of invading the happineſs of your 
friend. I did imagine, fir, from the long inter- 
courſe that has ſubſiſted between us, that you might 
have had delicacy enough, feeling enough, honour 
enough, fir, not to meditate an injury like this. 
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Sir Bril. Ay, it's all over, I am detected. [ Afede. 
Mr. Lovemore, I feel that I have been wrong, and 
will not attempt a vindication of myſelf. We have 
been friends hitherto, and if begging your pardon 
for this raſhneſs will any ways atone 

Love. No, fir, nothing can atone. The provo- 
cation you have given me would juſtify my drawing 
upon you this inſtant, did not that lady, and this 
roof, protect you. 

Sir Bril. Harſh language to a friend 

Love. Friend, Sir Brilliant! „ Lig 

Sir Bril. If you will but hear me 

Love. Sir, I infiſt; I won't hear a word. 
Sir Bril. I declare upon my honour —= - 

Love. Honour! for ſhame, Sir Brilliant : ho- 
nour and friendſhip are ſacred words, and you pro- 
fane them both. 


Sir Br, If imploring forgiveneſs of that lady 


Love. That lady !—I deſire you will never ſpeak 
to that lady. 

Sir Bril. Can you command a moment's) pati- 
ence ? 

Love. Sir, I am out of all patience: this muſt be 
ſettled . us: I have done for the * 


Enter Sir Bas Tur. 


Sir Baſh. Did not I hear loud words among you ? 

I certainly did. What are you quarrelling about ? 
Love. Read that, Sir Baſhful. [Gives him Sir 

Brilliant's letter.] Read that, and judge if I have not 


cauſe— (Gir Baſhful reads 10 himſelf. 


Sir Bril. Hear but what L have to ſay— 


142 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Acer v. 
a Love. No, fir, no; we ſhall find & fitter time. 
As for you,” madam, I amm' ſatisfied. with your con- 
duct. I was indeed a little alarmed, but I have 
been à witneſs of your 2 4. 1 am 8 


Farbouring ſuſpiciops. 
Sir | Baſh. Upon my — Mr Lovemore his 
is carrying the jeſt too far. 


Lowe. It is the baſeſt action a enn can be 
guilty of; and to a perſon ne never Nr — 
ſlill more eriminal. | 

Sir Baſh. Why ſo I think. Sir Brilliant; 7. 
him afide.] here, take this letter, and read ĩt to — 
his own letter to my wife. 

Sir Bril. Let me ſee it Tale the letter, 
Sir Baſh. Tis indeed, as you ſay, the vileſt ac- 

tion a gentleman can be guilty of. 

Love. An unparalleled breach of friendſhip. 

”* Sir Bril. Not altogether ſo unparalleled: I be- 
lieve it will not be found without a precedent—as 
for example— I [ Reads. 
| Tony Lady CongTanT—— - 

* Why ſhould I conceal, my dear madam, that ycur 
charms have atvalen d my tendergſt paſſion ?” 

Love. Confuſion my letter  -— [Afide. 

Sir Bril. [Reading.] I long have loved you, 
long adored. Could I but flatter myſelf '— 
| ee walks about uneaſy ; = Brilliant 7Þ 

lows him. 

Sir Baſs. There, Mr. Lovemore, the baſeſ 
treachery ! 

Sir Bril. rr F Coats 4 ot flatter 20 with 
the 2 Find retuin.” 
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Love. Confuſion! let me ſeize the: letter out of 
his han. [ Snatches it from him. 
Sir Baſb. An unparallcled 5 * 3 
Mr. Lovemore. a 

Love. All a "On "0 all a * 

Sir. Baſb. That #eny 3" it is the very endes 
las my lady threw away with fuck indignation. 
She tore it in two, and I have pieced it to w: 

Love. A mere contrivance to varniſh his guilt. 

Sir. Bril. Ha, ha! my dear Lovemore, we know 
one another. Have not you been at the loans ou 
with the Widow Bellmour? 

Love. The Widow Bellmour — f T ſpoke 0 her, 
it was to ſerve you, ſir. 

Sir Bril. Are you ſure of chat? 1 
Tove. Po! I won't ſtay a moment longer among 
ye. I'll go into another room to avoid ye all. I 
know little or nothing of the Widow Bellmour, ſir. 


8 


Enter Mrs. te > nag fy 


Hell and deftruQtion !——what fiend is cds ud 
here? Zoons! let me make my eſcape out of the 
houſe. un to theoppoſute door. 
Mrs. Love. T'll ſecure o_ 9 you muſt not 80 
my dear. : 
Love. Sdeath, . give me 1 ... 
Mrs. Love. Nay, don't be in ſuch a hurry: 1 
want to introduce an acquaintance of mine to you. 
Love. I defire, madam | 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, my Lord Echeridge; Ivm 
heartily glad to ſee your lordſhip. - 
[Taking hold of bin. 


134 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Ac rv. 


. Mrs. Love. Do, my dear, let me introduce this 

lady to you. Turning him to her. 
Love. Here's the devil and all todo! [4fid:, 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, this i is the moſt fortunate 

encounter. 

' Love: I wiſh I was fifty mite off. [Afide. 

Mrs. Love. Mrs. Bellmour, give me leave to in- 
trodube Mr. Lovemore to you. | Turning him to her. 

Mrs. Bell. No, my dear ma'am, let me intro- 
duce Lord Etheridge to you. [Pulling him.] My 
. | | 

Sir Bril. In the name of wonder, what is all 
this? 41 

Sir Baſh. This i is another of his intrigues blown 
up. © 
- Mrs. Lowe. * 1 ma'am, you are miſtaken: 
this is my huſband. 

Mrs. Bell. Pardon me, ma'am, 'tis my Lord 
Etheridge. 

Mrs. Love. My dear, how can you be ſo ill- 
bred in your own houſe — Bellmour, —this 
is Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. Are you going to — me in a blanket, 
madam ?—call up the reſt of your people, if you 
are. | - ok 
Mrs. Bell. Pſhaw ! pr'ythee now, my lord, leave 
off your humours. Mrs. Lovemore, this is my 
Lord Etheridge, a lover of mine, who has made 
propoſals of marriage to me. | 

Love. Confufion ! ! let me get rid of theſe two fu- 
Ties. - [Breaks away from them. 

Sir Baſb. He has been tampering wich her too, 
has he? 


T4  =— —_— * . 


= mm. MM : 


0, 


Mrs. Bell. [ Follows him.] My lord, I ſay! my 
Lord Etheridge! won't your lordſhip know me? 
Love. 2 | 
xu. 
Mrs. Bell. 1105 your lordſhip has not forgot 
your appointment at my houſe this evening. 
Love. I deſerve all this. [Afide. 
Mrs. Bell. Pray, my lord, what have I done, 
that you treat me with this coldneſs? Come, come, 
you ſhall have a wife: I will take compaſſion on 
you. | 
Love. Damnation! I can't ſtand it. [Afede. 
Sir Baſh. Murder will out: murder will out. 
Mrs. Bell. Come, cheer up, my lord : what the 
deuce, your dreſs is altered! what's become of the 
ſtar and ribband? And ſo the gay, the florid, the 
magnifigue Lord Etheridge dwindles down into plain 
Mr. Lovemore, the married man ! Mr. Lovemore, 
your moſt obedient, very humble ſervant, fir. 
Love. J can't bear to feel myſelf i in 1 ridiculous 
a circumſtance. [Afede. 
Sir Baſb. He has been paſſing himſelf for a lord, 
has he? 
Mrs. Bell. I beg my — to your friend 
Mrs. Loveit: I am much obliged to you both for 


your very honourable defigns. [ Curiſeying to him. 


Love. I was never ſo aſhamed in all my life! 
Sir Bril. So, ſo, fo, all his pains were to hide 
the ſtar from me. This diſcovery is a * cor- 
dial to my dejected ſpirits. 

Mrs. Bell. Mrs. Lovemore, I cannot ſufficiently 


acknowledge the providence that directed you to pay 
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me a viſit] though I was whelly unknown to you; 
and I ſhall heneeforth conſider you as my deliverer. 


Love, Sd. it Was ſhe chat. fainted away in the 
Kater, and be damn'd to her jealouſy. [44 de, 


30 Si Bril. By all that's, whimſical, » am odd ſort of 
an adventure; this! My lord, [ Advances. to lin. 
my lord, my Lord Etheridge, as the man fays in 
the play, Vour Jordikup 4 is right welcome back to 
+ Denmark?” 2 

c Leue. Now he comes upon me.—Oh! I'm in a 


fine ſituation. [Afide. 
Sir Bril. My lord, I hope that ugly nin your 
lordſhip's fide is abated. *2b1yh 

Lobe. Abſurdand ridiculous. _ 105 Abel. 

Sir Bril. * 1 unden there, L hope, 
my lord. 

Love. I tall come-to an ; explanaio with you, 
R. eL l 

Sin Bril. The renieball from Lord Racket $ 

unlucky leſt hand. 


Love. No more at — Sir Brilliant. hes 
you now to yourſelves, and ¶ Goes to the door in the 
back us another fiend! I am beſet by 


Enter my: Consrant. , , 


No way to cape —{ Hite uk Au. doors, and 

is prevented. 

Lad Conſ. Mr. Ae it is the luckieft 

=_ in the world that you are come home. 
Love. Ay, it is all over —all muſt come to light. 


Lady Conf. J have loſt every rubber; quite broke; 
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four by honours againft me every time. Do, Mr. 


Lovemore; lend' me another hundred. | 
Love. T'would give an hundred pounds you were 
all in Lapland. - Sb”, [Ala 


Lady Conſ. Mrs. Le he me tell you, 
you are married to the falſeſt man; he haxGeceiv- 
ed me ftradgely.. 

Mrs. Love. 1 vegi e fel for im; and to pr 
his unea ſineſs. Ke) * 4,19. 3 vere 

Mrs. Bell. Never talk of pity; ler hin be pop 


eden quick. 

Sir Baſh. The eaſe is prety plain, I think, now, 
Sis Brilliant. Wt * V, 

Sir Bril. Preciy-pluind, upon my foul ! Ha! An! 

Love. I'll turn the tables upon Sir Baſhful, for 
all this ¶ Taler Sir Baſhful's letter out of his pocket.] 


—where is the mighty harm now in this 1 
Sr Besb. Where's the ham? Ne 
Love. N. uu v 

— ures Lm drive v 
r ea 2. confuſion! [am undone 


15 iq 1 Aft. 
Gena Hear this, Sir Baſhfols.. The manifold 
vexations, of which, „ „ 7 
myſelf the occgſſon. 
Lady Conſ. What is all this? ? $9901 42 6 
Sir Baſh. I am a loſt man. 8 . 
Los. Mind, Sir Baſhful. 7 am Ow. 1 
ſaved, after many conflict with myſelf, to throw off the 
maſt, and frankly own a paſhon, which the fear of all- 


ing into ridicule has, in appearance, ſuppreſſed.. 
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Sir Baſh. 'Sdeath ! I'll hear no more of it. 
“b natcbes at the letter. 
Tove. No, fir; I . it here, where it was di- 
rected; and with it, theſe notes which Sir Baſhful 
gave me for your uſe. 
Lady Conf. It is his hand ſure enough, | 
Love. Yes, madam, and thoſe are his ſentiments, 
Which he explained to me more at large. 
Lady Conſ.- Reads. * Accept the preſents euhich ] 
.my/elf have ſent you 5 money, attendance, equipage, and 
every thing elſe you ſhall command; and, in return, 1 
fall only entreat you to conceal from the world that you 
— in this heart, which will ever ſbou 
me, + » Tour admirer, ue 


Baenrur Consraur- 


1 Bs 1 
Sir Bril. So, ſo, ſo! he nn leb 
wife all this time, has he? Sir Baſhful, ar 


and ſee the new comedy with me? 
- Sir Baſe. I ſhall bluſh through the world all th 
reſt of my life. [Afide. 


Sir Bril. Lovemore, don't you think it a baſe 
thing to invade the happineſs of a friend ? or to do 
him a clandeſtine wrong f or to injure him with the 
woman he loves? 

Love. To cut the n ür, we 
have been traitors to each other; a couple of un- 
principled, unreflecting profligates. 

Sir Bril. Profligate?:?? 

Love. Ay ! both! we are pretty fellows indeed 

Mrs. Bell. 1 am glad to find you are awakened 
to a ſenſe of your error. 


b 
1 
| 
1 
q 
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Love. 1 am, madam, and am frank. enough to 


own it. I am above attempting to diſguiſe my feel- 


ings, when I am conſcious they are on the-fide of 


truth and honour. With the fincereſt remorſe 1 


aſk your pardon.—1 ſhould aſk pardon of my Lady 


Conſtant too, but the fact is, Sir Baſbful threw 


the whole affair in my way; and, when a huſband 
will be aſhamed of loving a valuable woman, he 
muſt not be ſurpriſed, if other people take her caſe 
into conſideration, and love her for him. 


Sir Bri. Why, faith, that does in ſome ſort 
make his apology. 


Sir Baſh. Sir Baſkful Sir Baſhful! thou. art 
ruined. _ 1872 

Mrs. Bell. Well, fir, upon certain terms; I don't 
know but I may fign and ſeal your pardon. 

Love. Terms !-—what terms? | 

Mrs. Bell. That you make due expiation * 
guilt to that lady. [ Pointing to Mrs. Lovemore. 


Love. That lady, ma'am — That lady has no 


reaſon to complain. 
Mrs. Love. No reaſon to complain, Mr. Love- 


more? 


Love. No, madam, none; 8 may 


have been my imprudences, they have. had their 


ſource in your conduct. 


Mrs. Love. In my conduct, fir? 

Love. In your conduct: —I here declare before 
this company, and I am above miſrepreſenting the 
matter; I here declare, that no man in England 
could be better inclined to domeſtic happineſs, if 
you, madam, on your. part, had been wiling ts 


make home agreeable. 
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* MraLobes Thur} ee W me. 
-L da slianlib of Nl 2 
1 by" [You could — * mar- 
riage; you could put forth all your charms; prac. 
tiſe all your arts, and make your features pleaſe by 
rule; forever changing; running an eternal round 
of variety ; and all this to win my affections: but 
when you had won them, you did not think them 
-worth/your'keeping; never dreſſed, penſive, filent, 
melancholy; and the only entertainment in my 
houſe was the dear pleaſure of a. dull conjugal tete- 
a- tete: and all this inſi pidity, becauſe you think 
the ſole merit of a wife conſiſts in her virtue: a fine 
way of amuſing a huſband, truly 
Sir Byil: Upon my ſoul and ſo it i uu. 
Mr. Tove. Sir, I muſt own there is too much 
truth in what you ſay. This lady has opened my 
"eyes, and convineed me there was a rn my 
former conduct. 
Tovel Come, come, en need ſoy no more. 1 
* you ; I forgive. a 8 
Mr. Love." Forgive! I like that air of woof 
dence, when you know that, on my fide, it is, at 
"WERE an error in Judgment — on youf᷑— 
Mrs. Bell Po! po! never ftand diſputing: you 
hs each other's faults and virtues: you have no- 
thing to do but to mend the former, and enjoy the 
latter. There, there, kiſs and friends. There, 
Mrs. — take War reclaimed libertine to 
_ your arms. ' 
Tove. "Fis 1 in vile power, madam, to make a 
\reclaimed libertine of me a | 
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Mes. Love. From this moment it Dial. bee 
mutual ſtudy to pleaſe each other 

Love. A match wich all my heart. I mal — 
after be aſhamed only of my follies, but never 
aſhamed of owning that I — 3 

Sir Baſh. Shan't pants 2 


- Love. Never, fir. | 
Sir Baſh. And will you keep me in > countenance? 
Love. I will. 6 \ 


Sir Baſh. Give me your ad. I now been 
you all. My Lady Conſtant, I own the letter, I 
own the ſentiments of it; {Zmbraces ber.] and from 
this moment I take you to my heart. Lovemore, 
zookers! you have made a man of me. Sir Brilli- 
ant, come; produce the buck les. 

Lady Conf. If you hold in 1 A Baſk- 
ful, our quarrels are at an end. 

Sir Bril. And now, I Ae 1 mo 1 * 
titution here — [Gives Lady Conſtant the buthles. 
Sir Baſh. Ay, ay, make reſtitution.” Lovemore! 
this is the conſequence of his having ſome tolerable 
phraſe, and a perſon, Mr. Lovemore ! ha! ha! 
Sir Bril. Why, I own the laugh is againſt me. 
With all my heart; I am glad to ſee my friends 
happy at laſt, Lovemore, may 1 preſume to * 
for pardon : at that lady's hands??? 

| Points to Mre. Fa 

Love. My dear confederate in vice, your pardon 
1s granted. Two fad libertines we have been. But 
come, give us your hand: we have uſed each other 
ſcurvily : for the future we will endeavour to atone 
for the errors of our paſt miſconduR. 


10 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. Acer v. 

Sir Bril. Agreed; we will henceforward behave 
like men, who have not forgot the 9 of 
truth and honour. 

Love. And now I congratulate che whole compa- 
ny, that this buſineſs has had ſo happy a tendency 
to convince each of us of our folly. 

Mrs. Bell. Pray, fir, don't draw me into a ſhare 
of your folly. 

Love. Come, come, my dear ma 'am, you are not 
without your ſhare of it. This will teach you, for 
the future, to be content with one lover at a time, 
without liſtening to a fellow you know nothing of, 
becauſe he aſſumes a title, and ſpreads a — report 
of himſelf. 

Mrs. Bell. The reproof i is juſt, I grant i it. | 
Love. Come, let us join the company cheerfully, 
keep our own ſecrets, and not make ourſelves the 
town-talk. 

Sir Baſh. Ay, ay; let us keep the ſecret. 

Love. What, returning to your fears again? you 
will put me out of countenance, * Baſhful. 

Sir Baſs. I have done. 

Love. When your conduct is fair and upright, 
never be afraid of ridicule. Real honour and gene- 
zous affection may bid defiance to all the ſmall 
wits in the kingdom. Inmy opinion, were the bu- 
fineſs. of this day to go abroad into the world, it 
might prove a very uſetul leſſon: the men would ſee 
| how their paſſions may carry them into the danger 
of wounding the boſom of a friend: and the ladies 
would learn, that, after the marriage rites are per- 
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bormed, they ought not to ſuffer their powers of 
pleafing to languiſh away, but ſhould till remember 
to ſacrifice to the Graces. | 


To win a man, wwhen all your pains ſucceed, 
-— The WAY TO XEEP HIM if CINE 


- [Exeunt omnes. 


143 


* 
* 
&@ + © ? y F * — . £ - 
& . an * 3 * . Ss aS 1 
: \ 


* 
— — — 


„ SONG FOR MRS. CIBBER, 
IN THE WAY TO KEEP HIM» 
Written at the Revival of the Play, by Mr. Gazzicx; 


2 — 


Nx. fi- married dames, who ſo often deplore, 
That a lover once leſt, is a lover no more, 

Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 

T hat prudence muſt cheriſh what beauty has caught. 


The Bloom of your cheek, and the glance of your eye, 
Your roſes and lilies, may make the men figh : 
But roſes, and lilies, and fighs paſs away, 
And paſſion will die, as your beauties decay. 


Uſe the man that you awed like your fav” rite guittar, 
Tho muſic in both, they are both apt to jar; 
How tuneful and ſoft from a delicate touch, 
Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on too much. 


The ſparrow and linnet will feed from your hand, 
Grow tame by your kindneſs, and come at command : 
Exert with your huſband the ſame happy bill, 

For hearts, like young birds, may be tam'd to your will, 


Be gay and good-humour'd, complying and kind, 
Turn the chief of your care from your face to your mind; 
*Tis there that a wife may her conqueſts improve, 
And Hymen ſhall rivet the fetters of love. 
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Ton Majeſty's goodroſs; in pornitting your royal | 
name ro fland before the Followings piace, it un inlaner | 

of tha greate/tyyondeforn/iow-of. xvrar mind Had this * | 
| — having bowurng' the performance of it" 
ith your. royul prefence, thr more ſenfibiy voucher me; ts 
it aui noturally lead. every. one to this refleion," that fo > 
great an\honour. a/d n \bave-beow ullocved it had ir 
nat appeared: freb from all offence I IVE, 
manners and decency. 


„ enn WN ns 7” Ta VIVP wad * > TORT? 


Thus, bile pour Mie fits a» j arbiter'® 
of the greateſt affairs that ever perplexed Europe, you 
cani"defcend to the innocent umuſtmenis of lißs, und tale a 
un an We af to add to their num- 4 
ber. | 

TRAD OM „ NN 1 vs Un oh ha N 

Me 1 with Joy, in your" Mat an diate 
proof, that abe trus yreatheſt an luſtre of 4 "prince 
is "founded, not upon dhe "maghificente of pomp, je 
bewog and power, but upon the eo bol. , of @ tan. * 
duB formed for feruring und confirming the Fights a 
bagpineſs uf bir fut. THAN built upon Public” A 
fair, will always remain Oy epi in the annals” 


ty DEDICATION. 


of hiſtory, when the traces of the moſt delicate flat- 
—— 


„ —.— Þs — — 


ꝙꝗ6—ꝙI — — 
c — hot eters 


W hen * 3 70 our - country „ foall bevel tell the 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a 
late trying occafion, and fay—That upon a violent at- 
tack made upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all 


 ſefts and parties amongſt us, roſe up as one man ; not 


contenting - themſelves |. to offer t#heir' tives |. and for- 
tunes in the ſounds of formal addreſſes ; but adually 
pouring out their treaſures, and hazarding their per- 
Sons That your 4whale people. did not think themſelves 
fl without your ſafety 3 en, their religion, awe, 
and property ſecure, but in the ſecurity of - your royal 

perſon and government———When this ſball be told 


| bis alone, this voice of the public, expreſſed in deeds, 


will be the higheſt panegyric, greater and truer. praiſe, 
than all the ws ee eee ng 


gether Bu 1 forget myſelf and my duty. | 


1 ought not, jon the preſent occafion, to 8 
gour cares for the Public any further than to. expreſs 
my deep ſenſe of your royal favour and condeſcen- 
fron ; and to ſend up my warmeſt vows, that your 
Majeſty. may long enjoy the fruits of a condu# in go- 


 wernment, which is the ſecurity to your ſuljeds of all 


that is valuable upon earth 3 that you may live, through 


4 courſe of many. years, the delight of your happy feo- 


ple, the example, to all the princes around you, of poli- 


ical truth and juſtice, ſuperior to all the little arts of 


e nd perfiey ; and that the fans tn the crows 


. 
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of theſe realms, in your royal, line, may never fail to 
eftabliſh and continue the bleſſings we enjoy te our lateſt 


| Bofteruy. 


| .2&AD 3 4 am, i 
7 5 re e Mails, AN 
1 Mojgfy's my} devoted and | wad 
3 _ Obediont lubje and ſervant, . 
i» 85 5. wit ee HOADLY.” 
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WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 
— : 


WHILE other culprits brave it to the laft, 


Nor beg for merey till. the judgment's pe 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their crimes, 
Open their trials wih iniploring rhymes. 


Tia exams with Ha ey ad low fubmiſſon, 


Each trite dull prologue is the bard's petition: 
A ſtale device to calm the critic's fury, 
And bribe at once the judges and the jury. 


But what avail ſuch poor repcated arts ? 
The whimp*ring ſcrilbler ne er can touch your hearts g 


Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place 
Faſt as they riſe, deſtroy ih increaſing race 


The vermin elſe will run the nation o'er —— 


By ſaving, one you breed a million more. 


Though diſappointed authors rail and rage 
At fancy'd parties, and a ſenſeleſs age, 
Le flill has juſtice triumph'd on the flage. 
Thus ſpeaks and thinks the author of to-day, 
And, ſaying this, has little more to ſay. 
He aſks no friend his partial zeal to ſhow, 
Nor fears the groundlſs cenſures of a foe : 
He knows no friendſhip can protect the fool, 
Nor will an audience be a party's tool. 


"Tis inconfiffent mtb a sehen hir , 

To fide with folly, or to injurt mern. k 
By your decifion he muſt fall or an, 

Nor, though he feels the laſh, il blams the hand: 
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'BzLLAMY, - - » Mr. Barrymore, 
RANGER, - - 7 - Mr. Palmer. 
A MzccoT, N - Mr. Dodd. 

UCKLE, - - „Mr. Benſon. 
'Tx3TxER, - - » Mr, Burton. 
Servant fo Rangers | . — „Mr. Phillimore. 
SIMON) | 5 — » Mr. Banks. 

Women, 
Mrs. STRICTLAND, — - -  » Mrs. Kemble. 
CLARINDA, - - — » Miſs Farren. 
"pew yh — - — » Mrs. Goodall, 

' LUCETTA, - - - - Mrs Williames. 
Landlady, — . - » Mrs Booth. 
Milliner, - - — - Miſs Barnes, 
Maid, IC, . - . Miss Heard. 

COVENT- GARDEN. 
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Men 
Mr. STzx1CTLAND, - - - Mr. Farren. 
FRANKLY, - - - Mr. Holman. 
BxrLLAMY, - . We » Mr. Davies. 

| RaNGER, - . = - Mr. Lewis. 
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TESTER, - - » Mr. Blanchard. 
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| Women. 
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Chairmen, Footmen, Ee. 
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SUSPICIOUS "HUSBAND. 


[ 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Raxcrr's Chambers in the Temple. A bnocking-is 
heard at the Door for ſome time ; when Rane 
enters, having let himſelf in. 
Oos more I am got ſafe to the Temple. Let 
me reflect a little. I have fat up all night: I 
have my head full of bad wine, and the noiſe of 
oaths, dice, and the damn'd an of tavern 
bells; my ſpirits jaded, and my eyes ſunk in my 
bead; and all this for the converſation of a com- 
pany of fellows I deſpiſe. Their wit lies only in 
obſcenity, their mirth in noiſe, and their delight 
in a box and dice. Honeſt Ranger, take my word 
for it, thou art a mighty filly. fellow. | 


4 


Er Savant alth # wht 4iik- 


Where have you been, raſcal? If T had not had 
the key in my pocket, I muſt have waited at the 


— dreſs. 
a3 


10 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Acer I. 
Ser. I was only below combing out your honour's 


— Well, give me my cap I Pulling -off bis 
wig.) Why, how like a raking dog do you look, 


compared to that ſpruce, ſober gentleman! Go, 
you batter'd devil, and be made fit to be ſeen. 

9229 [Throwing hit ug to the Serwant. 

pH Serv. Cod, * maſter's voy merry this morning. 

[ Ext, 

Ran. And now for the law. [Sits down and 


reads, _ LEES | 
« Tell me no more, 7 deceivn'd, 


That Chloe's falſe and common; 
: By Heav'n I all along believ'd,. 
"She woas u very woman. 
As fuch I Td, as ſueb cared 4 
She till cas conflant when poſſeſs'd * 
\ She could do more for mo man. 
Honeſt "OP" Was a man after my own 


" Servants paſs over the Stage. * 

23 you been for the money this morning, as 1 

ordered yau ?., 
Serv. No, fir) You bade me 90 before you was 

up; 1 did not know your eur om before you 


wept to bed. 
Ran. None 7 your 8 I pray ; ; but to bu 


neſs. Go to the coffee- houſe, and 1 Inquire if there 
has been any letter or W left for me. 


A [Rar], | 


2 38 <tr" i of 


' lama e Simon and ſo 


my 
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4 Fam think foc's falſe, Dm ſure be abind, 
A take ber boy, you her mind: ä 
' Wihichihas the better bargain.?” : 
Oh, that. I had: ſuch. a. ſoft, deceitful- fair, to lulk 
my ſenſes to their defired fleep. - n at the 
* Came in. 


| Ine Sons 
Ob. Maſter Simoo, is ic you Ho lang — 
been in town? 

Sim. Juſk come, fir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet Irhave as many. meſſages as if we 
were to ſtay the whole year round. Here they are, 
all: of; them. [Nulli out a number .of cardi.] and 
among them one. for your honour. ö 

Ran. [Reads] A Clarinda's compliments to her 
couſin, Ranger, and. ſhould i be. glad to ſee him for 
eyex 19 lixtle.a_time that he can be ſpared from the 
more weighty bufineſs of the law. ' Ha, ha, ha! 
the ſame merry girl 1 ever knew her. 


Sim. My lady is We e nen 1 
Ran. Pr'ychee, Simon, open che deer. 


Ente Mille. 
Wall, child——and who are ou? Fee 
Mil. Sir, my miſtreſę gives her. ſervice to you, - 
and has ſent you home the linen you beſpoke, | 
Ran. Well, Simon, my ſervice to your lady, and 
let her know 1 will moſt certainly wait upon ber. 


— 


Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Maſter Ranger, you're 
a wag—but mum for that. .- [Eoit. 

Ran. I ſwear, my dear, you have the prettieſt 
pair of eyes che lovelieſt n ne- 
ver ſaw you before. 

Mil. No, fir! I was vines in the they? 


Ran. Were you ſo. Well, and what an your 


miſtreſs ſay The devil fetch me, child, you 
looked fo prettily, that I could not mind one word 
you ſaid; 

Mil. Lard, fir, you kiwfechiznodhne Junkleminn | 
Why, ſhe ſays, ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them 
ſooner. Shall I lay them down? 

- Ran. No, child. Give en to me—Dear little 
ſmiling angel 

Mil. I beg, fir, you would be civil.  _.. 

_—_ Civil! Egad, I think I am very civil. 


LKaſer her again. 


" aw a | Gem and BrLLAny. 
Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 


Kan. Damn your impertinence——Oh, te; | 


Bellamy, your ſervant. 
Mil. What ſhall I ſay to my miſtreſs? 
Ran. Bid her make half a' dozen more; but be 


- | ſure you bring them home yourſelf. ¶ Exit Millines.] 
Pſkhaw ! Pox! Mr. Bellamy, how ſhould you like 


to be ſery'd ſo yourſelf? 
Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute abe 


fans; give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am 
confident ſhe felt There was a modeſt bluſh - 


upon- her cheek convinces me ſhe 1s honeſt, 
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[Catches and liſes ber. 


a 
f 
1 
] 
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4er! THY sus pie n nz 
Ran. May be ſo. I was reſolved to try, * 

ver, had you not interrupted the experiment. - © 
Bel. Fie; Ranger! will you neyer think? 
Nan. Yes, but T cann't be always a thinking, 

The law .is a damnable dry ftudy, Mr. Bellamy, 


4 


and without ſomething now and then to amuſe and | 


relax, it would be too much for my brain, I pro- 
miſe ye But I am a mighty ſober fellow grown. 
Here have I been at it theſe three hours, but he 
wenches will never let me alone. 


Bel. Three hours! Why, do you uſually. ſtudy 


in ſuch ſhoes and ſtockings? 
Ran. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex fede Hereu-. 

lm. Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am 

this moment return'd from the tavern. What, 

Frankly, here too! 


: Shin Faanx LY. 


Ti 


id *+ 7% © 2; 
- 2 


LE 


Fran, 'My boy, Ranger, 1 am heartily gia « 


ſee you; Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are 
the perſon I want; I have been at your _Jodgings, 
and was directed kitber? flv, 

Num. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this viſit: 
but with all my heart. He is the on] 2 to. 
whom I don't care how much I am oblig * 5 * 

Bel. Your humble ſervant, fir; nod. 8 

Fran. You know, Ranger, I want ne did 


ment to be with you. But ou look fadly— — : 


What no mercileſs jade has has fle? 
Ran. No, no; ſound as a roach, my lad. I 2 , 

got a little too much liquor laſt night, which I kave 

nor lope off yet." i N 
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2 Ii — \ . * : < 
Fran, And he is now doing penance for it. Were 


you his confeſſor, indeed, you could not well defire 
more. 

Ks. Charles, he ſets up for a confeſſor with, the 
workerace inthe world, . Here bay be bewp rope 


1 me ihr hejng but decent y civil to my milliner. 
15 1 becauſe the coldneſs of his eonffitution 
5X0 him infenfible of a fine woman's charms, 
every body elſe muſt be ſo too. © 
Bel. T am no lefs ſenfible of their charms than you 
Sete 
fall in love, as you call it, with every face which 
has the bloom of youth, upon it: I would poly have, 
you a little more frugal of your pleaſures. | 
Fran. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking! 
Byt let me tell, you, it is in the power of the very. 
firſt glance from a fine woman utterly, to diſconcert, 
all your philoſophy. nne 
Bal. It muſt be from a fige woman then, and not 
ſuch az are generally reputed ſo. Apd it muſt be a 
thorough. acquaintance wich her too, that will ever 
make an impreſſion on my heart... 


SS » - ” - 


Would I could ſee it once! For when a a 


L. - 


. 7 been all his life hoarding up à tock,, withe 


A 
0 
m 
b 
F 
ſĩ 
te 
m 
0 
fr 
fr 
a. 
Þt 
as 
I 
m 
m 


Ac r J. THE SUSPICIOUS —— 


"5 
out allowing Kimfelf common neceflaries; it tickles 
me to the ſoul to ſee him lay it all out upon a | wrohg 
bottom, and become bankrupt at laſt. 3 

Bel. Well, I don't eare how ſoon you fee it. 
For the minute I find a woman capable of friend- 
ſkip, lovey und tenderneſe, with good fenſe endugh 
to be always eaſy,” and goodunature enough to like 
me; I will immediately put it to the trial, which: 
of us ſhall have the greateſt ſhare of happinef# 
from the ſex, you or I. 

Ran. By marrying her, I ſuppoſe! Capable of 
friendſhip; love and tenderneſs? ha, ha, ha! that 
a.man of your ſenſe ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be ca- 
pable of love, 'tis all Lrequire of my miſtreſs; and 
as every woman, who is young, is capable vf love, 
Iam very reaſonably in love with every young wo- 
man I meet. My Lord n in a caſe I read this 
morning, ſpeaks my ſenſe; © 7” 

Both. My Lord Coke! 

Nan. Yes, nv Lord Coke. What he ſays of 
one woman, I ſay of the whole ſex: I take their 
bodies, you their windy + Wem * * 
gain?“ Ty , 

Fran. There is no arguing , with ſo great a _ 
Suppoſe, therefore, we adjourn the debate to ſome. 
other time. 1 have ſome ſerious, buſineſs with Me. 
Bellamy, and you want fleep, I am ſure . 
Ran. Sleep mere loſs of time, and hinderance 
of bufineſs—— We men of ſpirit, fir, are pd Ke 5 

Bel. Whither ſhall we go? , 

Fran. min My haio d. 
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Bel. Then if my ſervant calle. you'll ſend him 
after us. f — { Exeunt. 


Nan. I will. ebe on * card.] © Clarin- 


da's compliments — A pox of this head of mine; 


never once to alk where ſhe was to be found. It's 


plain ſhe is not one of us, or I ſhould not have been 
ſo remiſs in my inquiries. No matter: 1 ſhall meet 


her in my walks. 
Servant enters. | 
_ There i is no letter nor meſſage, fir. 
Kan. Then my things, to dreſs. [Exeunt. 


« I take her body, you her mind ; which ba the better 


FT bargain * # 


- 4 
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SCENE . 


A Chamber. Enter Mrs. FLAT and Jacin- 


| THA, meeting. 
Are. Ser. Good-morrow, my dear Jaciatha, 


Fac. Good-morrow to you, madam, I have 
brought my work, and intend to ſit with you this 
morning. I hope you have got the better of your 
fatigue. | Where is Clarinda? 1 ſhould be glad if 


ſhe wou'd come and work with us. 

Mrs. Str. She work! ſhe is too fine a lady to 
do any thing. She is not ſtirring yet we muſt let 
her have her reſt. People of her waſte of ſpirits 

more time to recruit again. 


- Jac. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tired with what 


e 
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is ſo agreeable to every body elſe, I am prodigiouſly 
pleaſed with her company. 

Mrs. Str. And when you are better n 
you will be ſtill more pleaſed with her. You muſt 
rally her upon her partner at Bath ; for I fancy 
part of her reſt has been diſturbed on Pl account. 

Jac. Was he really a pretty fellow? _ 

Mr. Str. That I cann't tell: I did not dance 
myſelf, and ſo did not much mind him. You muſt 
have the whole ſtory from herſelf. e | 

' Fac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None 
are ſo proper to make diſcoveries in love, as thoſe 
who are in the ſecret themſelves. 2 


Enter Lvezrra. 


Luc. Madam, Mr. Strictland is inquiring 7M 
you. Here has been Mr. Buckle with a letter 
from his maſter, which has made him very angry. 

Juac. Mr. Bellamy ſaid, indeed, he would try 


him once more, but I fear it will prove in vain. 


Tell your maſter I am here, [Exit Lucetta,] What 


Ggnifies fortune, when it only makes us ſlaves to 
other people? | 
Mrs. Str. Do not be uneaſy, my Jacintha. You 
ſhall always find a friend in me : but as for Mr. 
Strictland, I know not what ill temper hangs about 
him lately. Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how 
he received us when we came off our journey. Tho- 
Clarinda was ſo good company, he was barely civil 
to her, and downright rude to me. ; 
Fac. I cannot help ſaying, I did obſerve it. : 
Mrs. Sir. I ſaw you did. Huth ! he's here. 
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Enter Mr. STRICTLAND. | 


Sete Ob, your ſeryant, madam! Here, I have 
received a letter fro m Mr. "Bellamy, wherein he de- 


wn 4+ 


*Dres I would or once more hear v what he has to ſay. 
Tou know my ſentiment; way, { o does he. 
Jac. For 1 te, conſider, fir, this is no 
3» "at. no Tudden Hart of paffion; we have 
5 17 each Er long . "My father role and 
red him,” and I am he alive, 1 ſhould 
have his arts ir. _ 
eis. Don't tell me. Your father would vgt 
have you marry againſt his will: neither will I 
againſt mine; I am your fa father now. 
Fac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 


Sis. I with | pak never bat 20g. thingao do 
vi Jou. 
* ac - You may eafily 17 rid of abe. 
: His. By By In 1 I ſup Praſe, to the young gen- 
tle 
19 


Tac. hich are ch are rer reaſonable, i in my opinion 
model ones truly ; and a — 


trig. Oh, 
2 e is that propoſes them! A fool, 
to e a lady of thirty th ne, 
Pale by the care and e prone — 
be thrown away upon a young f fellow not worth 
three e hundred a- year. He thinks being i in love is 
48. er cuſe for this; but I am not in love: what 
does > chink will 4 me ? 


7. Well, 10 We Strictland, I think the 
gentleman n be be 


12 


"2s rer En 


— 
2 


aſl 
"hv 
al 


. 


Cd 


S SIS OST 


der 1. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 1g 


rig. Well, well, feven o'clock"s the time, and 


if the” man has had the good fortune, "fince' I'ſaw 
him laſt, to perſuade ſome'body or other to give hin 
2 better eſlate, I give him my conſent, not elſe. 
His ſervant waits below: you may tell him I ſhall 
be at home. [Exit Jac. ] But where is your friend, 
your other half, allthis while? I thought you could 
not have breath'd a minute without your Clarindh. 
Mrs. Str. Why, the truth is, T was going to ſee 
what makes her keep her chamber ſo long. 
Strid. Look ye, Mrs. Strictland, you have been 
aſking'me for money this morhiny. ' In plain tèrmb, 
not ene ſhillihg ſhalt' paſs through theſe fitizets, 
till you have cleared my houſe of this Clarigda:"? 
Mrs. Sri How car her innocent paiety have of- 
fenled you? ſhe is # womat of honour, ant has fs 


many good qualities ed Lo THEIR SC e 05 
Strid. As women of honour generally have. I 
know it, and therefore am uneaſy." * 5 . | 


1 Mrs. Str. But, fir—-** © 

8:48. But, madati=—Clarinda, nor e'er a rake 
of fafhion'in England,” ſhall nee in m aun W 
e „ en e eee 

My Str. Sir, ſhe treated me wich ſo wack ei- 


i) in the country; that I thought I could not do 
1efs chan invite her to ſpend ' as much time with o me 


in town as her engagements would permit. 'I little 
imagined you could have been diſpleaſed at my hav- 
ing ſo agreeable a companion. 

© Stri.” There was a time when I was * TN 


Un fot leiſure hours. a. 


5 
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tis Str. There was a time when every word of 
mine was ſure of meeting with a ſmile ; but thoſe 
happy days, I know not Why, have long been over, 
Strict. I cannot bear a rival even of your own ſex, 


I hate the very name of female friends. No two of 


you can ever be an hour by yourſelves, but one or 


both are the worſe for it. 
Mr. Sir. Dear Mr.. Striftland=— 


Strig. This I know; and will notſulfer. 
Ari. Str, It grieves me, fir, to ſee you ſo much 
in earneſt; but to convince you how willing I am 


to make you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my re- 
925 to her to remove immediately. _ 
Striq. Do it—hark ye your requeſt 3 
Why yours? tis mine my command tell her 
ſo. I will be maſter of my own iy. and J care 


not who knows it. 


Are. Kr. You fright me, fi-But it ſhall b 


as you pleaſe. ¶ In tears. ] [Goes out 
Strid. Ha! have I gone too far? I am not — 


ter of myſelf. Mrs. Strickland. [She returns. ] Un- 


derſtand me right. I do not mean, by what I have 
ſaid, that. I ſuſpect your innocence, but by cruſhing 


this growing friendſhip all at once, I may prevent a 


train of miſchief which you do not foreſee, I was, 
perhaps, too harſh, therefore do it in your own 


ot but let me ſee the houſe fairly rid of her. 


I Esit Strict. 
Mrs. Str. His 5 in this affair amazes 


me; I am ſorry I made this viſit to Clarinda ; and 


yet I'll anſwer for her honour, What can I ſay 
to her? Neceſſity muſt plead in my excuſe—for at 


all events Mr. Strictland muſt be obeyed. [Exit 


Ac1 
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SCENE 2 


F. James's Park. Enter BeLLany and FxAnKxLY. 

« Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the ſecret 
of my heart to you with greater freedom; for 
« though Ranger has honour, Jam not in a humour 
to be laugh'd at. I muſt have one that will bear 
«with my impertinence, ſooth me into hope, and, 
« like a friend indeed, with tenderneſs adviſe me. 

« Bel. I thought you Ws more grave than 
« uſual. 

Fran. Oh, Bellamy, my foal i is full of joy, of 
* pain, hope, deſpair, and eeſtacy, that no word 
but love is capable of expreſſing what I feel.“ 

Bel. Is love the ſecret Ranger is not fit to hear? 
In my mind, he would prove the more able counſel. 
lor. And is all the gay indifference of my friend at 
laſt reduced to love? 

Fran. Even ſo——Never was a prude more re- 
ſolute in chaftity and ill-nature, than I was fixed 
in indifference : but love has raiſ'd me from that 
inactive ſtate above the being ef a man. 

Bel. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has: but 
pray bring this rupture into order a little, and tell 
me regularly, how, where, and when? | 

Fran. If I was not moſt unreaſonably in love, 
thoſe horrid queſtions would ſtop my mouth at once; 
but as I am armed againft reaſon—I anſwer—at 
Bath, on Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught me. 

Bel. Danced !——and was that all? But who is 
ſhe? what is her name ? her fortune ? where does 
ſhe live? 


— — — m— :: —“§n — 
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Fran. Hold! hold! not ſo many hard queſtions, 
Have a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all I do know, you ſhall have; That 
eyening was the firſt of her appearipg at Bath; the 
moment I ſaw, her, I reſolved to af the favour of 


her hand; but che S freedom with which the g gave 


it, and her unaffeRted good humour during the whole 


night, gained ſuch à power over my heart, as none 


her ſex could ever boaſt before. I waited on her 
home, and the next_mornipg;.,wheo. I wept to pay 


the uſual compliments, the bird was flown ; ſhe had 


ſet out for, London two hours before, and in a cha · 
riot and ſix, you rogue! bag I 20 
Bel. But Was it her Own, Charles? 2, vol 3 
Fran. That I don't know; but elatle batter 


than being dragg d to town in the ſtage. , That day. 
and the next I. ſpent in inquiries --I waited. on the 
ladies who came with her; they knew nothing of 


her. 80 without learning either her name or for- 
tune, I een call'd for my boots, n I 4 


ter her. 41 Wit. 4 41 8 + Is i . 


Bel. And how do you find youll ade your 
journey? 40. WI fab 4 


Fran. Why, as yet, c Neg 1 * "binds on a cold 
ſcent : but a woman of her ſprightlineſs and genti - 


lity cannot but frequent all public places: and when 


once ſhe. is found, the pleaſure of the chace will 
overpay the pains of rouſing her. Oh, Bellamy! 
there was. ſomething peculiarly charming in her, 


that ſeem'd to claim my further acquaintance; and 


if in the. other more familiar. parts of life ſhe ſhines . 


with that ſuperior luſtre, and at laſt I win her ts 


— 
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my arms, how Hall I bleſs 'my reſolution in par- 
üg her! 4 
Bel. But if atlaft ſhe mould] proye e unworthy 
Fran. T would endeavour to forget her. 
Bel. Promiſe me that, Charles, [Takes his hand] 
and I allow But we are interrupted. 


* 


Enter ; M:zccor. 
* Mig. Whom" hive we here? My old Wy 


| Frankly ! thou art ' grow : a mere antique fince I 


2 thee. How Räft thou done thele five hundred 


Fran Even : a8 — me; well, and at your 
ſefvice ever.” 

J. Mig. Ha! who's that? p 

Fran. A friend of mine. Mr. Belang, this A 
Jack Mezggot, fir,” as honeſt a a fellow as any in life. 

7 Meg. Phol f pr 'ythee! | x! Charles——Don t. 

be fly Sir, 1 am yo bumble : any one "who, | 

is 2 friend of my Frankly's, 1 am proud of em- 
baking n 

Bel. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your civi- 
li.” > . 

7. Meg. Oh, fir Well. Charles; what! dumb? 
Come, come, you” may talk, thou py: you have no- 
thing to ſay, as I do. Let us hear, where have you 
been 

* Fran." Why, for this laſt week, Jack, I have 
. at Bach. 

. Batk! che moſt "ridiculous place in a 

Mr wy rat: ' wives that hate their e 
and 2 of quality chat had rather g go to 
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1 chan ſtay at home. People of no taſte; no 
gouſt;, and for devertimenti, if it were not for the 
puppet- ſhe w, Ja vertu would be dead amongſt them. 
But the news, Charles; the ladies—T fear your 
time hung heavy on your hands, by the al ſtay 
you made there. 

Fran. Faith, and ſo I did, — the ladies are 
grown ſuch idiots in love. The cards have ſo de- 
bauched their five ſenſes, that -love, aer love 
himſelf, is utterly neglected. 

J. Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing in life, but it is 
juſt ſo with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you 
a ſecret, which I don't care if all the world knows, 
I amalmoſt ſurfeited with the ſervices of the ladies; 
the modeſt ones I mean. The vaſt variety of du- 
ties they expect, as dreſſing up to the faſhion, loſ- 


| ing faſhionably, keeping faſhionable hours, drink- 


ing faſhionable liquors, and fifty other ſuch irregu- 
lar niceties, ſo ruin a man's pocket and conſtituti- 
on, that *foregad, he muſt have the eſtate of a duke, 
and the firen gth of a gondolier, who would liſt him- 
ſelf into their ſervice. 

Fran. A free confeſſion truly, Jack, for one of 
your coat. 


Bel. The ladies are obliged to vou. 


nter ae with a Letter to BELLAMY. 


J., Meg. Oh, Lard, Charles! I have had the 
greateſt misfortune in life fince I ſaw you ; poor 
Otho, that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

Fran. Well, well, get you another, and all will 
be well . 
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J. Meg. No; the rogue broke me ſo much china, 
and gnaw'd my Spaniſh leather ſhoes ſo filthily, 
that when he was dead, I began not to endure 
him. 

Bel. Exactly at ſeven ! run back and aſſure him 
I will not fail. ¶ Exit Buckle.] Dead ! Pray, who 
was the gentleman ? | 

J. Meg. This gentleman was my monkey, fir; 
an odd ſort of a fellow that uſed to divert me, and 
pleaſed every body ſo at Rome, that he always 
made one in our converſationi. But, Mr. Bellamy, 
I ſaw a ſervant, I hope no engagement, for you 
two poſitively ſhall dine with me: I have the fineſt 
macaroni in life. Oblige me ſo far. 

Bel. Sir, your ſervant; what ſay you, Frankly? 

J. Meg. Pho | pox! Charles, you ſhall yo. 
My aunts think you begin to neglect them; and 
old maids, you know, are the moſt Jealous crea- 
tures in life. 

Fran. Ranger ſwears they cann't be maids, they 
are ſo good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition 
I may eat what I pleaſe, and go away juſt when I 
will. 

J. Meg. Ay, ay, you ſhall do Juſt what you will. 
But how ſhall we do? my poſt- chaiſe won't carry 
weak. 


Fran. My chariot is here; and I will conduct 
Mr. Bellamy. | 
Bel. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon ; I cann't poſ- 


ſibly dine out of town; 1 have an engagement car- 
ly 1 in the evening. 
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. Mag. Out of town! No, my dear, I live juſt 
by. I ſee one of the dilettanti I would not miſs 
ſpeaking to for the univerſe, And ſo I expect you 


at three. [ Exit. 
"Fran. Ha, ha, ha! and ſo you thought you had 


at leaſt fifty miles to go poſt for a nn of ma- 


caroni. 


BET ſuppoſe then he is juſt come out of 
hy „Wes country. 


Fran. Nor that neither. I would venture a 


* wager, from his own houſe hither, or to an auc- 
tion or two of old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of 
« his travels to-day; of he may have been in pur- 
« ſuit, Perhaps, « of a new cargo of Venetian tooth- 
picks.“ | 

Bel. A ſpecial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fran. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart 
worthy your friendſhip. He ſpends his eftate free- 
ly, and you cannot oblige him more, than by ſhew- 
ing him how he cau be of ſervice to vou. 

Bel. Now you fay ſomething, Tt 1s the heart, 
Frankly, I value in a man. 

Fran. Right——and there is a heart even in a 
woman's breaſt that is worth the urchaſe, or my 
judgment has deceived me. Dear r Bel ellamy, I know 
your concern for me; ſee her firſt, and then blame 
me if you can. 

Bel. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if 
my endeavours can be ſerviceable, T will beat the 
buſhes with you. 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you 
know leſs of her than I ; but if in your walks you 
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meet a finer woman than ordinary, let Ker not eſ- 
cape till I have ſeen her. Whereſoe'er ſhe.is, ſhe 
cannot long lie hid. a.. 


2— 
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ACT 11. SCENE L. 


St, v4 Parl. Enter CLaxinna, Jacintia, 
and Mrs. S$T&1OTLAND. 
Facintha, 

Ax, ay; we both ſtand condemned out of our 
own mouths. 

* Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had a 
thought of any man that troubled me but him. 

Mrs. Str. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Batk ſo ſoon. 

Cla. Indeed you are miſtaken. I have not had 
one ſeruple ſince. 6 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have 
ever to think of you again? | 

Cla. Oh, the greateſt of all inducements, curio- 
fity: let me aſſure you, a woman's ſureſt hold 
over a man is to keep him in uncertainty. As ſoon 
as ever you put him out of doubt, you put him out 
of zour power : but when once a woman has awak- 
ed his curioſity, ſhe may lead him a dance of many 
a troubleſome mile, without the leaſt fear of loſing 
him at laſt. | 

Fac. Now do I heartily wiſh he may have ſpirit 
enough to follow, and uſe you as you deſerve. 
Such a ſpirit, with but a little knowledge of our 


lex, might put that heart of yours into a ſtrange 
flutter. B 2 


\ 
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| Cla. I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with 
ſuch a fellow. Our modern beaux are ſuch j Joint- 
babies in love, they have no feeling; they are 
entirely inſenfible either of pain or pleaſure, but 
from their own dear perſons; and according as we 
flatter, or affront their beauty, they admire or for- 
ſake ours : they are not worthy even of our diſplea- 
ſure; and, in ſhort, abuſing them is but ſo much 
. merely thrown away. But the man of 
ſenſe, who values himſelf upon his high abilities; 
or the man of wit, who thinks a woman beneath 
his converſation—to ſee ſuch the ſubjects of our 
power, the ſlaves of our frowns and ſmiles, is glo- 
rious indeed! 

Mrs. Sir. No man of ſenſe, or wit fy" if he 
be truly ſo, ever did, or ever can, think a woman 
of merit beneath his wiſdom to converſe with. 

Fac. Nor will ſuch a woman value herſelf * 
making ſuch a lover uneaſy. 

.Cla. Amazing! Why, every woman can give 
eaſe. You cannot be in earneſt. 

Mrs. Str. I can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put 
in practice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. 

Cla. Impoſſible! Who ever heard the name of 
love mentioned without an idea or torment ? But 
pray let us hear. 

Fac. Nay, there 1s nothing to hear that I know 
of. 

Ca. 80 I ſuſpected, b The novel is not 
| likely to be long, when the lady is fo Gall pre- 
-pared for the denowement. 
| Jac. The novel, as you call it, is not fo ſhort 
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as you may imagine, I and my ſpark have, been 
long acquainted; as he was continually with my 
father, I ſoon perceived that he loved me; and the 
manner of his expreſſing that love was what pleaſed 
and won me moſt. 

Cla. Well; and how was it? the old bait, Aat- 
tery; dear Aattery, I warrant ye. 

Jae. No, indeed; I had not the pleaſure of hear- 
ing my perſon, wit, and beauty painted out with 
forced praiſes ; ; but I had' a more ſenfible delight, 
in perceiving the drift of his whole behaviour was to 
make every hour of my time paſs away agreeably. . . 

Cla. The ruſtic ! what, did he never ſay a hand- 
ſome thing of your perſon ? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it ſeems, what pleas'd her 
better; he flatter'd her good ſenſe, as much as a 
leſs cunning lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla. On my conſcience you are well match'd. 

Fac. So well, that if my guardian denies me 
happineſs (and this evening he is to paſs his final 
ſentence), nothing is left but to break my priſon, 
and fly into my lover's arms for ſafety. 

' Cla. Heyday ! O' my conſcience thou art a brave 
girl. Thou art the very firſt prude that ever had 
honeſty enough to avow her paſſion for a man. 

Fac. And thou art the firſt finiſh'd coquette who 
ever had any honeſty at all. 


Mrs. Str. Come, come ; you are both too good 


for either of thoſe haters. | 
Cla. And my dear Mrs. Strictland here, is the 
firſt young married woman of ſpirit who has an ill- 


natured fellow for a huſband, and never once thinks 
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of uſing him as he deſerve——Good Heaven! If 
I had ſach a huſband 

Mrs. Str. You would be juſt as unhappy as I 

am! 

Cla. But come now, confeſs——do not you long 
to be a widow ? 

Mrs. Sir. Would I were any thing but what 1 
am 

Cla. Then go the neareſt way 24 it. I'd 
break that ſtout heart of his in leſs than a fortnight, 
I'd make him know 

Mrs. Str. Pray be filent. You know my reſo- 
lution. 

Cla. I know you have no reſolution. 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive 
you. 

Cla. It is all meant kindly, I afſure you. But 
fince you won't be perſuaded to your good; I will 
think of making you eaſy in your ſubmiſſion, as 
ſoon as ever I can. I dare ſay, I may have the 
ſame lodging J had laſt year: I can know immedi- 
ately—I ſee my chair: and ſo, ladies both, adieu. 
| Exit. 
Jar Come, Mrs. Striftland, we - ſhall put juſt 
have time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Str. Let us return then to our common 
priſon. You mult forgive my ill- nature, Jacintba, 
if I almoſt wiſh Mr, Strictland may refuſe to join 
your hand where your heart is given. 

fee Lord, madam, what do you mean ? 

Mrs. Str. Self-intereſt only, child. Mechinks 
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your company in the country would ſoften all my 
ſorrows, and I could bear them patiently. 


Re-enter CLARIN DA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Strictland—1 am ſo confus d, 
and ſo out of breath—— 

Mrs. Str. Why, what's the matter? 

Zac. I proteſt you fright me. 

Gla. Oh! I have no time to recover nyſe I 
am fo frighten'd, and ſo pleas d. In ſhort, thin, 
the dear man is here. 

Mrs. Str. Here Lord Where? 

Cla. I met him chis inſtant; I ſaw him at a diſ- 
tance, turn'd ſhort, and ran hither directly. Let 
us go home. tell you he follows me. 

Mrs. Str. Why, had you not better ſtay, and let 
him ſpeak to you? 

Cla. Ay But then — he won't know where 
I live, without my telling him. 

Mrs. Str. Come then. Ha, ha, ha! 

* Fac. Ay, poor Clarinda !—- Allons done. ¶ Excunt. 


Enter FRAxx Lv. 

Fran. Sure that muſt be ſhe ! her ſhape and eaſy 
air cannot be ſo exactly copied by another. Now, 
you young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to her, 
as you would the ſureſt arrow in your quiver. [ Exit. 
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SCENE 2 
| 2 
Changes to the Street before Mr. Strifland s door. 


| Re-enter CLarinDa, JAcixrnA, and Mri, 
| STRICTLAND. | ati by 


Cla. Lord !——Dear Jacintha—-for Heaven's 
| laks make haſte; he'll overtake us before we get in. 
Jac. Overtake us! why, he is not in fight. 
Cla. Is not he? Ha! Sure I have not dropt my 
twee—T would not have him. loſe fight of me nei- 


mes, | | Ale. 
Urs. Str. Here he is W 
Cla. In In——Tn then. 


Fac. [ Laughing.) What, without your twee? 
Cla. Pſhah! I haveloft nothing——In, in, I'll 
follow you. [Exeunt into the houſe, Clarinda 14%. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. It is impoſſible I ſhou'd be deceiv'd. My 
eyes, and the quick pulſes at the heart, aſſure me it 
is ſhe. Ha! *tis ſhe, by Heav'n! and the door left 
open too——A. fair invitation, by all the rules of 


love. | [ Exit. 


SCENE HE. 


EIA to an Apariment in Mr. Steiclland- s Houſe. 
Enter CLARIx DA, FRANKLY following her. 


Fran. IT hope, madam, you will excuſe the bold- 
neſs of this intruſion, fince it is owing to your own 
behaviour that I am forc'd to it. 


GK „ +» wwh, £A tos. 
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Cla. To my behaviour, fir. 
Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, ma- 
dam, where I ſo lately had the favour of your hand. 
Cla. 1 do remember, fir; but I little expected 
any wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one 
who had ſo much the appearance of a gentleman. ' 

Fran. What I ſawof your behaviour was ſo juſt, 
it would admit of no miſrepreſentation. T only fear- 
ed, whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name 
from me at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it 
now; and though my happineſs was ſo nearly con- 
cerned, I rather choſe to venture thus abruptly af- 
ter you, than be impertinently inquiſitive. 

. Cla. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much civility in 
your rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; though T 
don't ſee how your happineſs is at all concerned. 

Fran. No, madam! I believe you are the only 
lady, who could, with the qualifications you are 
miſtreſs of, be inſenſible of the power they give you 
over the happineſs of our ſex. 

Cla. How vain ſhould we women be, if you gen- 
tlemen were but wiſe ! If you did not all of you ſay 
the ſame things to every woman, we ſhould certa in- 
ly be fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in 
earneſt. - 

Fran. Could: you * the leaſt ſenſe of wha I 
feel whilſt I am ſpeaking, you would know me to 
be in earneſt, and what I ſay to be the dictates of 
a heart that admires you; may I not ſay that— 

Cla. Sir, this is carrying the—— + 

Fran, When I danced with you at Bath, * was 
charmed with your whole behaviour, nd felt the 

B 3 
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ſame tender admiration! but my hope of ſeeing you 
afterwards, kept in my paſſion till a more proper 
time ſhould offer. Vou cannot therefore blame me 
now, if, after having loft you once, I do not ſuffer 

an inexcuſable modeſty to prevent my making uſe 
of this ſecond opportunity. 

Cla. This behaviour, ſir, is ſo different from the 
gaiety of your converſation then, that I am at a 
loſs how. to anſwer you. 

Fran. There is nothing, 4 which could 
take off from the gaiety with which your preſence 
inſpires every heart, but the fear of loſing you. 
How can I be otherwiſe than as I am, when 1 
know not but you may leave London as re as 
you did Bath? | 


Enter LuceTTA. 


hy Madam, the tea is may, and my miſtreſs 
waits for you. 

Cla. Very well, L come—[Exit Lan You 
ſee, fir, I am called away: but I hope you will 
excuſe it, when I legpe you with an afſurance that 
the buſineſs, which brings me to town, will — 
me here ſome time. | 

Fran. How generous it is in you thus to 94 the 
heart, that knew not how to aſk for ſuch a favour 
I fear to offend—But this * I ſuppoſe, is 


yours ? 
Cl. You will hear of me, if not find ad has. 
Fran. I then take my leave. [Exit. 


Cl. Pm undone He has me 


„ 0 2 = + 


ö 
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. Enter Mr. STRICTLAND.. I 
Mrs. Str. Well; how do you find yourſelf? - 
Cla. I do fiad—— that if he goes on as he has 

begun, I ſhall certainly have kinr without giving 
him the leaſt uneafineſs. 

Mrs. Str. A very terrible proſpect, indeed! 

Cla. But I muſt teaſe him a little Where is 
Jacintha ? how will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a 
pupil of her's, and learn to give eaſe! No; poſi. 
tively I ſhall never do it. 1 

Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha has met with what I 
feared from Mr. Strictland's temper ; an utter de- 
nial. I know not why, but he really 'grows more 
and more 1il|-natur'd. 

Cla. Well; now do I heartily with my affairs 
were in his power a little, that I might have a few 


difficulties to ſurmount: I love difficulties ; and +, 


I don't know—it is as well as it is. 


Mrs. Str. mas, ha, * Come, the tea waits. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter Mr. ST&1CTLAND. 


Strif. Theſe doings in my houſe diftrat me. I 
met a fine gentleman : when I enquired who he 
was; why, he came to Clarinda. IT met a foot- 
man too, and he came to Clarinda. I ſhall not be 
eaſy till ſhe is decamp'd. My wife had the charac- 
ter of a virtuous woman—and- they have not been 


long acquainted : but then they were by themſelves 


at Bath That hurts—that hurts—they muſt be 
watch d, they muſt; I know them, I know all their 
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wiles, and the beſt of them are but hypocrites —. 
Ha !—{[Lucetta paſſes over the ſtage.) Suppoſe I 
| bribe the maids: ſhe is of their council, the mana- 
ger of their ſecrets; it ſhall be ſo; money will do 
it, and I ſhall know all that . Lucetta 
Luc. Sir. | | 
Strid. Lucetta ! 


Re-enter LuUctTTA. 


Luc. Sir. If he ſhould ſuſpeR, and ſearch me 
now, I'm undone. | [Afide. 

Strid. She is a fly girl, and may be ſerviceable. 
[Afide.] Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an 
honeſt face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no 
deceit in it—Yet, if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can 
do me moſt harm. " Ag LAſide. 

Luc. Pray, ſir, ſpeak out. 

Strid. LAſid.] No; ſhe is a woman, and it is 
the higheſt imprudence to truſt her. 

Luc. Jam not able to underſtand you. 

Strig. I am glad of it. I would not have you 
underſtand me. 

Luc. Then what did you call me for ?—If he 
ſhould be in love with my face, it would be rare 
ſport.  [Afide. 
Strict, Teſter, ay, Teſter is the proper perſon. 
[Afide.} Lucetta, tell Teſter I want him. 

Luc. Yeg, fir. Mighty odd, this! It gives me 
time, however, to ſend Buckle with this letter to 
his maſter. Ade. Exit. 

Strict. Could I be but once well fatified that my 
wife had really finiſhed me, I believe I ſhould be 
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as quiet as if I were ſure to the comrary : but whilſt 
I am in doubt, I am miſerable. 


Enter Tz$Tts, * 


Te. Does your honour pleaſe to want me? 

Stric. Ay, Teſter I need not fear. The ho- 
neſty of his ſervice, and the goodneſs of his look, 
make me ſecure. I will truſt him. ¶Aſide.] Teſter, 
I think I have been a tolerable good maſter to you. 

Teft. Yes, fir——very tolerable. - 

Strid. I like his ſimplicity well. It promiſes 
honeſty. [A/ide.] I have a ſecret, Teſter, to im- 
part to you ; a thing of the greateſt importance. 
Look upon tas, LING FRM your fin» 
gers. | 

Teſt, Yes, fir i. fir. 

' Siri. But will not his fimplicity expoſe him the 
more to Lucetta's. cunning ? Yes, yes; ſhe will 
worm the ſecret out of him. I had better truſt her 
with it at once.— 80 I will. [Afde.] Teſter, go, 
ſend Lucetta hither. 

Teſt. Yes, fir 


Here ſhe is. 
3 Lucz rr. 


Lucetta, my maſter wants you. 

Strict. Get you down, Teſter. 

7%. Ves, fir. [Exit, 

Luc. If you want me, fir, I beg you would make 
haſte, for I have a thouſand things to do. 

Strid. Well, well; what I have to ſay will not 
take up much time, could I but perſuade you to be 
honeſt, 
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Luc. Why, fir, e e ee "a 


neſt ? 
Strig. Well, well : I believe you honeſt. 
* [ Shuts the door. 
uc. What 2 the bottom of all this? | 
[ fide. 


Strict. IN we cannot be too . Come hi- 
ther, huſſy; nearer yet. 

Luc. Lord, ſir! You are not going to be rude. 
I vow I will call out. 

Strid. Hold your tongue——Does the baggage 
laugh at me? She does; ſhe mocks me, and will 
reveal it to my wife; and her inſolence upon it will 
be more inſupportable to me than cuckoldom itſelf. 
[Afide.] J have not leiſure now, Lucetta—Some 
other time—Huſh ! did not the bell ring? Yes, 
yes; my wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. [Puſbes 
her out.] There is no * on earth like CPs + a ſlave 
to ſuſpicion. [ Exit. 


* 2 ; 


Wea SCENE IT. 


The Piazza, Covent-Garden. Enter BILILAMx and 
Jacx Meccor. 


Bel. Nay, nay, I would not put your family into 
any confuſion. 

J. Meg. None in life, my dear, I aſſure you. I 
will go and order every youre this inſtant for her 
reception, | 

Bel. Youare too obliging, fir; but you need not 
be in this hurry, for IJ am in no certainty when I 
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ſhall trouble you; I only ww that my Jacintha 
has taken ſuch a reſolution. ©, | ( 

F. Meg. Therefore r for 
when once a lady has fuch-a reſolution in her head, 
ſhe is upon the rack till che-executes it. *Foregad, 
Mr. Bellamy, this muſt be a girl of fire. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. © Buxom and lively as the den 
« Fair as painting can expreſs, or youthful poets 
a _ when they love. Tol, de rol, lol! 

[Singing and dancing. 

Bel. Who i is this you talk thus rapturouſly of? 
Fran. Who ſhould it be, but——T ſhall know 
her name to-morrow. - [Sings and dances. 

J. Meg. What is the matter, ho? — man 

Fran. Even ſo, gentlemen 3 as ; mad as _ an 
joy can make me. 

Bel. But inform us whence this joy _— 

Fran. Joy! joy! my lads! She's found! my Per- 
dita ! my charmer! * 

» F. Meg. Egad! her charms have bewitch'd m 

man, I think——— But who is ſhe? 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is this wwe? 
Fran. But will you ſay nothing? 
© Bel. Nothing, as I live. 

Fran. Nor you? 4 | 

J. Meg. I'll be as filent as the grave | 

Fran. With a tomb-ſtone upon it, to tell every 
one whoſe duſt it carries. 


F. Meg. Tllbe as ſecret as a debauched "OR 


— 
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Fran. Whoſe ſanctity every one ſuſpects. Jack, 
Jack, tis not in thy nature; keeping a ſecret is 
worſe to thee than keeping thy accounts. But to 
leave fooling, liſten to me both, that I may whiſper 
it into your ears, that echo may not catch the fink- 
ing ſound I cannot tell who ſhe i is,” nr. 
de ro], lol 

7. Meg. Mad! mad! very mad! 

_ Fran. All I know of her is, that ſhe is a charm- 
ing woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her 
again——Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe. ¶ Aſide. 
Bel. So I did ſuppoſe. [To Frankly, 

J. Meg. Poor Charles! for Heaven's ſake, Mr. 
Bellamy, perſuade him to go to his chamber, whilſt 
I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu. 
[Afide to Bellamy.) B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha! 
Fran. Oh, love! thou art a gift worthy of a 
god, indeed! dear Bellamy, nothing now could add 
to my pleaſure, but to fee my friend as  deepi in love 
as I am, | 

Bel. I ſhew my beni is aa of love, by the 
friendibip i it bears to you. 

Fran. The light of friendſhip looks but dim be- 
fore the brighter flame of love: love is the ſpring 
of cheerfulneſs and joy. Why, how dulland phleg- 
matic do you ſhew to me now? whilſt I am all life; 
light as feather'd Mercury You, dull and cold 
as earth and water; I, light and warm as air and 
fire.—Theſe are the only elements in love's world! 
Why, Bellamy, for ſhame ! * thee a miſtreſß, 
and be ſociable. | 

Bel. Frankly, I am now going to 
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Fran. Why that face now? Your humble ſer- 
vant, fir. My flood of joy ſhall not be ſtopp'd by 
your melancholy fits, I aſſure you. _ [ Going. 

Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you ſtay. What would 
you ſay now if I really were in love? 

Fran. Why, faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic no- 
tions of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to 
ſay. 

Bel. To confeſs the truth then, I am in love. 

Fran. And do you confeſs it as if it were a fin? 
Proclaim it aloud; glory in it; boaſt of it as your 
greateſt virtue. Swearit with a lover's vath, 1 
will believe you. 

Bel. Why thank by the bright eyes of her I PEA 

Fran. Well ſaid! | 

Bel. By all that's tender, nm ai a1 in 
woman — 

Fran. Bravo! 

Bel. I iwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever 
tagg'd rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly i in "I 
Come to my arms thou dear companion of my 
Joyg— | [They embrace. 


| Enter Rax GR. 
Ran. Why Hey 
to be got for love or money? 
Bel. Pſhaw! Ranger here? 
Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps 2 not 
come ſo impertinently as you may imagine. Faith ! 
I think I have the knack of finding out ſecrets. Nay, 
never look ſo queer Here is a letter, Mr. Bel- 


is Aenne 8 wench 
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lamy, that ſeems to promiſe you better diverſion 
than your hugging one another. 

Bel. What do you mean? 

Nan. Do you deal much in theſe paper tokens? 

Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is from her- 
ſelf. [To Frankly, 

Ran. Why, isit a pair of laced ſhoes ſhe wants? 
or have the boys broke her windows? 

Bel. Hold your profane tongue ! 

Fran. Nay, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don't keep i it to 
yourſelf, as if her whole affections were contain d in 
thoſe few lines. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to. his filent rap- 
tures. But it is as I always ſaid—your grave men 
ever are the greateſt whoremaſters. 

Bal. I cannot be diſobliged now, ſay what you 
will. But how came this into your hands? | 

Ran. Your ſervant Buckle and I changed-com- 
miſſions; he went on my. errand, and I came on 

Bel. 'Sdeath | I want him this very inſtant. 

Ran. He will be here preſently ; but 1 demand 
to know. what I have brought you? 

Fran. Ay, .ay ! out with it ! you know we never 
blab, and may be of ſervice. 

Bel. Twelve o'clock | oh, the dear hour 

Ran. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, in- 
deed. 

Bel. By all that's happy, ſhe pramiſon in this let 
ter here to leave her guardian this very night 
— and run away with me. 


Kan. How is this? 
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Bel. Nay, I know not how myſelf—ſhe ſays at 
the bottom Your ſervant has full inſtructions 
from Lucetta how to equip me for my expedition. 
I will not truſt myſelf home with you to- night, be- 
cauſe I know i itis inconvenient ; therefore I beg you 
would procure me a lodging, it is no matter how far 
off my guardian — Yours, 
© Jacunaua,” 
Kan. Carry her to bagnio, and ckere yu may 
lodge with her. 

Fran. Why, this muſt be a girl of farin faith! 

Bel. And beauty equal to her ſprightlineſs. I 
love her, and ſhe loves me. She has thirty thou- 
ſand pounds to her fortune. 1 

Kan. The devil ſhe has 

Bel. And never plays at card. 

Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other 1 wo- 
man, I ſuppoſe. 

Fran. Not ſo, 3 1 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never, felt ſuch 
eaſe before! the ſecret's out, een laugh 
at me. 

Fran. Laugh at thee, for . woman wich 
thirty thouſand pounds? * art a moſt unac- 
countable fello x. 

Ran. How 4he iber hy week how: upto this! 
I never could have had the face to have done it. But 
I know not how—thereis a degree of aſſurance 
in you modeſt gentlemen, which we impudent fel- 
lows never can come up to. 

Bel. Oh |! your ſervant, good fir. You ſhould 
not abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to 
aſſiſt me. 


| 
| 
| 
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Nan. Why look ye, Bellamy, 1 am a damnable 


unlucky fellow, and ſo will have nothing to do in 
this affair: I'Il take care to be out of the way, ſo 
as to do you no harm; that's all I can anſwer for; 
and ſo—ſucceſs attend you. [ Going. ] I cannot leave 


you quite to yourſelf neither; for if this ſhould prove 


a round- houſe affair, as I make no doubt it will, 
I believe I may have more intereſt there than you; 
and ſo, fir, you may hear of me at—— \ Whiſpers. 

Bel. For ſhame, Ranger ! the moſt noted — 


ing-houſe in town. 


Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. I muſt 
go, faith, to pay a debt of honour to ſome of the 
greateſt raſcals in town. 

Fran. But where do you defign to lodge her? 

Bel. At Mr. Meggot He is already gone to 
prepare for her reception. 

Fran. The propereſt place in the world: his 
aunts will entertain her with honour. 

Bel. And the newneſs of her acquaintance will 
prevent its being ſuſpected.—F rankly, give me _ 
hand: this is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho! none of your muſty reflections fs) 


When a man is in love, to the very brink of matri- 


mony, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch 
and Seneca? Here is your ſervant, with a face full 


of bufineſs—T'l] leave you together ſhall be 


at the King's Arms, where, if you want my aſſiſt- 


ance, you may find me. [Extt, 


Enter BuckLe. 


3. So, Buckle, you ſeem to have your hands 
full. 


nds ae cc ., . . 
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Buc. Not fuller than my head, fir, I promiſe 
you. You have had your letter, ] hope. 


Biel. Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my 


inſtructions. 

Buc. Why, the affair Hands 8 Mr. Strict- 
land ſees the door lock'd and barred every night 
himſelf, and takes the key up with him, it is im- 
poſlible for us to eſcape any way but through the 
window]; for which purpoſe I have a ladder of rORes- 

Bel. Good 

Buc. And becauſe a hoop, as the ladies wear 
them now, is not the moſt decent dreſs to come down 
a ladder in, I have, in this other bundle, a ſuit of 


boys clothes, which I believe will fit her; at leaft, 


it will ſerve the time ſhe wants it. You will ſoon 
be for pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. _ | 
Bel. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. 
; Buc. Theſe I am now to convey to Lucetta— 


| Have you any thing to ſay, fir? 


Bel, Nothing, but that I will not fail at the Meer 
appointed · Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how 
YOU. go on. 2 in this, and it ſhall make your 


fortune. [ Exeunt. 
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— 2 SCENE 


The hs before Mr. STx1CTLAND's Houſe. Enter 
BELLAMY i in a Chairman's | Coat, 


_ Bellamy, 
How tediouſly have the minutes paſs'd theſe laſt 
few hours! and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
ning quicker, when we would have them ſtay.— 
Hold, let me not miſtake—this is the houſe. [Pulls 
out his watch.) By heaven it is not yet the hour !— 
1 hear ſomebody coming. The moon's ſo bright 
—1 _ better not fd here ul the happy inſtant 
comes. "2650 [ Exit, 
N Enter FRANKLY. 

Fran. Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds 
the flame: Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, that 
I cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out of 
my way to take a view of my queen's palace by 
moonlight Ay, here ſtands the temple where 
my goddeſs is adored—the doors open! [ Retires, 


Enter LuCETTA. 


Luc. [ Under the window.) Madam, madam, hift ! 
madam How ſhall I make her hear ? 


JacinTHA in Boy's clothes at the window, 


Zac. Who is there? What's the matter ? 

Luc. It is I, madam: you muſt not pretend to 
ſtir till J give the word; you'll be diſcovered if you 
do 
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Fran. [LAſide.] What do I ſee? A man! My 


heart miſgives me. 

Luc. My maſter is below, fitting up for Mrs. 
Clarinda. He raves as if he were mad about her 
being out ſo late. 

Fran. [ Afide.) Here is ſome intrigue or other. 
I muſt ſee more of this before I give further way 
to love. | 

Luc. One minute he is in the ſtreet : the next he 
is in the kitchen: now he will lock her out, and 
then he'll wait himſelf, and ſee what figure ſhe 
makes when ſhe vouchſafes to venture home. 

Fac. I long to have it over. Get me but once 
out of his houſe. 

Fran. [ Afide.] Cowardly raſcal! would 1 were 
in his place ! 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can let 
you out , myſelf—— You have the ladder ready in 
caſe of neceſſity. | | 

Fac. Yes, yes. [ Exit Luc. 

Fran. [ Afide.) The ladder ! This muſt lead to 
ſome diſcovery : I ſhall watch you, my young gen- 
tleman, I ſhall. 


Emer Cl.ARINDA, and Servant. 


Cla. This whiſt is a moſt enticing devil. I am 
afraid I'm too late for Mr. Strictland's ſober hours. 

Fac. Ha! I hear a noiſe. 

Cla. No; 1 ſee a light in Jacintha' s window. 
You may go home. [ Giving the ſervant money.] I am 
ſafe. 

Fac. Sure it muſt be he! Mr. nts 
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Fran. [Afide.] Does not he call me? 

Cla. [Afide.] Ha! Who's that ? Iam frightened 
out of my wits——A man | 

"Fac. Is it you? 

Fran. Yes, yes; tis I, tis I. 

Jac. Liſten at tlie door. 


Fran. I will ; tis open——There is no noiſe 
all's quiet. 


Cla. Sure i it is my ſpark—and talking to _ 


tha. [ Afrae. 


"raw" You may come down the ladder—quick. 
Fac. Catch it then, and hold ii. 
Fran. I have it. Now I ſhall ſee what ſort of 


mettle my young ſpark is made of. [Afide. 
Cla. With a ladder too! I'll aſſure you. But I 
muſt ſee the end of it. ee 


Fac. Hark! did not ſomebody ſpeak ? 
Fran. No, no; be not fearful —'Sdeath ! we are 


diſcover d. [Frankly and Clarinda retire. 


Enter LUCETTA. 
Luc. Hiſt! hiſt! are you ready? 
Fac. Yes, may I venture? | 
Luc. Now is your time. He is in high confe- 
rence with his privy counſellor, Mr. Teſter. You 


may come down the back ſtairs, and I'll let you out. 
[ Exit Lucetta. 


Jae. 1 will, I will, and a am 4. glad of it. 
[Exit Fac. 
2 8 14 May be ſo; but you and l 
ſhall have a few words before you get off ſo cleanly. 


Cla. | Advancing.) How lucky it was I came 
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home at this inſtant. I ſhall ſpoil his ſport I be- 
lieve. Do you know me, fir? L 

Fran. I am amazed! You here! This was unex- 
pected indeed 

Cla. Why, I believe, I do come a  liedle unex- 
pectedly, but I ſhall amaze you more. I know the - 
whole courſe of your amour : all the proceſs of your 
mighty paſſion from its firſt riſe 

ran. What is all this! | 

- Cla. To the very concluſion, which y you rally 
hope to effect this night. 

Fran. By. Heaven, madam, I know not ith 
you mean ! I came hither purely to n tens on 
your beauties. 

Cla. Any beauties, fir, I find will ſerve your | 
turn. Did I not hear you talk to her at the win- ' 


dow? 


Fran. Her! 
Cla. Bluſh, bluſh, for ſhame; but be aſſur en 
have ſeen the laſt both of Jackiths and me. | Exit. 
Fran. Jacintha ! hear me, madam— She is gone. 
This muſt certainly be Bellamy's miſtreſs, and I 
have fairly ruined all his ſcheme. This it is to be 
in luck. 
Enter BELITLAMr, behind. 


Bel. Ha-] a man under the window! 


Fran. No, here ſhe comes, * convey her 
to him. | 


Enter Jacunrua, and runs to FrankLyY. 


Fac. I have at laſt gotto you. Let's haſte away 
— Oh! 


C 
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Fran. Be not frighten'd, lady, 
Fac. Oh! am 1 abuſ'd! betray'd! 
Bel. Betray'd!—— Frankly. 
Fran. Bellamy ! 
Bel. I can ſcarce believe it, though I ſee it. 
Draw— 
Fac. Stay——do not fight! 
Fran. I am innocent; it is all a miſtake ! 
Fac. For my ſake, be quiet! We ſhall be dif. 
e the family is alarm'd ! 
Bel. You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is 
but one way 
Fran. I underſtand you. * time but now. 
You will certainly be diſcovered! To-morrow at 
your chambers. 

Bel. Till then, farewell. [ Exeunt Bel. and Jac. 
Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; 
and the real, though ſuſpicious, account of this 
matter may be believed. Yet, amidſt all this per- 
plexity, it pleaſes. me to find my fair incognita 1s 

jealous of my love. 
Strid. [Within]. Where's Lucetta? Search every. 


ce. 


Fran. Hark! the ery is up! I muſt be gone. 
[Exit Fran. 


Enter My. STe&1OTLAND, Tesr2s, an Servants, 


Strid. She's gone! ſhe's loſt ! I am cheated! pur- 
ſue her! ſeek her 
© Tet. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber. 


„ 
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Ser. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda ſaid ſhe was in boy's 
clothes. | 

Strict. Ay, ay, I know it—Bellamy has her 
Come along—Purlſue her. [Exeunts 


Enter Rancrs. 

Ran. Hark Was not the noiſe this way 
Io, there is no game ſtirring. This ſame 
goddeſs, Diana, ſhines ſo bright with her chaſtity, 
that egad, I believe the wenches are aſhamed to 
look her in the face. Now I am in an admirable 
mood for a frolic : have wine in my head, and mo- 
ney in my pocket, and ſo am furniſhed out for the 
cannonading of any counteſs in Chriſtendom. Ha! 
what have we here! a ladder !—this cannot be plac- 
ed here for nothing——and a window open! Is it 
love or miſchief now that is going on within? I 
care not which I am in a right cue for either. Up 
I go, nech or nothing. Stay do I not run a greater 
chance of ſpoiling ſport than I do of making any? 
that I hate as much as I love the other. There can 
be no harm in ſeeing how the land lies—I'll up, 
[Goes up ſoftly.) All is huſh Ha! à light, 
and a woman! by all that's lucky, neither old nor 
crooked! III in Ha! ſhe is gone again! I 
will after her. [Gets in at thi wvindow:] And for fear 
of the ſqualls of virtue, and the purſuit of the fa- 
mily, I will make ſure of the ladder. Now, For- 
tune, be my guide! 
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SCENE II. 


Mrs. STaicTLANnD's Drefſing-Room. Enter Mrs, 
STRICTLAND followed by LuczTTA. 


. Mrs. Str. Well, I am in great hopes ſhe will ef. 
ee 


ſtart of him, and J warrant they keep it. 9 

| Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Strictland ever to ſuſpect my 
being privy to her flight, I know. not what might be 
the conſequence. _ 

Luc. Then you had better be undreſing He 
may return immediately, 


[Ai ſbe is fitting down at the toilet Ranger enters bebind, 


Ran. Young and beautiful. [Afede. 


Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this morning 

Mrs. Str. And who gave you authority to watch 
his actions, or pry into his ſecrets? 

Luc. I hope, madam, you are not angry. I 
thought it might have been of ſervice to you to 
know my maſter was jealous. 

Ran. And her huſband jealous! If ſhe does but 
ſend away the maid, I am happy. 

Mrs. Str. [ Angrily.] Leave me. 


Luc. This it is to meddle with other people's af- 


fairs. ait in anger. 
Ran. What a lucky dog I am! I never made a 
gentleman a cuckold before. Now, impudence, 


aſſiſt me. 


Tuc. Never fear, madam, che lovers have the 


impudence 


\ 
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Mu. Str. | Rifing.] Provoking ! I am ſure 4 ne- 
ver have deſerved it of him. 


Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, 9 1 
am your man ! [She forieks.) Oh, fie, madam! if 
you ſquall ſo curſedly you will be diſcover d. 
Mr.. Sir. Diſcoverd! What mean you, fir! do 
you come to abuſe me? ory 

Ran. I'll do my endeavour, madam; you can 
have no more. 5 

Mrs. Str. Whence came you? How got you 
here ? 

Ran, Dear 3 ſo long as I'm here; what 
ſignifies how I got here, or whence I came? but 
that I may ſatisfy your curioſity, firſt, as to your 
whence came you? I anſwer out of the ftreet : and 
to your how got you here? I ſay, in at the window; 
it ſtood ſo invitingly open, it was irrefiftible. But, 
madam you were going to undreſs. - I beg I 
may not incommode you. 

Mrs. Sir. 'This is the moſt — piece of 


Ran. For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity 
for a poor young fellow who-long has loved-you. 

Mrs. Str. What would the fellow have? 

Ran. Your huſband's uſage will excuſe you to 
the world. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot bear this inſolence ! Help ! 
help! 

Ran, Oh, hold that clamorous tongue, madam ! 
Speak one word more, and I am gone, 
gone. 


Mrs. Sir. Gone! ſo] would hare you 0 
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Ran. Lord, madam, you are ſo hafty ! 
Mrs. Str. Shall I not ſpeak when a thief, robber, 
breaks into my houſe at midnight? Help! help! 
Kan. Ha! no one hears. Now, Cupid, aflift 
me— Look ye, madam, I never could make fine 
ſpeeches, and cringe, and bow, and fa wn, and flat- 
ter, and lie; I have ſaid more to you already, than 
ever I ſaid to a woman in ſuch circumftances in all 
my life. But fince I find you will yield to no per- 
ſua ſion to your good; I will gently force you to be 
grateful. [Throws down his hat, and ſeizes ber.] 
Come, come, unbend that brow, and look more 
Kindly on me | 
Mes. Sir. For ſhame, fir! thus on my knees let 
me beg for mercy. [ Kneeling, 
Nun. And thus on mine, let me beg the ſame. 
{He Eneels, catches, and hifſes her. 
Strid. [Within.) Take away her ſword! ſhe'll 
hurt herſelf! 
Mrs. Str. Oh, Heavens! that's my huſband's 
voice! 
Ron. {Rifing.] The devil it 3s! 
Stiri. [Within.] Take away her ſword, I ſay, 
and then I can cloſe with her. 
AA.. Sir. He is upon the ſtairs, now coming up! 
J am undone if he ſees you. 
Ran. Pox an him, Iaufidecamp then. Which 
way? 
Ars. Sir. Through this paſſa into the next 


chamber. 
Ran. And ſo into the ſtreet. Wich all my heart. 


Tou may be perfectly eaſy, madam: mum's the 


xt 


a © 
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word; I never blab. [.fde.) I ſhall not leave off 


ſo, but wait till the laſt moment. [Exit Ranger. 


Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have 


ſaid, if ue had been diſcovered! 


Enter Mr. STRx1CTLAND driving in Jeixrxa, b 
LuceTrTaA following. | 


Stris. Once more, my pretty maſouline madam, 
you are welcome home; and I hope to keep you 


ſomewhat eloſer than I have done; for'to-morrow 


morning eight o'clock is the lateſt hour you ſhall 
ſtay in this lewd town. 
Jur. Oh, fir; when once a girl is equipp'd with 


A hearty reſolution, it is not your worſhip's ſagaci- 
, nor the great chain at your gate, can hinder 
her from doing what ſhe has a · mind. 


Strid. Oh, Lord! Lord! how this love improves 


-a young lady's modeſty ! 
Fac. Am I to blame to ſeek for happineſs any 


where, when you are reſolved to make me miſera- 


ble here? 

Strid. I have this night prevented your making 
yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- 
ture. I have you ſafe now, and the devil ſhall not 
get you out of my clutches again. I have lock'd the 
Yoors and barred them, I warrant you. So here, 
'[ Giving her a candle.) troop to your chamber, and to 
bed, whilft you are well. Go! [Ze treads on Ran- 
ger's hat.) What's here? a hat! a man's hat in my 


_ wife's dreſſing-- room [ Looking at the hat. 


Mes. Str. What ſhall I do? 
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_ [Taking up the bt and d at Mrs. 

Strictland] Ha! by hell, I ſee tis true! 

re. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tell 
the truth, and know not how to frame a lie! ¶ Ade. 

Strict. Mrs. Strictland, Mrs. Strictland, dow 
came this hat into your chamber? 

Luc. Are you that way — my fine lady, 
and will not truſt me? | [fe 
Strid. Speak, wretch, ſpeak—— _ _ 

Fa. I could not have ſuſpeRed this. [Afi 
Strid. Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? ä 
Mrs. Str. Si 
Strict. Guilt— tis guilt thet ties your tongue ! ! 

Luc. I muſt bring her off, however. © No cham- 
* bermaid can help it.“ 5 LAſide. 

Strid. My fears are juſt, and I am miſerable | 
Thou worſt of women! 


. 56 


Mrs. Str. T know my innocence, and can bear 


this no longer. 
Strif. I know you are falſe, and tis I Fr will 
bear my 1 no longer. 
3348 [Both wall about in o paſſion. 
as [To Jacintha afide.] Is not the hat yours? 
own it, madam; ¶ Takes away Jacintha's hat, and exit. 
Mrs. Str. What grounds, what cauſe have you 
for jealouſy, when you yourſelf- can witneſs, your 
leaving me was accidental, your return uncertain ; 
and expected even ſooner than it happen'd? 5 
abuſe is groſs and palpable. ö 
Stridb. Why this is true! | 
Vr. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent, 


te 


Ac r III. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 87 

Strig. And yr this hat muſt n deo me- 
body. 

; ben Mrs. Strictland, be not concerned. 
When he has diverted himſelf a little 1 with 
it— | 
Strig. Ha 

Fac. I ſuppoſe he will give me my hat __ 

Strid. Your hat! 
| "Fac. Yes, my hat. You bruſh'd it from my 
fide yourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on 
purpoſe to abuſe this lady or no, you beſt N 
yourſelf. 

Strict. It cannot be—'tis all a lie. 

Jac. Believe ſo ftill, with all my heart; but tho | 
hat is mine. Now, fir, who does it belong to ? 

[ Snatthes and puts it on, 

Stiri. Why did ſhe look ſo? 

Fac. Your violence of temper is too much for "a 
You' uſe her ill, and then ſuſpe& her for chat con- 
fuſion which you yourſelf occaſion. - . ö 

Strid. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt? 

Fac. Your hard uſage of me, fir, is a ſufficient 
reaſon why I ſhould not be much concerned to un- 
deceive you at all. Tis for your lady's ſake I do 
it now; who deſerves much better of you than to 
be thus expoſed for every flight ſuſpicion. * 
where ſhe fits—Go to her. | 

Mr. Sir. [Ring.] Indeed, Mr. Strictland, 1 
have a ſoul as much above—— - _ | 

Strict. Whew | Now you have both found your 
tongues, and I muſt bear with their eternal rattle. 

. Fac. For ſhame, fir, go to her, and —- 
C3 | 
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Kid. Well, well, what ſhall I fay? I forgive 
ll is over. I, I, I forgive. 

Ar. Str. Forgive! What do you mean ? 

Foc. Forgive her ! is that all? Con ſider, fir— 

Strid. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 
I'II do any thing. I'll aſk pardon—or forgive— 
or any thing. Good now, be quiet. aſk your 
pardon—there—[ Xſſes ber.] For you, madam, I 
am anfinitely obliged to you, and I could find in 
my heart to make you a return in kind, by mar- 
Trying you to a beggar, but I have more conſci- 
ence. Come, come, to your chamber, Here, 
take this candle. 


Enter LuceTTA pertly. 


. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young 
lady to bed. 
Strid. No, no! no ſuch thing, good madam. 
She ſhall have nothing but her pillow to conſult 
this night, I aſſure you. 80, in, in. [ The ladies 
tale leave. Exit Jac.] Good night, kind madam. 
Luc. Pox of the jealous fool! we might both have 
eſcap'd out of the window purely. Ad. 
Strid. Go, get you down; and, do you hear, 
order the coach to be ready in the morning at eight, 
exactly. [Exit Lucetta.] So, ſhe is ſafe till to- 
morrow, and then for the country ; and when ſhe 


zs there I can manage as think fit. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Strictland 
Strid. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Strictland, 
fit to talk with you. Go to bed. Iwill endeavour 
10 get the better of my temper, if I can; III fol- 
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low you. [Exit Mrs. Str.] How' su have 


I made myſelf. . 


— 


— 


SCENE . 


Anothir Chamber. Enter Rakena. 
Ran. All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture 


out. I may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whole 


ſkin. And ſhall ſo much love and claret as I am 


in poſſeſſion of only lull me to ſleep, when it might 


ſo much better keep me waking? Fodbid it fortune, 


and forbid it love. This is a chamber, perhaps of 
ſome bewitching female, 'and I may yet be happy. 


Ha! a light! the door opens. A boy! pox on 


him. [He retires. 


Enter Jacinta with a candle. 


Fac. I have been liſtening at the door, and from 
their filence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to 
bed together. 

Ran. A pretty boy, faith; he ſeems uneaſy. 

2 

Fac. [Sitting down.) What an unlucky night has 

this proved to me! Every circumſtance has fallen 


out -unhappily. | 
Ran. He talks aloud. I'll liſten. [Afde. 
Fac. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarin- 
da ſhould betray me 


Nan. Clarinda! the mult be a woman. Well, 
what of her? 
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Fac. My guardian elſe would * ſuſpect- 
ed my diſguiſe. 

Ran. Diſguiſe! Ha, it muſt be fo! What eyes 
ſhe has! what a dull * was I'not to ſuſpect this 
ſooner ! | [Afide. 

Fac. Ha, I had forgot; ; the ladder is at the win- 
dow ſtill, and I will boldly venture by myſelf. ¶ Ning 
briſtly ſees Ranger.] Ha! a man, and well dreft! 
Ha, Mrs. Strictland! are you then at laſt diſho- 
neſt ! 

Ran. By all my wiſhes ſhe is a charming woman! 
lucky raſcal ! | Aldi. 

Fac. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her ſhame, 
and ſtand the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran. What ſhall I ſay to her? No matter; any 
thing ſoft will do the buſineſs. [Afede. 
- Fac. Who are you? a 

Ran. A man, young gentleman. 

Fac. And what would you have? 

. Ran. A woman. 

| Fac. You are very free, fir. Here are none for 
you. 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, a a fair one too ; 
the moſt charming creature nature ever ſet her hand 
to; and youarethe dear little pilot that muſt * 
me to her heart. | 

Fac. What mean you, fir? It is an office. I am 
not accuſtomed to. | 

Nan. You won't have far to go, however. Ine- 
ver make my errands tedious. It is to your own 
heart, dear madam, I would have you whiſper in 
my behalf. Nay, never ſtart, Thank you ſuch 
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beauty could ever be concealed from ane ſo well 
acquainted with its charms ? | 

Fac. What will become of me! If I cry out, 
Mrs. Strictland is undone. This is my laſt reſort. 

. 4. 

Raw. Pardon; dear lady, the boldneſs of this vi- 
bi, which your guardian's care has forced me to : 
but I long have loved you, long have doated on 
that beauteous face, and followed you from place 
to place, though perhaps unknown and unregarded. 

Fac. Here's a ſpecial fellow ! [ Afide. 

Ran. Turn then an eyeof pity on my ſufferings; 
and, by Heaven, one tender look from thoſe pierc- 
ing eyes, one touch of this ſoft hand—— 

[ Going to take her hand. 

Fac. Hold, fir, no nearer. 

Ran. Would more than repay whole years of 
pain. | 
Fac. Hear me; but keep your diſtance, or I 
raiſe the family. 

Ran. Bleſſings on her ny only for prattling 
to me 

Fac. Oh, for a moment's courage, and I ſhall 
ſhame him from his purpoſe. [A4fide.] If I were 
certain ſo much gallantry had been ſhewn on my 
account only | 

Ran, You wrong your beauty to think that any 
other could have power to draw me hither. By all 
the little loves that play about your lips, I ſwear 

| Fac, Youcame to me, and me alone. 

Ran. By all the thouſand graces that Abel 
there, you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 
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Ran. By Heaven ſhe comes! Ah, honeſt Ran. 
yer, I never knew thee fail. W n LAſide. 

Fac. Pray, fir, where did you leave this hat? 

Ran. That hat! that hat tis my hat] dropt 
it in the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 

Fac. How mean and defpicable do you look now! 

Ran. \So, ſo! Tamin a pretty pickle! [Afide. 
Fac. You know by this, that I am acquainted 
with every thing that has paſſed within; and how 
All it agrees with what you have profeſſed to me. 
Let me adviſe you, fir, to begone immediately: 
- through that window you may eafily get into the 
ſtreet. One ſcream of mine, the leaſt noiſe at 
that door, will wake the houſe. 

Ran. Say you ſo? | | Aldi. 

Fac. Believe me, fir, an injur'd huſband is not 
ſo eaſily appeas'd, and a el wife that is jea- 
lous of her honour —— 

Ran. Is the devil, and ſo let's have no more of 
her. Look ye, madam, [Getting between the door 
and her.) J have but one argument left, and that is 
a ſtrong one, Look on me well; I am as handſome, 
a ſtrong, well made fellow as any about town; 
and, fince we are alone, as I take it, we can have 
no occaſion to be more private. 

(EST to lay hold of her. 

PX I have a reputation, fir, and will maintain 


| it. 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes, 

| Fac. Conſider my virtue. [Strugghng. 
Ran. Conkider your beauty and my defires. 
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| Fac. If I were a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus. 
Ran. I ſhould not have the ſame temptation. 
Fac. Hear me, fir, I will be heard. {Breaks 

from bim.) There is a man who will make you re- 

pent this uſage of me. Oh, Bellamy! where art 


thou now ? 


Ran. Bellamy? 
Fac. Were he here, you durſt not thus affront 
me. [ Burfting mto tears. 


Ran. His miſtreſs, on my ſoul ! [Aue.] You 
can love, madam; you can love, I find. Hertears 


affect me ſtrangely. [Afide. 


Fac. I am not aſhamed to own my. paſſion for a 


nas of raandt hea. I love and glory in it. 


Ran. Oh, brave! and you can write letters, you 


can. I will not truſt myſelf home with you this 


evening, becauſe I know it is inconvenient.” 
Fac. Ha! 
Ran. Therefore I beg you would —— mas a 


Lodging; tis no matter how far off my guardian's. 
Tours, Jacintha.” 


Jac. The very words of my Jeter! 1 . 


0 you know Mr. Bellamy? 


Ran. There is not a man on earth I have fo 
great a value for ; and he muſt have ſome value for 
me too, or he would never have ſhewn me your 
pretty epiſtle ; think of that, fair lady: The lad- 
der is at the window, and ſo, madam, I hope de- 
livering you ſafe into his arms, will, in ſome mea- 
ſure, expiate the crime I have been guilty of to you 

Fac. Good Heaven! How fortunate is this ! 

Ran. I believe I make myſelf appear more wick- 
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ed than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not 
feel more ſatisfaction in the thoughts of reſtoring 
you to my friend, than I could have pleaſure in any 
favour your bounty could have beſtowed. Let any 
other rake lay his hand pew his GTP the 
ſame. 

Fac. Your generofity tranſports me. 

Ran. Let us loſe no time then ; the ladder's rea- 
dy. Where was you to lodge ? 

"Fac. At Mr. Meggot's. 

Kan. At my friend Jacky's! better and better till, 
Fac. Are you acquainted with him too ? 
Ran. Ay, ay; why, did I not tell you at firſt 


that I was one of your old acquaintance ? I know 


all about you, you ſee; though the devil fetch me 
if ever I ſaw you before. Now, madam, give me 
your hand. 

Fac. And now, fir, have with you. 

Ran. Then thou art a girl of ſpirit. And though 
J long to hug you for truſting yourſelf with me, I 
will not bega fingle kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf ſhall 
give me leave. He muſt fight well that takes you 
from me. | [Exeunt. 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


The Piazza. Enter BzL.LAaMy and FaanxLyY. 


Bellamy. 


Pans! What i impertinent devil put it into your 
head to meddle with my affairs. 
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Fran. You know I went thither 1 in purſuit of an- 
other. | 

Bel. T know 3 you had to do there at all. 

Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lo- 
ver. 

Bel. I am fo; ; and therefore ſhould be forgiven 
this ſudden warmth. 

Fran. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond im- 
pertinence of a lover. 

Bel. Jealouſy, you know, f is as natural an inci- 
dent to love— — 

Fran. As curioſity. By one piece of filly curio- 
fity I have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you ; 
let not then your jealouſy complete our misfortunes. 
I fear I have loſt a miſtreſs as well as you. Then 
let us not quarrel. All may come right again. 

Bel. It is impoſſible. She is gone, removed for 
ever from my fight: ſhe is in the country by thas 
time. 

Fran. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 

Bel. By too great confidence. When I got her 


to my chair, the chairmen were not to be found. 


And, ſafe as I thought in our diſguiſe, I actually 
put her into the chair, when Mr. Strictland and his 
ſervants were in fight; which I had no ſoonerdone, 
than they ſurrounded us, overpowered me, and 
carried her away. 

Fran. Unfortunate indeed ! Could you not make 
a ſecond attempt? 

Bel. I had deſigned it; but when I came to the 
door, I found the ladder removed; and hearing no 
noiſe, ſeeing no lights, nor being ableto make any 
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"body anſwer, I concluded all attempts as impracti. 
cable as I now find them. — Ha! I ſee Lucetta com. 
ing. Then they may be ſtill in town. 


Enter Luck TTA. 


Lucetta, welcome! what news of Jacintha ? 

Luc. News, fir ! you fright me out of my ſenſes | 
Why, is ſhe not with you? 

Bel. What do you mean? Wich me! I have not 
"ſeen her fince I loſt her laſt night. . 

Luc. Good Heav'n ! then ſhe is undone for ever, 

Fran. Why, what's the matter? 

Bel. Speak out— I'm all amazement. 

Luc. She is eſcap'd, without any of us knowing 

bow. Nobody miſſ'd her till morning. We all 
thought ſhe went away with you. But Heaven 
knows now what may have happened. 

Bel. Somebody muſt have accompanied her in 
her flight. 

Luc. We know of nobody: we are all in confu- 
Hon at home. My maſter ſwears revenge on you. 
My miftreſs ſays a ſtranger has her. 

Bel. A ſtranger | 

Luc. But Mrs. Clarinda 

Bel. Clarinda! who is ſhe? 

Lac. [To Frankly.) The lady, fir, who you ſaw 
at our houſe laſt night. 

Fran. Ha! what of her? 

Luc, She ſays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the 
man; the faw them together, and knows it to be 
true. 

Fran. Danu'd fortune [Afi 


I» 


WW 


he 


Les. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 
Fran. Nothing will convince him now. [ Afide. 
Bel. [ Looking at Frankly.) Ha ! tis true -I fee 


it is true. [4fide.} Lucetta run up to Buckle, and 


take him with you to ſearch wherever you can. [ Pats 


her out.) Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you. 


You have uſed me ſo ill, Ia” 4 
get you are my friend. 
Fran. What do you mean ? 
Bel. Draw. 
Fran. Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent. 
Bel. I have heard you, and will no longer be im- 
Fran. Nay, if you are ſo hot. Idraw to defend 
myſelf, as I would againſt a madman. | 


Enter Rax GR. | 
Ran. What che devil, ſwords at noon- day! Have 


among you, faith! | Parts them.) What's here, Bel- 


lamy———Yes, egad, you are Bellamy, and you 


are Frankly, put up, both of you———or elſe 


I am a deviliſh fellow when once my ſword is out. 

Bel. We ſhall have a time 

Ran. Leu Bellamy one ag.] & time for 
what? 

Fran. I ſhall be always as ready to defend my in- 
nocence as now. 

Ran. [ Puſhing Frankly the other way.) Innocenee 
ay, to be ſure—at your age—a mighty innocent fel- 
low, no doubt. But what, in thename of common 
ſenſe, is it that ails you both? are you mad? The 
laſt time I ſaw you, you were hugging and kiſſing; 
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and now you are cutting one another's throats—I 
never knew any good come of one fellow beſlavering 
another—But I ſhall put you into better humour, 
I warrant you——Bellamy, Frankly, liſten both of 
you Such fortune —ſuch a ſcheme. 

Bel. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art drunk? 

Fran. He is always ſo, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of think- 
ing? Drunk! no; I am not drunk. — Tipſy, per- 
haps, with my good fortune merry, and in fpirits 
— though I have not fire enough to run my friend 
through the body. Not drunk, though Jack Meg- 
got and I have boxed it about——Champaign was 
the word for two whole hours by Shrewſbury clock. 

Bel. Jack Meggot!— Why, 1 left him at one, 
going to bed. 

Ran. That may be, but T made ſhift to rouſe 
him and his family by four this morning. Ounds, 
I pick d up a wench, and 1 her to his houſe. 

Bel. Ha! 

EKRan. Such a variety of adventures—Nay, you 
ſhall hear——But, before I begin, Bellamy, you 

ſhall promiſe me half a dozen kiſſes before hand; 
for the devil fetch me if that little jade, Tackutha, 
would give me one, though I preſſed hard. 

Biel. Who, Jacintha ? preſs to kiſs Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kiſs her! ay; why not ? is ſhe not a wo- 

man, and made to be kiſſed? 

Bel. Kiſs her -I ſhall run diſtracted? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, 
you rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight! if I 
had been to be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 


þ 
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Bel. Bed-chamber, at midnight! I can hold no 
longer Draw. | | 

Fran. Be eaſy, Bellamy. [Interpofiag. 

Bel. He has been at ſome of his damn'd tricks 
with her. | f 

Fran. Hear him out. . 

| Ran? Sdeath, how could I know ſhe was his miſ. 
treſs? But I tell this ſtory moſt miſerably. I ſhould 
have told you firſt, I was in another lady's cham- 
ber. By the lord, I got in at the window by a lad- 
der of ropes. | 

Fran. Ha ! Another lady? 

Ran. Another : and ftole in upon her whilſt ſhe 
was undreſſing; beautiful as an angel, wn and 
young 

Fran. What, in the ſame houſe? 

Bel. What is this to Jacintha ? Eaſe me ef wy 
pain, 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the ſame houſe, on the fame 
floor. The ſweeteſt, little angel—But I TOE to 
have another touch with her. 

Fran. Sdeath! but you ſhall have a 2 upon 
me firſt. | 

Bel. Stay, Frankly. [ Interpoſing. . 

. Ran. Why, what firange madneſs has poſſeſs d 
you both, that nobody muſt kiſs a pretty wench but 
yourſelves. 

Bal. What became of Jacintha? | 

Ran. Ounds ! what have you done, that you muſt 
monopolize kiſſing? 

Fran. Pr'ythee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the 

pain I am in. Was her name Clarinda? | 
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Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, 
| where to be found. Dear boy, tell me. 
Nas. Ay, now it is honeſt Ranger; and, dear 
boy, tell me—and a minute ago, my throat was to 
be cut I could find in my heart not to open my 
lips. But here comes Jack Meggot, who will let 
you into all the ſecret, though he defign'd to keep 


it from you, in half the time that I can, though I 


had ever ſo great a mind to tell it you. 


Enter Jak Mtccor. 


J. Me. So, ſave ye, ſave ye, lads ! a 
frighten d out of our wits for you: Not hearing of 
Mr. Bellamy, poor Jaeintha is ready to fink: for 
fear of any accident. 

Bel. Is ſhe at your houſe? 

F: Meg, Why, did not you knew chae?: We dif. 
patched Maſter Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Ran. Ay; plague ! but I had buſineſs of my own, 
ſo I could not come—Hark ye, . Frankly, is-your 
girl, maid, wife, or widow? 

Fran. A maid, I hope. 

Ran. The odds are againſt you, Charles But 
mine-is-married, you rogue, .and her. huſband jea- 
lous—The- devil is in it if I do not reap ſome r re- 
ward for my laſt night's ſervice. 


Bel. He has certainly been at Mrs. Strictland 


- herſelf. But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 
Fran. This one embrace-cancels all thoughts of 
enmity. 
Bel. 110 muſt haſte to 
eaſe Jacintha of her fears. .. 


- 


Fran. And I to make up matters with Clarinda. 

Ie. 

Ran. And J to ſome kind wench or other, Jack. 

But where ſhall I find her, Heaven knows. And 
ſo, my ſerviee to your monkey. 


SCENE. IL. 
The Hall of Mr. STz10TLAnD's Houſe. Enter Mrs. 


STRICTLAND and CLakinDA. 


Mrs. Str. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear; 
ſlay till your ſervants can go along with you. 

Cla. Oh, no matter; they'll follow with my 
things. It is but a little way off, and my chair will, 
guard me. After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt night, 
I am ſure Mr. Strictland will think every minute 
an age whilſt I am in his houſe. - 

Mrs. Str. Tam as much amazed at his ſuſpecting 
your innocence as my own ; and every-time I think 
of it, I bluſh at my preſent behaviour to you. 

Cla. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs. Str. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquaint- 
ed with your good humour. But J fear, in the eye 
of a malicious world, it may look like a confirma» 
tion of his ſuſpicion. | 

Cla. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me 
for the little innocent gaiety, which I think the pe- 
culiar happineſs of my temper, I know no way to- 
prevent it, and am only ſorry the world is ſo ill · na- 
tured; but I ſhall not part with my mirth, I aſſure 


* 
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them, ſo long as I know it innocent. I wiſh, my 
dear, this may be the greateſt uneaſineſs your huſ- 
band's jealouſy ever gives you.' 


Mrs. Str. IJ hope he never again may have ſuch - 


occaſion as he had laſt night. 


Cla. You are ſo unfaſhionable a wife —Why, 


laſt night's accident would have made half the wives 
in London eaſy for life. Has not his jealouſy diſ. 
cover'd itſelf openly? And are not you innocent? 


There is nothing but your fooliſh temper that pre- 


vents his being abſolutely in your power. 

Mrs. Str. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an affair 
to laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr. 
Frankly, obſerve his temper well, and if he has the 
leaft taint of jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt 
to keeping him in your power. 


Cla. You will hear little more of e I be- 


lieve. Here is Mr. Strictland. 


Enter Mr. SraicrLAND and LuUCETTA, 


Strid. Lucetta ſays you want me, madam. 

Cla. I trouble you, fir, only that I might return 
you thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in * 
family, before I took my leave. 

Strid. Keep them to yourſelf, dear madam. hs 


it is at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your 


thanks upon that occaſion are not very defirable. 
Cla. Oh, fir, you need not fear. My thanks 


were only for your civilities. They will not over- 
burden you. But I'll conform to your humour 


fir, and part with as little ceremony 
Strict. As we met. 


w OO FF © ww 


— 
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Cla. The brute ! ! [Afide.] My dear, good b'ye 
we may meet again. - [To Mre. Strietland 

Strife, If you dare truſt me with your hand. ; 

Cla. Lucetta, remember my inſtructions. Now, 
fir, have with you. [Mr. Strictland lads Clarinda 
out. 

Mrs. Sir. Are her inſtructions cruel or kind, Lu- 
cetta ? For I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a ſe- 
cret as well as yourſelf, madam ? But I will ſhew' 
you I am fit to be truſted by keeping this, though 
it ſignifies nothing. 

Mrs. Str. This anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. 

Luc. I beg pardon, madam, I meant it not to 
offend. 

Mrs. Sir. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I nei- 
ther defire, nor want your aſſiſtance. 


Re-enter Mr. r 


Stri8. She is gone; I feel myſelf ſomewhat ea- 
fier already. Since I have begun the day with gal- 
lantry, madam, ſhall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Str. There is ſomething, fir, which gives 
you ſecret uneaſineſs. I wiſh 

Stria. Perhaps ſo, madam; and perhaps it may 
ſoon be no ſecret at all. h [ Leads her out. 

Luc. Would I were once well ſettled with my 
young lady; for, at preſent, this is but an odd ſort 
of a queer family. Laſt night's affair puzzles me. 
A hat there was that belong'd to none of us, that's 
certain; madam was in a fright, that is as certain; 
and I brought all off. Jacintha eſcap'd, noone of 

D 
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us knows how. The good man's jealouſy was yeſ. 
terday groundleſs; yet to-day, in my mind, he is 
very much in the right. Mighty odd all this 
Somebody knocks. If this ſhould be Clarinda's 
ſpark, I have an odd meſſage for him too. 

[She opens the door. 


Enter FRANXLY. 


Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with 
you gives me ome hopes. May I ſpeak with Cla- 
rinda? 

Luc. Whom do you want, ſir? 

Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was 
admitted to yeſterday. 

Luc. Clarinda ! 
aſſure you. 

Fran. Where then ? 

Luc. I don't know indeed, fir. 

Fran. Will you inquire within? 

Tuc. Nobody knows in this houſe, fir, you will 
find. | 
Fran. What do you mean? She is «Chand of Ja- 
- cintha's, your lady. I will take my oath ſhe was 
here laſt night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being 
here this morning—Not know ! 

Luc. No; none of us know. She went away of 
a ſudden—no one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran. Why, faith, child, thou haſt a tolerable 


No ſuch perſon lives here, I 


; | face, and haſt dehver'd this denial very handſomely : 


but let me tell you, your impertinence this morning 
had lik'd to have coſt me my life; now, therefore, 


make me amends. I come from your young mil- 


fi 
a. 
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treſs ; I come from Mr, Bellamy; I come with 
my purſe full of gold, that perſuaſive rhetoric, to 
win you to let me ſee and {peak to this Clarinda once 
in. 

Lac. She is not here, fir. 

Fran. Direct me to her. 

Luc. Na, I cavn't do that ln... 


Enter Mr. ST81CTLAND behind. 
' Sari. I heard a knocking at the door, and a 
man's voice——Ha 1 : [ Apa. 
Fran. Deliver this letter to har, 
Stnid. By all my fears, a letter [{hide. 


Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do 
that, 

Fran. Take it then—and with it this. 

{Kiſſes her, and gives her money. 

Strid. Um! there are two bribes in a breach! 
What a jade ſhe is Ahle. 

Luc. Ay; this gentleman dtd reaſon. 

Fran. And be aſſured you oblige your miſtreſs 
while you are ſerving me. 

Strict. Her miſtreſs Damm d ſex! and damn'd 
wife, chou art an epitome of that ſex! [d/ide. 

Fran. And if you can procure me ap anſwer, 
your fee ſhall be enlarg'd. ¶ Exit. 
Luc. The next ſtep is,t0 gat her to read this let- 
t 

Strid. [ Suate bes the lettr.] No noiſe bur and 
ſilent there, whilſt I read this. [ Breaks it open and 
drops the caſe. ] © Madam, the gaiety of a hearthap- 
Py as mine was yeſterday, may, I hope, eafily ex- 

D 2 


76 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Aer IV. 


cuſe the unſeaſonable viſit I made your houſe laſt 
night.” —Death and the devil! confuſion ! I ſhall 
run diſtracted. It is too much !—There was a man 
then to whom the hat belong'd: and I was gulled, 
abuſed, cheated, impoſ'd on by a chit, a child 
Oh, woman, woman !—But I will be calm, ſearch 
it to the bottom, and have a full revenge—— _ 
Luc. [Afide.] So, here's fine work! He'll make 
himſelf very ridiculous though. | 
- Strif.. [Reads on.] I know my innocence will 
appear ſo manifeſtly, that I need only appeal to the 
lady who accompanied you at Bath.” Your very 
humble ſervant, good, innocent, fine Madam Cla- 
rinda. © And I do not doubt but her good nature,” 
bawd! bawd: © will not let you perſiſt in injuring 
your obedient humble ſervant, 
CHARLES FRANKLY.' 
hom, who can ſay my jealouſy lack'd foundation, 
or my ſuſpicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety 
was unjuſt ?—Gaiety ! why ay, twas gaiety brought 
him hither. Gaiety makes her a bawd—— My 
wife may be a whore in gaiety. What a number 
of things become faſhionable under the notion of 
gaiety—What, you receiv'd this epiſtle in gaiety 
too; and were to deliver it to my wife, I ſuppoſe, 
when the gay fit came next upon her?—— Why, 
you impudent young ſtrumpet, do you laugh at me? 
Luc. I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. — 
Be pleaſ'd, fir, only t to look at that * of paper 
that lies there. 
Stria. Ha 
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Luc. I have not touched it, fir. It is the caſe 
that letter came in, and the direction will inform 
you whom I was to deliver it to. 

Strict. This is directed to Clarinda ! 
Tuc. Oh, is it ſo? Now read it over again, and 
all your fooliſh doubts will vaniſh. 

Strig. I have no doubts at all. I am ſatisfied 
that you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are 
Luc. Lud! Lud! vou will make a body mad. 

Strid. Hold your impertinent tongue. 

Luc. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, fir. 

Siri. Begone. [Exit Lucetta.] They muſt be 
poor at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one 
another their names. Tis plain, tis evident, and 
I am miſerable. But for my wife, ſhe ſhall not 
ſtay one night longer in my houſe. Separation, 
ſhame, contempt, ſhall be her portion. I am de- 
termined in the thing; and when once it is over, I 
may, perhaps, be ealy. ; ̃'Exii. 


— — 


SCENE III. 


The Street. Cranmpa brought in a Chair, RanGzs 
following. 


Ran. Harkye, chairman! damn your confounded 
trot. Go flower. 


Cla. Here, ſtop. 
Ran. By Heavens! the monſters hear reaſon and 
obey. 


Cla. [Letting down the window.) What trouble - 
ſome fellow was chat? 
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1. Chair. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot 
carry himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla. There——And pray do you take eare I be 
not troubled with him. [Goes in. 


Ran. That's as much as to ſay now, pray follow 
me. Madam, you ate a charming II and I 
will do it— | 

1 Chair. Stand off, fir. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, honeſt "POT WO IO Wie 
ting is that? [ Endeavouring to get in. 

2 Chair. You come not here. 

Ran. Lodgings to be let: a pretty cotwenient in- 
ſcription, and the figh of a good modeſt family. 
There may be lodgings for gemlemen as well as la- 
dies. Harkye, rogues; III lay you all the filver 
I have in my pocket, there it is, I get in there in 
ſpite of your teeth, ye pimps. | 

{ Throws down the money and goes in. 

[Within.] Chair, chair, chair! 

Chair. Who calls chair ? 

* Chair. What, have you let the gentleman in? 

% Chair. 1'11 tell you what, partner, he certain- 
« ly ſlipt by whilſt we were picking up the money, 
* Come, take up.” [Exenn. 


—Q A... 


SCENE IV. 


CLiartipa's Lodgings. Enter Clannrnda, and — 
following, 


Maid. Bleſs me, maclam, n h, 
what's the matter? 
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Cla. Some impertinent fellow follow'd the chair, and 

1 am afraid they let him in. [A noiſe between Ranger 
and Landlady.] 7 Soul certainly know that voice. 
[Ranger talks with the Landlady.] My madcap cou- 
5 3 as I live. I am ſure he does not know 
If I cou'd but hide my face now, what ſport 
I ſhow's have! A maſk, a maſk! Run and ſee if 
you can find a mafk. 

Maid. I believe there is one above. 

Cla. Run, run, and fetch it. [Bit Maid.) Here 
he comes. 
| Enter RAN OR and Landlady. 
How unlucky this is ! - [Turning from them. 


Land. What's your bufineſs here, unmannerly 
fir? 

Ran. Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are to be 
let. Gad, a very pretty neat tenement———But 
hark-ye, is it real and natural, all that, or only 


patched up and new painted this ſummer-feaſen- 


againſt the town fills? 
Land. What does the ſaucy fellow mean with his 
double tenders here? Get you down—— 


Enter Maid with a maſt. 
Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [Afide to Cla- 
rinda. 


Cla. No matter — now we ſhall fee a little 
what he would be at. | [ Afide. 

Land. This is an honeſt houſe. For all your 
lac'd waiſtcoat, I'U have you thrown down neck 
and heels. 
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Kan. Pho! not in ſuch a hurry, good old lady 
.——A maſk! nay, with all my heart. It ſaves a 
world of bluſhing. Have you ne'er a one for me ! 
Al am apt to be aſham'd myſelf on theſe occa- 
. Hons. 
Land. Get you down, I ſay 
Ran. Not if I gueſs right, old lady. Madam, 
[Ts Clarinda, who makes figns to the Landlady to re- 
tire.] look ye there now! that a woman ſhould 
live to your age, and know ſo little of the matter. 
Begone. [Exit Landlady.] By her forwardneſs 
this ſhould be a whore of quality. My boy, Ran- 
ger, thou .art in luck to-day. She won't ſpeak, I 
find—then I will. [4/de.] Delicate lodgings truly, 
Madam; and very neatly furniſh*'d—A. very con- 
venient room this, I muſt needs own, to entertain 
a mix d company. But, my dear charming crea- 
ture, does not that door open to a more commodi- 
ous apartment for the happineſs of a private friend, 
or ſo? The prettieſt braſs lock—Faſt, um; that 
won't do. *Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman ; 
IT am ſure you are. Pr'ythee let me ſee your face. 
It is your intereſt, child The longer you delay, the 
more I ſhall expect. Therefore, [Taking her Hand.] 
my dear, ſoft, kind, new acquaintance, thus let 
me take your hand, and whilft you gently with the 
other let day-light in upon me, let me ſoftly hold 
you to me, that with my longing lips I may receive 
the warmeſt, beſt impreſſion. [She unmaſts.] Cla- 
Tinda ! 
Cla. Ha, ha! your ſervant, couſin Ranger— 


Ha, ha, ha ! 
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. Ran. Oh, your humble ſervant, madam. You 
had like to have been beholden to your maſk, couſin 
Al muſt brazen it out. [ Afide. 


Cla. Ha, ha, ha! You were not ſo happy in your 
diſguiſe, fir. The pretty ſtagger in your gait, that 


happy difpoſition of your wig, the genteel negli- 
gence of your whole perſon, and thoſe pretty flow- 


ers of modiſh gallantry, made it impoſſible to miſ- 
take you, my ſweet coz. Ha, ha! 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particalar lixing to my perſon, and had a 
mind to fink the relation-under that little piece of 


black velvet! and, egad, you never find me behind 
hand in a frolic. But fince it is otherwiſe, my 


merry, good-humoured couſin, I am as heartily 


'glad to ſee you in town, as I ſhould be to meetany 


of my old bottle acquaintance. 
Cla. And on my fide, I am as happy in meeting 


your worſhip, as I ſhould be in a rencounter with 


e' er a petticoat in Chriſtendom. 
Ran. And if you have any occafion for a dang- 


* gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the 


poor neglected Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of 


your virtuous fiſters of the Perthvpat; that I will 


venture myſelf with you. 
Cla. Take care what you — for who 
knows but this face, you were pleaſed to ſay ſoma- 


ny pretty things of before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo 
many rivals among your kept 22 and d 
of quality 


Ran. Hold, hold! a truce with your ſatire, 
ſweet coz; or if ſcandal muſt be the topic of every 
D3 
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virtuous woman's converſation, call for your tea- 
Water, and let it be in — Come, 
your tea, your tea. 

Enter Maid. 

Ch. With all my heart Who's there? Get 
tea upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. 

Run. That is according as you behave, madam. 

Cla. Oh, fir; I am very ſenfible of the favour. 

Run. Nay, you thay, I aſſure you; for there is but 
dune woman of virtue, beſides yourſelf, I would 
Day with ten minutes (and T have not known her 
above theſe twelve hours; the infipidity, or the 
rancour of their diſcourſe is inſufferable—'Sdeath ! 
I had rather take the air with my grandmother, 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha' the ladies are highly obliged 
to you, I vow. 

Ran. I tell you what; the lady 1 ſpeak of was 
obliged to me, 822 the * gicl is ready to 
own it. 

Cla. And, pray, when was it you did virtue this 
conſidera ble fervice ? 

Ran. But this laſt night, the devil fetch me! A 
romantic whim of mine conveyed me into her cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone 
at midnight, dreſ'd like a ſoft Adonis; her lovely 
hair all looſe about her ſhoulder— 

Cla. In W moron ! this is worth attending to. 

22 

Ran. Gad, I no more ſuſpeRted her being a wo- 
man, than J did your being my cater-couſin. | 

Cla. How did you diſcover it at laſt? 


ww 
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Ran. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a 


hint of it herſelf. 


Cla. Herſelf! If this ſhould be Jacintha ! [Afide. 
Ran. Ay, forgad, did ſhe; which I imagined a 
good fign at midnight, ay, coufin! Sol ven in- 
vented a long ftory of a paſſion I had for her, 
though I had never ſeen her before—you know my 
old way !—and ſaid ſo many ſuch „ 

Cla. As you ſaid to me juſt now. 

Ran. Pho! quite in another ſtyle, I aſſure you: 
It was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Oh. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to - theſe 
proteſtations ? 

Ran. Why, inſtead of running into my arms at 
n as I expeted—— 

Cla. To be ſure. 

Ran. Gad, like a free-hearted, honeſt viel, ſhe 
frankly told me the liked another better than ſhe 
Hked me; that I had ſomething in my face that 
ſhewed I was a gentleman ; and the would een truſt 
herſelf with me, if I would give her my un 1 
would convey her to her ſpark. 

Cla. Oh, brave! and how did you bear this? 

Ran. Why, curſe me, if Jam ever angry with a 
women for not having a — for me. 

Cla. No! | 

Ran. Never. I only 15 your ſex's vain pre- 
tence of having no paſſion at all. Gad, I lov'd 
the, good-natured girl for it; took her at her word, 
ſtole her out of the window, and this morning made 


| a very honeſt fellow happy i in the poſſeſſion of — 


'Cla. And her name is Jacintha. 
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Ran. Ha! 


Cla. Your amours are no ſecrets, * Vou ſee, 
vou might as well have told me all the whole of laſt 
night's adventure; for you find 1 en 

Ran. All! Why, what do you know? 

Cla. Nay, nothing, I only know that a gentle- 
man 's hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

_ Ran. The devil! 

Cla. But a huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinent, 
awkward creature, that he will be tumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [ fide.) But 
how, in the name of wonder, ſhould. you know 
all this ? 

Cu. By being in the ſame houſe. 

Ran. In the ſame houſe ! _ 

Cla. Ay, in the ſame houſe, a NS of the con- 
fuſion you have made. | 
Nan. Frankly's Clarinda, by all that' $ 3 
It muſt be ſo! [Ade 
Cla. And let me tell you, fir, chat even the dull, 
low-ſpirited diverſions you ridicule in us tame crea- 
tures, are preferable to the romantic en, that 
only wine can raiſe you to. 

Ran. Yes, couſin: but by! be even wich you. 

dfide 

Cla. If you reflect, couſin, you will find a great 
deal of wit in ſhocking a lady's modeſty, diſturb- 
ing her quiet, tainting her reputation, and ruining 
the peace of a whole family. 

Ran. To be ſure. 

Cla. Theſe are che high · mettled pleaſures of you 
men of ſpirit, that the inſipidity of the virtuous can 


500000 
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never arrive at. And can you in reality think your 
Burgundy, and your , Bacchus, your Venus, and 
your Loves, an excuſe for all this? Fie, couſin, fie! 

Ran. No couſin. 

_ Cla. What, dumb! I am glad you have modeſty 
enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf. _ 

Kan. It is as you ſay ; when we are ſober and re- 
llect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, we 
are aſhamed and ſorry; and yet the very next mi- 
nute we run again into the ſame abſurdities. 

Cla. What! moralizing, couſin ! ha, ha, ha! 

Ran. What you know. is not half, not a hun- 
dredth part of the miſchief of my laſt night's frolic; 
and yet the very next petticoat I ſaw this morning 
I muſt follow it, and be damn'd to me; though, 
for ought I know, poor Frankly's life may depend 
upon it. | - 

Cla. Whoſe life, fir ? 

Ran. And here do I ftand prating to you now. 

.  Gla. Pray, good couſin, explain yourſelf. 

Ran. Good couſin ! She has it. LA. Why, 
whilſt I was making off with the wench, Bellamy 
and he were quarrelling about her; and though 
Jacintha and I made all the haſte we could, wad 
not get to them before—— 

Cla. Before what? I'm frighten'd 0 out atof my wits! 

Nan. Not that Na- fa cared” three | half-pence 
for the CE 

Cla. But there was no miſchief done, I hope? 

Ran. Pho! a ſlight ſcratch ;- nothing at all, as 
the ſurgeon ſaid: though he was but a queer look- 
ing ſon of a bitch of a ſurgeop, neither. 
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Cla. Good God! why, he ſhould have the beſt 
that can be found in London. 

Ran. Ay, indeed, ſo he ſhould; that was what I 
was going for when I ſaw you. {Sis down.] They 
are all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep 
me here. 

Cla. I keep you here ! For Heaven's ſake be gone. 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

| Cla. You ſhall have no tea now, I aſſure vou. 
Ran. Nay ! one diſh. 
Cla. No, poſitively you ſhall not ſtay. 
Nan. Your commands are abſolute, madam. 
| [Going. 

Cle. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to 
blame. 

Ran. ¶ Returns.) But I beg ten thouſand pardons, 
couſin, that I ſhould forget 

Cla. Forget what ?- 

Ran. Forget to falute you. 

Cla. Pſhaw! Rowan 2 ae fuck A dae 
as | I 
Nan. A'trifie! wrong not your berg. r 
— Lord, how teaſing you are. There. 
Ran. [ Miſſer her.] Poor thing; how uneaſy the 
is. Nay, no —— you ſhall not fir a * 
With Mme. '; 
Cu. I do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
| voking. [Ts Ranger. ] Who's there? 


Enter Landlady. 
Land. Madam, did your ladyſhip call? 
Cla. Does one Mr. Meggot hve in this neigh- 
bourhood ? 
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Land. Yes, madam, a fine gentleman, — 
a noble houſe, and a world of company. 
Cla. Very well; I don't want his hiſtory. — 
der my ſervants are not come yet. 
Land. Lack-a-day, madam, they are all below. 
Cla. Send up one then with a card to me. I muſt 
know the truth of this immediately. [Exeunt. 


ACT Y. SCENE 7. 


A Room in Mr. StTxrictrand's Houſe. Mr. = 
Mrs. ST&1CTLAND diſcovered ; e a INE | 
he writing. 


H £4GH ho 


Strich. What can poſſibly be the occaſion of chat 
figh, madam? you have yourſelf agreed to a main- 
tenance, and a maintenance no dutcheſs need be 
«ſham'd of. | 

Mrs. Str. But the extremities of provocation 
that drove me to that agreement— 

Sri. Were the effect of your own follies. Why 
do you diſturb me? | {Writes ons 

Mrs. Str. 1 would not willingly give yau a mo- 
ment's unexfineſs; I but deſite a fair and equal 
hearing: and if I ſatisfy you not in every point, 
then abandon me, diſcard me to the world, and its 
malicious tongues. 

Strict. What was it you ſaid? Damn 8 

Mrs. Str. I ſay, Mr. Strictland, I would only 


M, FS. Strictland. 


» 
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Stridt. You would only——You would only re- 
peat what you have been ſaying this hour, I am in- 
nocent ; and when I ſhewed you the letter I had ta- 
ken from your maid, what was then your poor eva- 
fion, but that it was to Clarinda, and you were in- 
nocent. . | | 
Mr.. Str. Heaven knows, I am innocent. 

Strict. But I know your Clarinda, your woman 
of honour, is your blind, your cover, your —— 
But why do I diſtrat myſelf about a woman I have 
no longer any concern with? Here, madam, is 
your fate. -A letter to your brother in- the coun- 
try. 

Mrs. Str. Sir | 

Str. I. have told him what a fiſter he has to re- 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. Str. Then my ruin 1s complete. My bro- 
ther ! ** gg 
Strig. I muſt vindicate my own honour, elſe what 
vill the world ſay? 

Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my 
only ground of patience. In his retirement I hop- 
ed my name might have been ſafe, and flept, till 
by ſome happy means you might at ben have 
known me innocent, and pitied me. 

Strid. Retirement! pretty ſoul! no, no; that 
face was never made for retirement; it is another 
ſort of retiring you are fitteſt for. Ha! hark 
What's that? [A Enocking at the door. ] Two gentle 
| taps—and why but two! was that the ſignal, 
n Stir not, on your life. 


oF” . * 


Aer v. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 83 


Mrs. Sir. Give me reſolution, Heaven, to bear 


this uſage, and keep it'ſecret from the world. 


[Afide. 


Strig. 1 will have no fond. no items, no hem to 


tell him I am here. Ha! another tap. The gen- 
tleman 1s in haſte, I find. [Opens the door, and enter 


Teſter.] Tefter ! Why did you not come in, raſcal? 


[Beats him.] All vexations meet to croſs me. 


Teſt. Lard, fir ! what do you ſtrike me for? my 


miſtreſs ordered me never to come in where ſhe was, 
without firſt knocking at the door. 


Strid. Oh, cunning devil! Teſter is too * 
to be truſted. 

Mrs. Sir. Unhappy man; will nothin; g adi 
him ? A. 

7. Sir, ! is a letter. 5 


 Stria. To my wife ? 


T:/. No, fir, to you. The ſervant waits below. 
Strict. Art ſure it is a ſervant? | 

Teft. Sir! [Staring.] it is Mr. Buckle, fir. 
Strict. Tam mad; Iknow not what to ſay, or do, 


or think. But let's read: [ Reads to himſelf. 


„Sir, we cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Stritt- 
land may poſſibly be ruined in your eſteem, and in 


the voice of the world, only by the confuſion which 
our affairs have made in your family, without of. 
fering all within our power to clear the miſunder- 
ſtanding between you. If you will give yourſelf the 
trouble but to ſtep to Mr. Meggot's, where all par- 
ties will be, we doubt not but we can entirely ſa- 


tisfy your moſt flagrant ſuſpicions, to the honour 


MF Mrs. Stri&land, and the quiet of your lives, 


JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY. 


go THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Aer v. 


Hey! Here is the whole gang witneſſing for one 
another. They think I am an afs, and will be led 
by the noſe to believe every thing. Call me a chair, 
Leit Teſter.] Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of 
enemies will-—and find out all her plots, her ar- 
'tifices and contrivances: it will clear my eonduct to 
her brother, and all her friends. 

{ Exit Mr. Strictland. 
Mrs. Str. Gone fo abruptly | What can that let- 


make us eaſy but by my diſgrace, and I muft learn 
to fuffer; time and innocence will teach me to bear 
i patiently. 


— Lvoxrra. 


Luc. Mrs. Bellamy, madam, (for my young la- 
dy is married) begs you would follow Mr. Strict- 
Hand to Mr. Meggot's; ſhe makes no doubt but ſhe 
ſhall be able to make you and my maſter eaſy. 
Mei. Str. But how came ſhe to know any thing 
of the matter ? 

Luc. IT have been with them, madam; I could 
not bear to ſee fo good a lady ill-rreated. 

Hrs. Str. Tam indeed, Lucetta, ill-treated : but 
J hope this day will be the laſt of it. 

Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be 
there: and the young gentleman, madam, who was 
with you in this room laſt night 

Mrs. Str. Ha! if he is there, there may be 
hopes; and it is worth the trying. 

Tuc. Dear lady, let me call a chair. 

Mrs. Str. I go with you. I cannot be more 
wretched than I am. [Exeunt, 


CY 


let be about? no matter; there is no way left to 
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SCENE TT. 


Room in J. Mxocot's Houſe, Enter Fu ANXLY, 
Ranorn, BIuzaxr, Kerner and J. re- 
GOT, LS 2h by 


Fran. Oh, Dual ger, this is news indeed! your 
couſin, and a lady of ſuch fortune 

Ran. I have done the buſineſs for you: I tell you 
ſhe's your own. She loves you. 

Fran. You make my heart dance with jay. Words 
are to faint to tell the joy I feel.“ 

Ran. I have put that heart of hers into ſuch a 
flutter, that I'Il Iay a hundred guineas, with the aſ- 
fiſtance which this lady has promiſed me, I fix her 
yours directly. 

Fac. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a deſign 
upon her which cannot fail, Bur you muſt obey 
orders. 

Fran. Moſt willingly : but remember, dear lady, 
I have more than life at ſtake. 

Fac. Away thenin the next room; for ſhe is this 
inftant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither! you ſurpriſe me more and more. 

Fac. Here is a meſſage from her, by which ſhe 
defires leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Ran. Only for the chance of ſeeing you here, I 

aſſure ye. 
Fran. Let me hug thee; though I know not how 
to believe it. 

Ran. Pſha J. pr'ythee don't Rifle me ! It is a bu- 
ſy Gay, a very buſy day. 
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J. Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable crea. 

ture in life. 

Ran. But the moſt lucky one, Jack, if I ſucceed 
for Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart 
"whiſpers me I ſhall. Come in, moſt noble Mr, 
Buckle; and what have you to propoſe? 


Enter BucxLx. 


+ Buc. A lady, madam, in A chair, ſays her name 
is Clarinda. 

Fac. Deſire her to walk up. 

Bel. How could you let her wait? [Exit Buckle, 
You muſt excuſe him, madam; Buckle is a true 
bachelor's ſervant, and knows no manners, 

Fac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ftay till 
I call you. A rap with my fan ſhall be the ſignal. 
[Exit Frankly.) We make very free with your 
houſe, Mr. Meggot. 

F. Meg. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 


Y 256.8 Enter CIARAIX DA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confuſion. 1 
am to wiſh you joy and aſk your pardon all in a 
breath. I know not what to ſay; I am quite 
aſham'd of my laſt night's behaviour. 
Fac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well; all 
is over and forgot. Mr. Bellamy —— [ Salute. 
' Cla. I wiſh you joy, fir, with all my heart, and 

ſhould have been very ſorry if any wa of mine had 
prevented it. 

Bel. Madam, I am oblig'dto you. 

Cla. I ſee nothing of Mr. Frankly! my mind 
miſgives me. 


[Aldi. 
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Ran. And ſo, you came hither purely out of 
friendſhip, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla. Purely. - 

Ran. To confeſs your offences, to * pardon, 


and to make reparation. 


Cla. Purely. Is this any thing ſo extraordinary 2 
J. Meg. The molt ſo of any thing in life, I 
think. 
Ran. A very whimſical buſineſs for ſo fine a la- 


dy, and an errand you ſeldom went on before, I 
fancy, my dear couſin. | f 


Fac. Never, I dare ſwear, if I may judge by the 


awkward concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. 
Cla. Concern! Lard, well, I proteſt, you are 
all exceeding pretty company ! ! Being ſettled for 


life, Jacintha, gives an eaſe to the mind that bright- 


ens converſation ſtrangely. 
Fac. J am ſorry, with all my heart, you arenot 


in the ſame condition; for as you are, my dear, 


you are horridly chagrin. 


Ran. But with a little of our help, madam, the 


lady may recover, and be very good company. 


Cla. Hum ! what does he mean, Mr. Bellamy? | 


Bel. Aſk him, madam. 
Cla. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the trouble. 
Fac. Then you know what he means. 


Cla. Something impertinent, I ſuppoſe, not worth 


explaining. 


Fac. It is ſomething you won't let him explain, 


I find. 


94 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Aer v. 


Enter BucxLt aud whiſpers MEGoor. 


J. Meg. Very well. Defire him to walk into 
the parlour. Madam, che gentleman is below. 
Fac. Then every one to your poſts, You know 


your cues. 
Ran. I warrant ye. [Emount gendlemen. 
Cla. All gone! Iam glad of it, for I want to 
PaK to you. 


Fac. And I, my dear Clarinda, have ſomething 


which I do not know how to tell you: but it muſt 


be known ſooner or latter. 

Cla. What's the matter ? 

' Fac. Poor Mr. Frankly—— 

Cla. You fright me out of my ſenſes! 

Fac. Has no wounds but what yau can cure. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

'Cla. Pha! I am angry. 

Fac. Pha ! You are pleaſed; and will be more 
ſo, when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has 
thrown in your way, is, in rank and temper, the 
man inthe world who ſuis you beſt for a huſband. 

.Gla. Huſband | I ſay, huſband, indeed! Where 
will this end ? [4fde. 

Fac. His very ſoul is yours, and he only waits an 
opportunity of telling you ſo. He is in the next 
room. Shall I call him in? 

Cla. My dear girl, hold ! 

Fac, How fooliſh is this coyneſs now, -Clarinda ! 
If the men were here indeed, ſomthing might be 
ſaid And ſo, Mr. Frankly—— 

Cla. How can you be ſo teaſing ?, 


Vs 
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Jac. Nay, I am in downright earneſt: and, te 
ſhew how particular I have been in my inquiries, 
though I know you have a ſpirit above regarding 
the modiſh, paltry R 
his fortune 

Cla. I don't care what his fortune is. 

Fac. Don't you 10? Then you are farther gone 
than thought you were. 

Cla. No, Pha ! pr'ythee, I don't mean ſo nei- 
ther. 

Face I don't care what you mean: but you won't 
like him the worſe, 1 hope, for having a fortune 
ſuperior to your own. Now ſhall I call him in? 
Cla. Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

Fac. [Raps with her fan. ] That's the ſignal, and 
here he is. You ſhall not ſtir: I pofitively will 
leave you together. [Exit Jacintha. 

Cle. I tremble all over. 


Enter FRANXLY. 


Fran. Pardon this freedom, madam : but Thope 
our having ſo luckily met with a common friend in 
Mrs. Bellamy —— 

Ca. Sir! 

Fran. Makes any farther apology for my a 
our laſt night abſolutely unneceſſary. 

Cla. So far, Mr. Frankly, that 1 think the apo- 
logy ſhould be rather on my fide, for the i pe- 
nent buſtle I made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, . 
pardon the conſtruction — but from the little buſtle 
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you made about the lady, may I not hope you was 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ? 

Cla. Have a care of being too ſanguine in your 
hopes: might not a love of power, or the ſatisfac- 
tion of ſhewing that power, or the dear pleaſure of 
abuſing that power; might not theſe have been foun- 
dation enough for more than what I did? 
Fran. Charming woman! With moſt of your 

ſex, I grant, they might, but not with you. What- 
ever power your beauty gives, your good-nature 
will allow you no other uſe of it than to oblige. 

Cla. This is the height of compliment, Mr. 
F rankly. 

Fran. Not in my opinion, I aſſure you, madam; 
and I am now going to put it to the trial. 

Cla. What is he going to ſay now?  [Afide. 

Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot 
ſpeak ? Pſha ! he here | [Afede. 


Enter RAN GTR. 


Interrupted! impertinent ! 
| Ran. There is no fight ſo ridiculous as a pair of 
your true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing 
and cringing, and keeping a paſſion ſecret from 
one another; that is no ſecret to all the houſe be- 
fide. And if you don't make the matter up imme- 
diately, it will be all over the town within theſe 
two hours. 

Cla. What do you mean ? 

Fran. Ranger 

Ran. Do you be quiet, cann't ye? [ Afide.) But 
it is over, I ſuppoſe, couſin, and = have given him 
your conſent. 
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Cla. Sir, the liberties you are pleas'd to take 
with me 
Ran. Oh! in your airs till, are you? Why 
then, Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, 
fir, to this lady. d 

Cla. A letter to me + 

Ran. Ay! to you, madam. 

Fran. Ha! what of that letter? 

Ran. It is only fallen into Mr. Stritland's 
hands, that is all; and he has read it. | 

Fran. Read it! | 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and 
to all the company below : and if ſome ſtop be not 
put to it, it will be read in all the coffee-houſesin town. 

Fran. A ſtop ! this ſword ſhall put a ſtop to it, 
or I will periſh in the attempt. 

Nan. But will that ſword put a ſtop to the talk 
of the town ?—Only make it talk the faſter, take 
my word for it. 

Cla. This is all a trick. 

Ran. A trick ! Is it ſo? you ſhall ſaon ſee that, 
my fine couſin, Eat Ranger. 

Fran. It is but too true, I fear. There is ſuch 
a letter, which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive 
me? Was I much to blame, when I could neither 
ſee nor hear of you? 

Cla. [ Tenderly.] You give yourſelf Mr. Frank- 
ly, a thouſand more uneaſinefſes than you need 
about me. 

Fran. If this uneafineſs but convinces you how 
much I love you——lInterrupted again | 
Cla. This is downright malice. , CAfide. 

E | 
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Enter RAN ER, followed by IA cx TRA, Mr. Srater- 
LAND, BELLAMY, and MEGcoT, 
- Ran. Enter, enter, gentlemen and lady. Now 
you ſhall ſee whether this is a trick or no. 

Cla. Mr. Strictland here! What is all this? 

Fac. Do not be uneaſy, my dear; we will ex- 
plain it to you. 

Fran. I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when 
my heart is on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire. 
 [Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 

Strid. Why, I know not well what to ſay. This 
has a face, This letter may as well agree with 
Clarinda, as with my wife, as you have told the 
Kory ; and Lucetta explain'd it ſo : but ſhe, for a 
ſixpenny piece, would have confiru'd it the other 
way. 

J. Meg. But, fir, if we produce this Mr, Frank- 
ly to you, and he owns himſelf the author of this 
lette: 

Bel. And if Clarinda lers be brought before 
your face to encourage his — there can be no 
farther room for doubt. 

Strict. No. Let that appear, and Iſhall, &think 
1 ſhall, be ſatisfied But yet it cannot be — 

Bel. Why not? Hear me, fir. [ They tall. 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 

. Fac. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the affair is made 

up directly, a ſeparation, with all the obloquy on 


3 9 muſt be che conſequence. | 


er v. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 99 


Cla. Poor Mrs. Strictland! I pity her: but for 
him, he deſerves all he feels, were it ten times 
what it is. 

* It is for her ſake only, that we er of you 

0 bear his impertinence. 
With all my heart. You will do what you 

Fran. Generous creature ! | | 

Stri8. Ha! here ſhe is, and with cb 
man I faw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin 
to fear I have made myſelf a fool. Now for the 
proof. Here is a letter, fir, which has given me 
great diſturbance, and theſe gentlemen Aue: me 
it was writ by you, - | 

Fran. That letter, fir, upon my BL T left 
this morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Stria. For that lady! and Frankly, the name at 
the bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name ? 

Fran. Frankly is my name. 

Strig. I ſee, I feel myſelf ridiculous. 

Fac. Now, Mr. Strictland, T hope— 

J. Meg. Ay, ay; a clear caſe. 

Strid. I am fatisfied, and will go this in kast to 
Mrs. Strictland. 

Ran. Why then the devil ferch me if this would 
ſatisfy me. , 

Strid. What's that? | 
Kan. , nothing ; it is no affair of mine. 

Bel. What do you mean, Ranger? 

Stria. Ay, what do you mean ? I will know be- 
fore I fiir. 
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Kan. With all my heart, fir. Cannot you ſee 
that all this may be a concerted matter between 
them ? 

Fran. 1 you n I can e | 

Stria. Go on; I will defend you, let who will 
reſent it. 

Ran. Why then, thi I declare myſelf your friend: 
and were I as you, nothing but cheir immediate 
. ſhould convince me. 

Strict. Sir, you're right, and are my d 1 in- 
deed. Give me your hand. | 

Ran. Nay, were I to hear her ſay, I, Clavinds, 
take thee, Charles, I would not believe them, till 
I ſaw them a-bed together. Now reſent it as you 
Siri. Ay, fir, as you will: but nothing leſs ſhall 
convince me ; and ſo, my fine lady, if you are in 

Cla. Sure, Mr. Strictland- 

Stria. Nay, no flouncing; you cannot eſcape. 

Ran. Why, Frankly, haſt no ſoul ? 

Fran. I pity her coufuſion. 

Nan. Pity her confuſion !—the man's a "9" 
Here, take her hand. | 

Fran. Thus, on my knees, then let me raviſh, 
with your hand, your heart. 

Cla. Raviſh it you cannot; for it is with all my 
heart I give it you. © 
Strid. I am ſatisfied. 

Cla. And ſo am I, now it is once over. 

Ran. And ſo am I, my dainty couſin; and I with 
vou joy of a man your whole ſex would go to cuffs 


* 
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for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do— 
Ha ! ſhe's here; this is more than I bargain'd for. 
[Afede. 


 JacinTHA leads in Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. [ Embracing Mrs. Strictland.] Madam, re- 

proach me not with my folly, and you ſhall never 
hear of it again. 
Mrs. Str. Reproach you! no! if eve) you hear 
the leaſt reflection paſs my lips, forſake me in that 
inſtant; or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect 
again. 

Strict. It is enough. I am aſham'dto talk to thee. 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I 
tear in pieces, and way it part for ever with my 
jealouſy. 

Mrs. Str. This is a joy indeed! as great as unex- 
pected. Vet there is one ching wanting, to make 
it laſting. 

Ran. What the devil is coming now? Used. 

Mrs. Str. Be afſur'd, every other ſuſpicion of me 
was as unjuſt as your laſt: thougb, perhaps, you 
had more foundations for your fears. 

Ran. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. F 
[Afide. 

Mrs. Str. All muſt be er before my heart 
will be at eaſe. . 

Ran. It looks plaguy like i it, though! [4fide.] 

Strid. What mean you? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Str. There was a man, as you ſuſpected, in 
my chamber laſt night. 

Strid. Ha! take care, I ſhall relapſe. 

E 3 
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Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he 
Ran. Here is a devil for you! [Afide, 
Ars. Str. Let him explain the reſt. - 
Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. 
Strid. A frolic ! Zounds! [They interpoſe, 
Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment 
you declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no harm 
done, I promiſe you. Nay, never frown... After I 
have told my ſtory, any ſatisfaction you are pleaſ'd 
to aſk, I ſhall be ready to give. 
Stria. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my pain. 
Ran. Why then, as I was ſtrolling about laſt 
night upon the look-out, I muſt confeſs chance, 
and chance only, convey'd me to your houſe; where 
J eſpied a ladder of ropes moſt * faſten'd 
to the window 
Fac. Which ladder I had faſten'd for my eſcape. 
Strict. Proceed. 
Ran. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, 
if it had been in the garret; 's all one to Ranger. I 
open'd one door, then another, and to my great 
ſurpriſe, the whole houſe was filent : at laſt, I ſtole 
into a room where this lady was undreſſing. 


Serid. Sdeath and the devil you did not dare 


Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, 


if I had not heard the maid ſay ſomething of her 
maſter's being Jealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, 
then the work is half done to my hands. | 

_- Fac. Do you mind that, Mr. Strictland ? 

Siri, I do I do moſt feelingly. 


\ 


\ 
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Ran. The maid grew ſaucy, and moſt conveni- 
ently to my wiſhes, was turn'd out of the room; 
and if you had not had the beſt wife in the world 

Strid. Ounds, fir, but what right have you 
Ran. What right, fir? if you will be jealous of 
your wife without a cauſe; if you will be out at 
that time of night, when you might have been ſo 
much better employ'd at home: we young. fellows 
think we have a right— | 
Strid. No joking, I beſeech you; you know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then ferioully; I was mad; ordrunk ond, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, 


for which I aſk both her pardon and yours. I am 


an odd ſort of a fellow, perhaps; but I am above 
telling you or any man a lie, damn me, if I am 
not. 

Stria. I muſt, Leannot but believe you; and for 
the future, madam, you fhall find a heart ready to- 
love and truſt you. No tears, I beg; I cannot bear: 
them. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot ſpeak, and yet there is a fa- 
vour, fir 

Stria. I underſtand you; and as a proof of the 
fincerity with which I ſpeak, I beg it as a favour, . 
of this lady in particular, [To Clarinda] and of all 
the company in general, to return to my houſe im- 
mediately, where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, ſhall: 
be ſettled to your entire ſatisfaction. No thanks, I. 
have not deſerv'd them. 

FJ. Meg. I beg your pardon, fir, the fiddles are 
ready; Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, 
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and I won't part with one of you till midnight; and 
if you are as well ſatisfied as you pretend to be, let 

our friend Rattle here begin the ball with Mrs. 

Strictland ; for he ſeems to be the hero of the day. 

Strid. As you and the company pleaſe. _ 

Ran. Why, this is honeſt; continue but in this 
humour, and faith, fir, you may truſt me to run 
about your houſe like a ſpaniel. I cannot ſuffici- 
ently admire at the whimſicalneſs of my good for- 
tune, in being ſo inſtrumental to this general hap- 
pineſs. Bellamy, Frankly, I wiſh you joy with 
all my heart, though I had rather you ſhould be 
married than I, for all that. Never did matrimony 
appear to me with a ſmile upon her face till this 
inſtant, * 

Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 

When ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fair, 

And hind compliance proves their mutual care. 

A dance. Exeunt omnes. 


__ 
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EPILOGUE. 


ä 
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WAITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 
— 


T HOUGH the young ſmarts, I ſee, begin iu facer, 
And the old finners caft a wicked leer, 

Be not alarm'd, ye fair—You've nought to fear. 

No wanton hint, no looſe ambiguous ſenſe, | 
Shall flatter vicious taſle at your expence. 

Leaving, for once, theſe ſhamel:ſs arts in vogue, 

We give a fable for the epilogue. f 


An af there was, our author bade me ſay, 
Who needs muſt crit. He did And wrote a play. 
The parts were caft to various beaſts and fowl : 
Their flage a barn ;— the manager an owl. 
The houſe was cramm'd at fix, with friends and foes 3 
Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux. 
T heſe characters appear d in different ſhapes 
Of tigers, foxes, horſes, bulls, and apes ; 
With others too, of lower rank and flation : 
A perfect abftra# of the brute creation. 
Each, as he felt, mark'd out the author's faults, 
And thus the connoiſſeurs expreſs'd their thoughts. 
The critic-curs firſt ſnarl*d—the rules are broke, 
Time, place, and action, ſacrific'd to joke. 
The goats cry'd out, "tas formal, dull, and chaſte—= 
Not writ for beaſts of gallantry and taſte. 
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EPILOGUE. 


1 * 


T he horned cattle were in piteous taking, 

Alt fornication, rapes, and cuckold-making. 

The tigers ſwore, he wanted fire and paſſion ; 
T he apes condef d——becauſe it war the faſhion, 
T he generous fleeds allow'd him proper merit. 
Here mark'd his faults, and there approv'd his ſpirit. 
While brother bards bray'd forth with uſual ſpleen, + 
And, as they heard, exploded every ſcene. | 


When Reynard's thoughts were g d, the ſhrugging ſage, 


Fam'd for Bypocriſy, and worn with age, 
Condemn'd the ſhameleſs licence of the flage. 

At which the monkey ſhipp'd from box to box, 
And whiſper'd round the judgment of the fox ; 
Aluſ d the moderns ; talk d of Rome and Greece; 
Bilk'd ev'ry bor · leeper; and damn d the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has a moral to i. 
Be churchman, flateſman, any thing—— but poet. 
In law, or phyfic, quack in what you will, 
Cant and grimace conceal the want of ſtill; 
Secure in theſe, his gravity may pa 
But here no artifice can hide the aſs. 
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Stenger and the ſex are proverbially diſunited.— 
In the cauſe of gallantry however, their filence has 
been ſeldom diſputed. Upon the ſingle exertion of 
that prudent quality Mas. CzxTiivaz has built the 
preſent play. Whether the ladies take the implica- 
tion in.the title kindly or not, their value for the 
ingenious Author may demonſtrate. 


The Won is clearly the moſt entertaining : 
Play built upan the domeſtic Caution and irrational 
Jealouſy, which ſo long marked the Spaniſh Cha- 
rater. The character of Don Fzrix is in the 
higheſt degree natural and pleaſing His quick ſuc- 
ceſſion of doubts and tenderneſ His angry depar- 
ture, merely to return more enſlaved His ready 
ſenſibility and impatience of affront—are not pecu- 
harly national and local; they are the feelings of 
moſt men in fituations any way fimilar, 


The lower Characters of the Play are natural, 
and conſtructed with much knowledge of Stage 
Effect.— The Theatre has, perhaps, few pieces 
which ſo completely can be conſidered a as the free- 
holds of Dramatic fame. 
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PROLOGUE. 


0 


| - OUR Author fears the critics of the flage, 
| Mo, like barbarians, ſpare nor ſex nor age ; 
HShe tremöles at thoſe cenſors in the pit, 
| M bo think good-nature fhews a want of wit. 
Such malice, Oh what Muſe can undergo it? 
To ſave themſelves, they always damn the poet. 
Our author flies from fuch a partial jury, 
As wary lovers from the nymphs of Drury : 
To the few candid judges for a ſmile 
She humbly ſues to recompenſe her toil ; 
To the bright circle of the fair ſhe next 
Conimits her cauſe, with anxious doubts perplext, 
- Where can ſhe with ſuch hopes of favour kneel 
- As to thoſe judges who her frailties feel ? 
A few miſtakes her ſex may ell excuſe, 
And ſuch a plea no woman ſhould refuſe : 
Tf fhe ſucceeds, a woman gains applauſe ; 
What female but muſt favour ſuch a cauſe ? 
| Her fault——whate'er they are een paſs em by, 
And only on her beauties fix your eye. 
| In plays, like veſſels floating on the ſea, 
| There's none ſo wiſe to know their dgſtiny: 
In ibis, howe'er, the pilot's ſtill appears, 
While by the flars his conſtant courſe he fleers > 
Rightly our Author does her judgment ſhew, 
That for her ſafety ſhe relies on you. 


PROLOGUE. 


— 


Your approbation, Fair Ones ! cann't but move 

- Thoſe flubborn hearts which firſt you taught to love. 
The men muſt all applaud this play of ours, 
For who dare fee with other eyes than yours ? 


# 


— 


 DRAMATIS PERSON. 


| 


COVENT-GARDEN. 
— 


Don Lor zZ, @ grandee of Portugal, - Mr. Booth. 
Don Fz11x, his ſon, in love with Violante, - Mr. Lewis. 
FarDERICK, à merchant, - - Mr. Macready. 
Don Pzpro, father to Violante, - Mr. Quick. 
Colonel BzxiToxN, a Scotchman, - Mr. Farren. 


G1BBY, his footman, - * - Mr. Fearon. 
LIss Axpo, footman to Felix, - - Mr. Ryder, 
Women, 


Donna VioLAanTE, defigned for a nun by 
her father, in love with Felix, | yes. Fepe. 
Donna l1sABELLA, er to Felix, Mrs. Lewis. 


In1s, her maids - - Mrs. Mattocks, 
FLORA, maid to Donna Violante, = » Mrs, Rock. + 
Alguazil, attendants, ſervants, &® 


SCENE, Liſbon, 


THE 


W O N D E R. 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 
— 


A Street. Enter Don Lorzz meeting Fx rDIRI ox. 
; iv Foy = 


Frederick. 


M. lord, Don Lopez. 

 Lop. How d'ye, Frederick? 

Fred. At your lordſhip's ſervice. I am glad to ſee 
you look ſo well, my lord. I hope Antonio's out 
of danger? 

Lop. Quite contrary ; his fever increaſes they tell 
me; and the 1 are of opinion his wound is 
mortal. _ f 

Fred. Your ſon, Don F elix, is ſafe I hope. 
Lap. Thope ſo too; but they offer large rewards 
to apprehend him. 

Fred. When heard your lordſhip from him? 1 

Top. Not fince he went: I forbad him writing 
till the public news gave him an account of Anto- 
nio's health. Letters might be intercepted, and the 
Place of his abode diſcovered. 

Fred. Your caution was good, my lord. Tho'I 
% am impatient to hear from Felix, yet his ſafety 
is my chief concern, Fortune has maliciouſty 
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« 12 a bar between us in the affairs of — but 


„ ſhe has done me the honour to unite our ſouls. 

* Lop. I am not ignorant of the friendſhip be- 
* tween my ſon and you: I have heard him com- 
* mend your morals, and lament your want of no- 
* ble birth. 

Fred. That's nature's fault, my lord. It is 
„ ſome comfort not to owe one's misfortunes to 
one's ſelf; yet it is impoſſible not to regret the 
want of noble birth. 

Loop. Tis a pity indeed ſuch excellent parts as 
* you are maſter of, ſhould be eclipſed by mean ex- 
* traction. 

« Fred. Such commendation would make me vain, 
% my lord; did you not caft i in the allay of my ex- 
traction. 

« Lop. There's no condition of life without its 
cares, and it is the perfection of a man to wear 
dem as eaſy as he can: this unfortunate duel of 
* my ſon's does not paſs without impreſſion ; but 
* fince it is paſt prevention, all my concern is now 
« how he may eſcape the puniſhment.” If Anto- 
nio dies, Felix ſhall for England. You have been 
there ; what ſort of people are the Engliſh? 

Fred. My lord, the Engliſh are by nature, what 
the ancient Romans were by diſcipline, courageous, 
bold, hardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty is 
the idol of the Engliſh, under whoſe banner all the 
nation lifts: give but the word for liberty, and 
ſtraight more armed legions would appear, than 
France and Philip keep in conſtant pay. 
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Lap. I like their principles: who does not wiſh 
for freedom in all degrees of life ? though common 
prudence ſometimes makes us act again it, as I am 
now obliged to do; for I intend to marry my daugh- 
ter to Don Guzman, whom I expect from Holland 
every day, whither he went to take poſſeſſion of a 
large eſtate left him by his uncle. 

Fred. You will not ſurely ſacrifice the lovely Ifa- 
bella to age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the ex- 
preſſion, my lord, but my concern for your beau- 
teous daughter, tranſports me beyond that good 
manners which I ought to pay your lordſhip's pre- 
ſence. 

Lop. I cann't deny the juſtneſs of the character, 
Frederick; but you are not inſenſible what I have 
ſuffered by theſe wars; and he has twothings which 
render him very agreeable to me for a ſon-in-law, 
he is rich and well-born: as for his being a fool, I 
don't conceive how that can be any blot in a huſ- 
band, who is already poſſeſſed of a good eſtate.— 
A poor fool indeed is a very ſcandalous thing, and 
ſo are your poor wits in my opinion, who have no- 
thing to be vain of but the inſide of their ſkulls, 
Now for Don Guzman, I know I can rule him as 
I think fit. This is acting the politick part, Fre- 
derick, without which, it is impoſſible to keep up 
the port of this life. | 
Fred. But have you no confideration for your 
daughter's welfare, my lord ? 
Loop. Is a huſband of twenty thouſand crowns a 
year no conſideration? Now I think it a very good 
conſideration, 


| 
| 


man every thing but 
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Fred. One way, my lord. But what will” the 
ven ſay of ſuch a match? | 
Lop. Sir, I value not the world a button. 
Fred. T cannot think your daughter can have any 
inclination for ſuch a huſband. 


Top. There, I believe, you are bag much 


in the right, though it is a ſecret which I never had 
the curioſity to enquire into, nor I believe ever 
ſhall. —Inclination, quotha ! Parents would have a 
fine time on't if they conſulted their children's in- 
clinations! I'll venture you a wager, that in all 
the garriſon towns in Spain and Portugal during 
4% the late war, there was not three women who 


* have not had an inclination for every officer in 


the whole army; does it therefore follow that 
* their fathers ought to pimp for them? No, no, 
Fir, it is not a father's buſineſs to follow his chil- 
dren's inclinations till he makes himſelf a beggar. 
Fred. But this is of another nature, my lord. 
Lop. Look ye, fir, I reſolve ſhe ſhall marry 


Don Guzman the moment he arrives. Though I 


could not govern my fon, I will my daughter, I 


aſſure you. 


Fred. This match, my lord, is more prepoſte- 
rous than that which. you propoſed to your ſon, 
from whence aroſe this fatal quarrel. Don Anto- 
nio's ſiſter, Elvira, wanted beauty n but Guz- 


Lap. Money and that will purchaſe every aug: 
and ſo adieu. [ Exit. 
Fred. Monſtrous ! theſe are the reſolutions which 
deſtroy the comforts of matrimony. —He is rich and 
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well-born; powerful arguments indeed! could I 
but add them to the friendſhip of Don Felix what 
might I not hope ? But a merchant and a grandee of 
Spain are inconſiſtent names ——Lifſfardo ! * 
whence came you? | 


Enter L1s84RD0 in a riding-habit. 


Lif. That letter will inform you, ſir. 
Fred. I hope your maſter's ſafe. 
- Laff. I left him ſo; I have another to deliver 
which requires haſte. —Your moſ humble ſervant, 


fir. [ Bowing, 
Fred. To Violante, I ſuppoſe. 
Lifſ. The ſame. | [Emil 


Fred. [| Reads.) * Dear Frederick! the two chief 
* bleſſings of this life, are a friend and a miſtreſs ; 
to be debarred the ſight of thoſe is not to live. I 
© hear nothing of Antonio's death, and therefore re- 
* ſolve to venture to thy houſe this evening, impa- 
© tient to ſee Violante, and embrace my friend. 
* Your's.. Fz11x. 
Pray Heaven he comes undiſcovered. —Ha ! Colo» 
nel Briton |! 


Enter Colonel Bxrrox in a riding-habit. 


Col. Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. _ 
Fred. What brought you to Liſbon, colonel ? 
Col. La fortune de la guerre, as the French ſay. 
I have commanded theſe three laſt years in Spain, 
but my country has thought fit to ſtrike up a peace, 
and give us good Proteſtants leave to hope for chriſ- 
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tian burial: ſo J reſolved to take Liſbon i in my way 
home. 

Fred. If you are not provided of a lodging, colo- 
nel, pray command my houſe while you ſtay. 

Col. If I were ſure I ſhould not be troubleſome L 
would accept your offer, Frederick. _. 

Fred. So far from trouble, colonel, I ſhall take 
it as a particular favour. What have we here? 

Col. My footman: this is our country dreſs, you 
muſt know, which for the honour of Scodland 1 1 
make all my ſervants wear. 


Enter Gix RV in a Highland dreſs. 


Gib. What mun Ide with the horſes, and like yer 
kechur? They will tack cald gin they ftand i in the 
cauſeway. 

Fred. Oh, T'll take care of . What, hoa! 
Vaſquez. | 


Enter VasqQuzz, * 


Put chica horſes which that honeſt fellow will ſhew 
you into my ſtable, do you hear, and feed them 
well. 

Vaſ. Yes, ſir.— Sir, by my maſter's 3 1 
am, fir, your moſt obſequious rer ne c e Be 
pleaſed to lead the way. 

Gib. Sbleed! gang your gate, fir, and T an fol- 
low ye. = tee —_ feed on complintenty. 

[Exit. 

Fred. Ha, ha! a comical fellow. Well, how 

do you like our country, colonel ? | 
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Col. Why faith, Fredgrick, a man might paſs 
his time agreeably enough within fide of a nunne- 
ry; but to behold fuch troops of ſoft, plump, ten- 
der, melting, wiſhing, nay, willing girls too, thro 
a damn'd grate, gives us Britons ſtrong temptations 
to plunder. Ah, Frederick! your prieſts are wick- 
ed rogues; they immure Beauty for their own pro- 
per uſe, and ſhew it only to the laity to create de- 
fires and inflame account, that they may perchaſe 
pardons at a dearer rate. 

Fred. I own wenching is ſomething more diffi- 


cult here than in England, where womens' liberties 


are ſubſervient to their inclinations, and huſbands 
ſeem of no effect but to take care of the children 
which their wives provide. 

Col. Anddoes reftraint get the better of inclina- 
tion with your women here? No, I'll be ſworn not 
even in fourſcore. Don't I know the conftitution 
of the Spaniſh ladies? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come, co- 
lonel; you were ever a man of yallantry. 

Col. Ah, Frederick! the kirk half ſtarves us 
Scotſmen. We are kept ſo ſharp at home that we 
feed like cannibals abroad. Hark ye, haft thou 
never a pretty acquaintance now that thou wouldſt 
confign over to a friend for half an hour, ha? 

Fred. Faith, colonel, I am the worſt pimp in 
chriſtendom ; you had better truſt to your own 
luck: the women will ſoon find you out, I warrant 
you. 

Col. Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an en&. 
my's country; and ſince I haveſome hopes of ſeeing 

| B | 
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my own again, I had rather purchaſe my pleaſure 
than run the hazard of a ſtiletto in my guts. 
« Egad, I think I muſt e'en marry, and ſacrifice 
„ my body for the good of my ſoul.” Wilt thou 
recommend me to a wife then, one that is willing 
to exchange her.moidores for Engliſh liberty ? ha, 
friend ? OPM. 

Fred. She muſt be very handſome, I ſu 5 

Col. The handſomer the better but be ſure 
ſhe has a noſe. 

Fred. Ay, ay, and ſome gold. 

Col. Oh, very much gold; I ſhall never be able 
to ſwallow the matrimonial pill if 1 it be not well 
gilded. 

Fred. Poh ! beauty will make it ſlide * nim- 
bly. 

Col. At firſt perhaps it may; but the ſecond or 


' third doſe will choke me.—I confeſs, Frederick, wo- 


men are the prettieſt playthings in nature; but 
gold, ſubſtantial gold! gives *em the air, the mien, 
the ſhape, the grace, and beauty of a goddeſs. 

Fred. And has not gold the ſame divinity in their 
eyes, colonel ? 

Col. Too often—* Money is the very god of 
marriage; the poets dreſs him in a ſaffron robe, 
« by which they figure out the golden deity, and 
„his lighted torch blazons thoſe mighty charms 
« which encourage us to liſt under his banner.“ 


None marry now for love, no, that's a jeſt : 
The ſelf-ſame bargain ſerves for wife and beaſt. 
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Fred. You are always gay, colonel. Come, 
ſhall we take a refreſhing glaſs at my houſe, and 
conſider what has been ſaid? 

Col. T have two or three compliments to diſcharge 
for ſome friends, and then I ſhall wait on you with 
pleaſure. Where do you live? | 

Fred. At yon' corner-houſe with the green rails. 

Col. In the cloſe of the evening I will endeavour 
to kiſs your hand. Adieu. . [Exit, 

Fred. I ſhall expect you with impatience. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE II. 


J. Nom in Don Lovuz's Houſe., Enter T4324 
and Ix is her Maid. 


Inis. For goodneſs ſake, madam, where are you 
going in this pet? 

Iſab. Any where to avoid matrimony. The 
thoughts of a huſband is as terrible to me as the 
ſight of a hobgoblin. 

Inis. Ay, of an old huſband: but if you may 
chooſe for yourſelf, I fancy matrimony would be no 
ſuch frightful thing to you. 

1ſab. You are pretty much in the right, Inis: but 
to be forced into the arms of an idiot, a f. neaking, 
* ſnivelling, drivelling, avaricious fool!“ who has 
neither perſon to pleaſe the eye, ſenſe to charm the 
ear, nor generoſity to ſupply thoſe defects. Ah, 
Inis! what pleaſant lives women lead in England, 
where duty wears no fetter but inclination ! The 
cuſtom of our country enflaves us from our very 
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cradles, firſt to our parents, next to our huſbands, 
and when Heaven is ſo kind to rid us of both theſe, 
our brothers ſtill uſurp authority, and expect a 
blind obedience from us; ſo that maids, wives, or 
widows, we are little better than ſlaves to the ty- 
rant, man. Therefore, to avoid their power, I 
reſolve to caſt myſelf into a monaſtery. 

Inis. That is, you'll cut your own throat toavoid 
another's doing it for you. Ah, madam, thoſe 
eyes tell me you have no nun's fleſh about you. A 
monaftery, quothal— where you'll wiſh yourſelf 
into the green-fickneſs in a month. 

Lab. What care I? there will be no man to plague 
me. 

Inis. No; nor, OW 8 much Ty to pleaff Nu, 
neither —Odslife, madam, you are the firſt woman 
that ever deſpairedin a Chriſtian country Were 
I in your place——— ' 

Jab. Why, what would your wiſdom do if you 
were? 

Inis. I'd embark with the firſt fair wind with all 
my jewels, and ſeek my fortune on t'other fide the 
water: no ſhore can treat you worſe than your own. 
There's ne'er a father in Chriſtendom ſhould make 
me marry any man againſt my will. 

Jab. I am too great a coward to follow your ad- 
vice. I muſt contrive ſome way to avoid Don Guz- 


man, and yet ſtay in my own country. 


Enter Don Lor EE. 


| Lop. "Muſt you ſo, miſtreſs? but I ſhall take care 
to prevent you. [ Afide.]—Ifabella, whither are you 
going, my child? 
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Jab.“ Ha! my father! — To church, fir. 
Inis. The old rogue has certainly overheard her. 


[Afide 
Lap. Your devotion muſt needs be very ſtrong, or 


your memory very weak, my dear. Why, veſpers 


are over for this night. Come, come, you ſhall 
have a better errand to church than to ſay your pray- 
ers there. Don Guzman is arrived in the river, and 
I expect him aſhore to-morrow. | 

Hab. Ha | to-morrow ! 

Lop. He writes me word that his eftate in Hol- 
land is worth twelve thouſand crowns a-year, which, 
together with what he had before, will make thee 
the happieft wife in Liſbon. 

Jab. And the moſt unhappy woman in the world. 
Oh, fir, if I have any power in your heart, if 
the tenderneſs of a father be not t quite extinct, heat 
me with patience. 

Lop. No objection againſt the marriage, and I 
will hear whatſoever thou haſt to ſay. | 

Lab. That's torturing me on the rack, and for- 
bidding me to groan, Upon my knees I claim the 
privilege of fleſn and blood. [ Kneels. 

Lop. J grant it; thou fhalt have an armful of 
fleſh and blood to-morrow. Fleſh and blood, 
quotha! Heaven forbid I ſhould deny thee fleſh 
and blood, my girl, | 

Inis. Here's an old dog for you. Aide. 

Lab. Do not miſtake, fir. The fatal ſtroke 
which ſeparates foul and body is not more terrible 
to the thoughts of ſinners, chan the name of Guzman 
to my ear. | 


18 THE WONDER Aer 1. 


Lop. Puh, puh! you lie, you lie. 

Lab. My frighted heart beats hard againſt my 
breaſt, as if it ſought a paſſage to your m" to beg 
you'd change your purpoſe. 

Lop. Avery pretty ſpeech this ; if it were turned 
into blank verſe, it would ſerve for a tragedy. Why 
thou haſt more wit than I thought thou hadſt, child. 
1 fancy this was all extempore ; I don't * 

didſt ever think one word on't before. 

Init. Yes, but ſhe has, my lord; for I have heard 
her ſay the ſame things a thouſand times. 

 Lop. How, how— What, do you top your ſe- 
cond-hand jeſts upon your father, huſſy, who knows 
better what's good for you than you do n ? 
Remember 'tis your duty to obey. 

Lab. [Riſing.] I never diſobeyed before, and I 
with I had not reaſon now; but nature hath got 
the better of my duty, and makes me loathe the harſh 
commands you lay. | 

Lop. Ha, ha! very fine ! ha, ha! 

Lab. Death itſelf would be more welcome. 

Lop. Are you ſure of that? 

ab. I am your daughter, my lord, and can boaſt 
as ſtrong a reſolution as yourſelf. I'll die before 
I'll marry Guzman. 

Lop. Say you ſo? I'll try that preſently. [Draws.] 
Here, let me ſee with what dexterity you can breathe 
a vein now. [Offers her his ſword.] The point is pretty 
ſharp—'twill do your bufineſs, I warrant you. 

Inis. Bleſs me, fir ! What, do you mean to put 
a ſword into the hands of a deſperate woman? 
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Lop. Deſperate! ha, ha, ha ! you ſee how deſpe- 
rate ſhe is. What, art thou frighted, little Bell? 
ha ! | 

Jab. J confeſs I am ftartled at your morals, fir. 

Lop. Ay, ay, child, thou hadſt better take the 
man; he'll hurt thee the leaſt of the two. 

_ {jab. I ſhall take neither, fir: Death has many 
doors; and when I can live no longer with pleaſure, 
J ſhall find one to let him in at without your aid. 

Lop. Say'ſt thou ſo, my dear Bell? Ods, I'm 
afraid thou art a little lunatic, Bell. I muſt take 
care of thee, child. [Takes hold of her, and pulls out 
of his pocket a key.) I ſhall make bold to ſecure thee, 
my dear; I'll ſee if locks and bars can keep thee till 
Guzman come. Go, get into your chamber: ; 

There PII your boaſted reſolution try, 
And fee who'll get the better, you or F. 
[Puſhes her in, and locks the door. 


— — 


ACT II. SCENE J. 


A Room in Don Pzpro's Houſe. Enter Donna Vo- ; 
LANTE reading a Letter, and FLoza following. 


Flora. 


W ur, muſt that letter be read again? 

Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and again, a 
thouſand times again; a letter from a faithful lover 
can ne'er be read too often; it ſpeaks ſuch kind, 
ſuch ſoft, ſuch tender thing [At it. 

Flo. But always che ſame language. | 
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. Vie. It does not charm the leſs for that. 

Flo. In my opinion, nothing charms that does 
not change : and any compoſition of the four-and- 
twenty letters, after the firſt eflay, from the ſame 
hand, muſt be dull, except a bank-note or a bill 
of exchange. 

Vio. Thy taſte is my averſion. [ Reads. ]—* My 
all that's charming, finee life's not life, exil'd from 
thee, this night ſhall bring me to thy arms. Fre- 
derick and thee are all I truſt, Theſe fix weeks 
abſence has been in love's account fix hundred 
years. When it is dark, expect the wonted ſignal 
at thy window: till when, adieu. Thine, more 
than his own, FIX.“ 
Flo. Who would not have ſaid as much to a lady 
of her beauty, and twenty thouſand pounds? 
Were I a man, methinks I could have n hun- 
dred finer things. 

Vio. What would you have ſuiu? 

Flo. I would have compared your eyes to the 
ſtars, your teeth to ivory, your lips to coral, your 
neck to alabaſter, your ſhape to 

Vio. No more of your bombaſt; truth is the beſt 
eloquence in a lover.——What , remains un- 
given of his love? When his father threatened to 
diſinherit him for refuſing Don Antonio's ſiſter, 
from whence ſprung this unhappy quarrel, did it 
ſhake his love for me? and now, though ſtrict in- 
quiry runs through every place, with large rewards 
to apprehend him, does he not venture all for me? 

Flo. But you know, madam, your father Don 
Pedro deſigns you for a nun — to be ſure, you look ve- 
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ry like a nun Wand fays your grandfather left you 
your fortune upon that condition. 

Vio. Not without my approbation, girl, when 
J come to one-and-twenty, as I am informed. Bur, 
however, I {hall run the riſk of that. Go, call in 
Liffardo. 

Fh. Yes, madam. Now for a thouſand verbal 
queſtions.  [Exit, and re-enter cui Liſſardo. 

Vio. Well, and how do you do, Liffardo? 

Lifſ. Ah, very weary, madam. *Faith, thou 
look'ft wondrous pretty, Flora, [Afideto Flora. 

Vio. How came you? 1 

Lif. En chevalier, madam, upon a hackney 
jade, which they told me formerly belonged to an 
Engliſh colonel; but I ſhould have rather thought 
ſhe had been bred a good Roman catholic all her 
lifetime—for ſhe down'd on her knees to every ſtock 
and ſtone we came along by, My chops water 
for a kiſs, they do, Flora. [Afide to Flora. 

Flo. You'd make one believe you are wondrous 
fond now. 

Pio. Where did you leave your maſter? 

Lif. Od, if I had you alone, houſewife, I'd ſhew 
you how fond I could be [Aſide to Flora. 

Vio. Where did you leave your maſler ? 

Lil. At a little farm-houſe, madam, about five 
miles off. He'll be at Don Frederick's in the even- 
ing——Od, I will fo revenge myſelf of thoſe lips of 
thine. [To Flora. 

Pio. Is he in health? | 

Flo. On, you counterfeit wondrous well. 

[To Liſſardo. 
B g: 
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Li. No; every body knows I counterfeit very 


ill. [To Flora. 
Vio. How ſay you? Is Felix ill? What's his diſ- 
temper ? ha ! 


Li. A pies on't, I hate to be interrupted.— 
Love, madam, love——In ſhort, madam, I believe 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyſhip ever 
fince he left Liſbon. 1 am ſure he could not, if I 
may judge of his heart by my own. 

[Looking lovingly upon Flora. 

Vio. How came you ſo well acquainted with 
your mafter's thoughts, Liſſardo? 

Lifſ. By an infallible rule, madam; words are 
the pictures of the mind, you know: now, to 
prove he thinks of nothing but you, he talks of no- 
thing but you.— For example, madam, coming from 
ſhooting t'other day with a brace of partridges, 
Liſſardo, ſaid he, go bid the cook roaſt me theſe 
Violantes.—I flew into the kitchen full of thoughts 
of thee, .cry'd, Here, cook, roaſt me theſe Floras. 

h [To Flora. 
Flo. Ha, ha, excellent Lou mimic your maſ- 
ter then, it ſeems. 

Liff. I can do every thing as well as my maſter, 
you little rogue.— Another time, madam, the prieſt 
came to make him a viſit, he called out haſtily, 
Liffardo, ſaid he, bring a Violante for my father 
to fit down on.-—Then he often miſtook my 
name, madam, and called me Violante : in ſhort, 
I heard it ſo often, that it became as familiar to me 

as my prayers. 

Vio. You lve very merrily then, it ſeems. 


$ - 
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Lif. Oh ! exceeding merry, madam. 

[Kiſſes Flora's hand. 
Vio. Ha exceeding merry : had you treats and 
balls? | 

Lifſ. Oh! yes, yes, madam, ſeveral. 

Flo. You are mad, Liſſardo, you don't mind 
what my lady ſays to you. [Afide to Liſſardo. 

Vio. Ha! balls—ls he ſo merry in my abſence ? 
And did your maſter dance, Liſſardo? 

Lif. Dance, madam! where, madam ? 

Vio. Why, at thoſe balls you ſpeak of. 

Lifſ. Balls! what balls, madam ? 

Vio. Why, ſure you are in love, Liffardo; did 
not you ſay, but now, you had balls where you 
have been ? 

Li Balls, madam ! Oddlife, I aſk your pardon, 
madam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome waſh-balls'of 
my maſter's Locher day; and becauſe I could not 
think where I had laid them, juſt when he aſk'd 
for them, he very fairly broke my head, madam; 
and now, it ſeems, I can think of nothing elſe. 
Alas! he dance, madam! No, no, poor gentle- 
man! he is as melancholy as an unbraced drum. 
Pio. Poor Felix! There, wear that ring for your 
maſter's ſake, and let him know I ſhall be ready 
to receive. him. [ Exit Violante. 
Li, I ſhall, madam.—[ Puts on the ring.} Me- 
thinks a diamond ring is a vaſt addition to the little 
finger of a gentleman, *  [Admiring his hand. 

Flo. That ring muſt be mine. Well, Liſ- 
ſardo, what haſte you make to pay off arrears now ? 


Look how the fellow ſtands 
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Li. Egad, methinks I have à very pretty hand 


—and very white—and the ſhape !——Faith, I ne- 
ver minded it ſo much before—In my opinion it is 
a very fine ſhaped hand——and becomes a diamond 
ring as well as the flrſt grandee's in Portugal. 

Fh. The man's tranſported! Ts this your love, 
this your impatience ? | 

Lif. [Takes ſauß.] Now in my mind—T take 
ſnuff with a very jantee air——Well, I am per- 
ſuaded I want nothing but a coach and a title to 
make me a very fine gentleman. [Struts about. 

Flo. Sweet Mr. Liſſardo! [Curtſying.} if I may 
preſume to ſpeak to you without affronting your 
Bitle finger— 

Liſ. Odſo, madam, ] aſk your pardon ls it 
te me, or to the ring you direct your diſcourſe, 
madam ? re 

Fl. Madam! good lack! how much a diamond 
ring improves one | 

Liff. Why, tho' I ſay it.—I can carry myſelf as 
well as any body—But what wert thou going to ſay, 

child? 

Fh. Why, I was going to fay that J fancy you 
had beſt let me keep that ring: it will be a very 
pretty wedding-ring, Lifſardo, would it not ? 

L if. Humph ! ah! But—but—but—T believe I 
ſha'n't marry yet awhile. 

Flo. You ſha'n't, you ſay——Very well! I 
pole you deſign that ring for Inis. 

Lifſ. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaintance 
—Perhaps I might let it ſparkle in the eyes of a 
ſtranger a little till we come to a right underſtand- 


Aer II. A WOMAN' KEEPS A SECRET. 25 
ing——but chen; like alt other mortal things, it 
would return' from whence it came. 

Flo. Infolent !——Is that your manner of deat- 


_ 
Lif. Wich all but thee—K3bs 1 me, you little 
rogue, you. | [ Hugging her. 


Flo, Little rogue! Pr' vet fellow, don't be fs 
familiar; [Puſbing him away.] if I mayn't keep 
ay ring, I can keep my Eiſſes. 

ou can, you ſay! Spoke with the air of 
a OS 

Flo. Replied with the ſpiritof a ſerving man. 

Lif. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and I fall 
out; Iam in a merry humout, and ſhall Ow 
fall in ſomewhere, 


Flo. What care I where you fall i. 


Enter n 


Vio. Why do you keep Liſſardo ſo long, Flora, 
when you don't know how ſoon my father may 
awake? his afternoon naps are never long. 


Flo. Had Don Pelix been with her, ſhe would 
not have thought the time long. Theſe ladies con- 
fider nobody's wants but their own. Aldi.. 
Vio. Go, go, let him out, and bring a candle. 

Flo. Yes, madam. 

Lig. 1 fly, madam. [Exeunt Liff. and Flora. 

Vio. The day draws in, and night, the lover's 
friend, advances—night more welcome than the ſun 
to me, becauſe it brings my love. 

Flo. [Shricks within.] Ah, thieves, thieves! Mur- 
der, murder! 
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Vio. [Shrieks.) Ah! defend me, Heaven! What 
do I hear? Felix is certainly purſu d, and will be 
taken. 


Enter Flor, running. 

Vis. How now ? why doſt ſtare ſo ? Anſwer me | 
quickly; what's the matter ? | 
Flo. Oh, madam! as I was lads out Liffardo, 
a gentleman ruſhed between him and I, firuck 
down my candle, and is bringing a dead perſon in 
his arms into our houſe. 
Pio. Ha!] a dead perſon ! Heav'n grant it does 
not prove my Felix. | 

Flo. Here they are, madam. 

Vio. III retire till you diſcover the meaning of 
this accident. Exit. 


Enter Colonel, ks 1 in bis arms, fot her 
down ina chair, and addreſſes himſelf to FLor A. 


Col. Madam, the neceſſity this lady was under of 
being conveyed into ſome houſe with ſpeed and ſe- 
crecy, will, I hope, excuſe my indecency I might 
be guilty of in prefling ſo rudely into thisz—I am an 
entire ſtranger to her name and circumſtances 
would I were ſo to her beauty too. [Afide.] I com- 
mit her, madam, to your care, and fly to make her 
retreat ſecure if the ſtreet be clear: permit me to 
return, and learn from her own mouth if I can be 
further ſerviceable, Pray, madam, how is the lady 
of this houſe called ? | 

Flo. Violante, fignior——— He is a handſome 
« cavalier, and promiſes well. (Alete. 
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« Col. Are you ſhe, madam? 
„Flo. Only her woman, fignior.” 

Cal. Your humble ſervant, miſtreſs. Pray be' 
careful of the lady. 

[ Gives her tao moidores, and exit. 

Bb. Two moidores ! Well, he is a generous fel- 
low. This is the only way to make one careful. 
6 71 find all countries underſtand the conſtitution of 

a chambermaid.“ 


Enter ViOLANTE. 


Vio. Was you diſtracted, Flora; to tell my name 
to a man you never ſaw! Unthinking wench! who 
knows what this may turn to? What, is the la- 
dy dead? Ah! defend me Heaven! tis Iſabella, 
ſiſter to my Felix. What has befallen her? Pray 
Heaven he's ſafe.— Run and fetch ſome cold water. 
— Stay, ſtay, Flora. Iſabella, friend, ſpeak to 
me; Oh! ſpeak to me, or I ſhall die with appre- 
henſion. 

« Flo. See, ſhe revives.” 

Jab. Oh! hold, my deareſt father; do not . 
me, indeed I cannot love him. 

Vio. How wild ſhe talks 

1/ab. Ha! where am I? 

Vio. With one as ſenſible of thy pain as has! 
thyſelf canſt be. 

Lab. Violante! what kind ftar preſerved and 
lodged me here? 

Flo. It was a terreftrial lar called a man, . 
dam; pray Jupiter he proves a lucky one. | 


X 
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Jab. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear 
Violante! my thoughts ran ſo much upon the danger 
T eſcap'd I forgot. 

Vio. May I not know your ftory ? | 

Lab. Thou art no ſtranger to one part of it. I 
have often told thee that my father defign'd to ſa- 
crifice me to Don Guzman, who, it ſeems, is juſt 
return'd from Holland, and expected aſhore to- 
morrow, the day that he has ſet to celebrate our 
nuptials. Upon my refuſing to obey him, helock'd 
me into my chamber, vowing to keep me there till 
he arriv'd, and force me to conſent. I know my 
father to be poſitive, never to be won from his de- 
fign; and having no hope left me to eſcape the 
marriage, I leap'd from the window into the ſtreet. 

Vio. You have not hurt yourſelf, I hope? 
 Jfab. No; a gentleman paffing by by accident, 
caught me in his arms: at firſt, my fright made me 
apprehend it was my father, till he affured me to 
the contrary. 

Flo. He is a very fine gentleman, I promiſe you, 
madam, and a well-bred man I warrant him. I 
think I never ſaw a grandee put his hand into his 
pocket with a better air in my whole life-time; then 
he open'd his purſe with ſuch a grace, that nothing 
but his manner of preſenting me with the gold could 
equal. 
Vio. * There is but one common road to the 
« heart of a ſervant, and tis impoffible for a gene- 
* rous perſon to miſtake it.” — Go, leave us, Flora. 
But how came you hither, Iſabella? 
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Jab. I know not; deffred the ſtr anger to eon- 
vey me to the next monaſtery, but ere I reach d the 
door I faw, or fancy'd that T faw, Liffardo, my 
brother's man, and the thought that his maſter 
might not he far off flung me into a ſwoon, which 
is all that I can remember. Ha what's here? 
[Faber np a Tettey.] For Colonel Briton, to be left 
at the poſt houſe in Lifbon.* 'This muſt be dropt 
by the ftranger which brought me Hither. 
No. Thot art fallen into the Hands of a ſoldier; 
take care he does not lay thee under contribution, 


Hab. I find he is a gentleman, and if he is but 
unmarried, 1 could be content to follow him all 
the world over.— But I ſhall never fee him more, 1 
fear. [Sighs and panſer. 

Vo. What makes you figh, Ifabella ? 

Lab. The fear of falling into my farher's clutches 
again. 
— Can I be ferviceable to you? 

Jab. Yes, if you conceal me two or three days. 

Vio. You command my houſe and fecreſy. 

Jab. I thank you, Violante. I wiſh you would 
oblige me wich Mrs. Flora a while. 

Viv. PW fend her to you. I muft watch if dad 
be ſtilt afteep, or here will be no room for Felix. 

[Extr. 

pb. Well, F don't Enow what ailsme; methinks 
1 T could find this ſtranger out. 


Tuater Fron. | 
Fb k ee np wüde s madam ? 
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Lab. Ay, Mrs. Flora: I reſolve to make you 
my confidant. 

Flo. I ſhall endeavour to diſcharge my duty; ma- 
dam. 

Lab. I doubt it not, and defire you to accept this 
a8 a token of my gratitude. 

Flo. Oh, dear Seniora l I ſhould have been your 
humble ſervant without a fee. 

Jab. I believe it— But to the purpoſe Do you 

think, if you ſaw the gentleman which brought me 
hither you ſhou'd know him again? 
Flo. From a thouſand, madam ;. I have an excel · 
lent memory where an handſome man is concerned. 
When he went away, he ſaid he would return ago. 
immediately. I admire he comes not. 

Jſab. Here, did you ſay? You rejoice 2 —— 
though L not ſee him if he comes. W 
contrive to give him a letter? 

Fh. With the air of a duenna———— 

Jab. Not in this houſe—you muſt veil and follow 
him He muſt not know it comes from me. 

Flo. What, do you take me for a novice. in 
love affairs? Though I have not practis d the art 
fince I have been in Donna Violante's ſervice, yet I 
have not loſt the theory of a chambermaid—Do you 
write the letter and leave the reſt to me.——Here, 
here, here's pen, ink and paper. 

Lab. I'Il do it in a minute; [Sits down to worite. 

Flo. So! this is a buſineſs after my own heart. 
— Love always takes care to reward his labourers, 
and Great Britain ſeems to be his favourite country. 
h] 1long to ſee the other two moidores with 
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2 Britiſh air——Methinks there's a grace peculiar 


to that nation in making a preſent. 
Lab. So, I have done. Now, if he does but find 
this houſe again! 

Flo. If he ſhould not—T warrant I'll find him, 
if he's in Liſbon; for I have a ftrong poſſeſſion that he 
has two moidores as good as ever was told. 

[Puts the letter into her boſom. 


Enter VIOLANTE. 


Vio. Flora, watch my papa ; he's faſt aſleep in 
his ſtudy : if you find him ſtir give me notice. [Co- 
lonel taps at the window.) Hark, I hear Felix at the 
window; admit him inftantly, and then to your 
poſt. [Exit Flora. 

1/ab. What ſay you, Violante? is my brother 
come ? 

Vio. It is his fignal at the window. 
Jab. | Kneels.) Oh, Violante ! I conjure you by 
all the love thou bear 'ſt to Felix, by thy own gene- 
rous nature, nay more, by that unſpotted virtue 
thou art miſtreſs of, do not diſcover to wy ba. | 
I am here. 

Vio. Contrary to your defire be afur'd I never 
ſhall. But where's the dan ger? 
Lab. Art thou born in Liſbon and aſk that queſ- 
tion? He'll think his honour blemiſh'd by my diſ- 
obedience, and would reſtore me to my father, or 
kill me; therefore, dear, dear girl 
Vio. Depend upon my friendſhip ; nothing ſhall 
draw the ſecret from theſe lips, not even F elix, 
tho' at the hazard of his love. I hear him coming; 
retire into that cloſet. 
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Hab. Remember, Violante, upon thy promiſe 


my very life depends. [ Exit. 
Vio. When I betray thee may J ſhare thy fate. 
Enter FrlIx. 


My Felix, my everlaſting love ! [Runz into his arme.. 

Fel. My life! my foul! my Violante! 

Vis. What hazards doſt thou run for me? Oh, 
how ſhall I requite thee ? | 

Fel. If during this tedious painful exile thy 
_ thoughts have never wander'd from thy Felix, thou 
haft made me more than ſatisfaction. = 

Vie. Can there be room within this heart for 
any but thyſelf? No; if the god of love were loſt 
to all the reft of human-kind, thy image would ſe- 
eure him in my breaft : I am all truth, all love, all 
faith, and know no jealous fears. 

Fel. My heart's the proper ſphere where love fe- 
fides : could he quit that he would be no where 
found; and yet Violante Fm in doubt. | 

Vie. CE TROY to doubt, my Fe- 
_ Uſe? 

Fel. True love has many fears, and Fearas many 
eyes as Pame, yet ſure I think they fee no fault in 
thee. [Colonel taps again.] What's that? 

[Taps again. 

Vio. What! I heard nothing. [Agaza.. 

Fel. Ha | what means this fignal at your win- 
dow ? | 

Vio. Somewhat perhaps in paſſing by might ac- 
cidentally hit it; it can be nothing elſe. | 
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Col. [ Within. ] Hiſt, hiſt, Donna Violante, Don- 

na Violante ! 

Fel. They uſe your name by accident too, do 

they, madam? 


Enter Fon. 


Flo. There is a gentleman at the window, ma- 
dam, which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella 
hither. Shall I admit him? [Aide to Violante. 

Vio. Admit diſtraction rather! Thou art the 
cauſe of this, unthinking wretch. ¶ Aſide to Flora. 

Fel. What, has Mr. Scout brought you freſh in- 
telligence? Death! I'll know the bottom of this 
immediately. [ Offers to go. 

Flo. Scout! I ſcorn your words, ſenior. 
#0 io. Nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. 
[Runs and catches hold of him. 

Fel. Oh! tis not fair to anſwer the gentleman, 
madam ; it is none of his fault that his viſit proves 
unſeaſonable. Pray let me go, my preſence is but 
a reſtraint upon you. 

[Struggles to get from her. The Col. pats again. 

Vio. Was ever accident ſo miſchievous! [Afide. 

Flo. It muſt be the colonel Now to deliver 
my letter to him. [Exit. The Col. taps louder. 

Fel. Hark! he grows impatient at your delay. 
— Why do you hold the man whoſe abſence 
would oblige you? Pray, let me go, madam. Con- 
fider the gentleman wants you at the window. Con- 
fuſion'! [Struggles fill. 

Vio. It is not me he wants. 5 
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Fel. Death! not you! Is there another of your 
name in the houſe ? But come on, convince me of 
the truth of what you ſay; open the window, if his 
buſineſs does not lie with you your converſation 
may be heard. This, and only chis, can take off 
my ſuſpicion.— What, do you pauſe? Ok, guilt, 
guilt !—Have I caught you? Nay, then I'll leap 
the balcony. If I remember, this way leads to it.' 
[ Breaks from her, and goes to the door ow 

- — Ifabella-#. 

Vio. Oh, Heaven! what halt I do now!“ 
Hold, hold, hold, hold; not for 'the world—you 
enter there. Which way ſhall I preferve his ſiſter 
from his knowledge ? [Afide. 

Fel. What, have I touch'd you? Do you fear 
your lover's life ? : 

Vio. I fear for none but you. For goodneſs' ſake 
do not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my father hear 
you, I am loſt for ever; that door opens into his 
apartment. What ſhall I do if he enters? There 
he finds his filter——If he goes out he'll quarrel 
with the ſtranger. Felix, Felix ! * Nay, 
« do not ſtruggle to be gone, my Felix. —If I 
* open the window he may diſcover the whole in- 
© trigue, and yet of all evils we ought to chuſe the 
© leaft* Your curiofity ſhall be ſatisfied. [Goes 


to the window, and throws up the ſaſb.] Whoe'er 
you are that with ſuch inſolence dare uſe my name, 
and give the neighbourhood pretence to reflect upon 
my conduct, I charge you inſtantly to be * or 
expect che treatment you deſerve. 


* 


Aer H. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 33 


Col. I aſk pardon, madam, and will obey: but 
when I left this houſe to-night 
Fel. Good! 
Pio. It is moſt certainly the ſtranger. What will 
be the event of this Heaven knows. [Afide.] You 
are miſtaken in the houſe, I ſuppoſe, fir. 
Fe. No, no, he's not mien ray, madam, 
let the — go on. 
Vio. Wretched misfortune!“ Pray, be gone, 
fir, I know of no buſineſs you have here. 
Col. I wiſh I did not know it neither But 
this houſe contains my ſoul, then can you blame my 
body for hovering about it? 
Fel. Excellent! 
Vio. DiftraQtion ! he will infallibly diſcover 
“ Tſabella.” TI tell you again you are miſtaken; 
however, for your own ſatisfaction, call to-morrow. 
Fel. Matchleſs impudence ! An affignation be- 
fore my face —No, he ſhall not live to meet et your 
wiſhes, 
'[ Takes out a piſtol! and goes toward: the window 4 
ſhe catches hold of him. | 
Vio. Ha! [Shriets.] Hold, I conjure you. 
Col. To-morrow's an age, maden! may I not be 
admitted t. to-night ? 


Vio. If you be a gentleman, I command your ab- 


' ſence. ——Unfortunate ! what will my ſtars do with 
me ? | [ Afrde. 


Col. I have done only this be careful of 


mylliſe, for it is in your keeping. 
on [Er from the window, 


5 


— 
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Fei. Pray obſerve the gentleman's nequeſt, ma- 
dam. Lalla of. 17 4 


Fel. You are all truth, all love, all faith! oh, 
theu all woman! How have I been deceived ? 
| —'Sdeath, could you not have impoſed upon 


Pio. I am all confuſion. 


me for this one night? Could neither my faithful 
love, nor the hazard TI have run to ſee you, make 
me worthy to be cheated on. Oh, thou 

Vio. Can I bear chis from you? L Mechu. 

Fel. [ Repeats.] When I left this houſe: to-night 
——To-night ! the devil! return ſo ſoon ! 

Vio. Oh, Iſabella! what bat been me 
ind LAlide. 

Fel. | Repeats- ] This houſe contains my ſoul. 

Vio. Vet I reſolve to keep the ſecret. . [Afde. 

Fel. [ Repeats.] Be careful of my life, for it is in 
your keeping. —Demnayon 1 ugly ſhe 
appears | [Looking at her. 

Vio. Do not look ſo ſternly on me, but believe 
me, Felix, I have not injur'd you, . nor am I falſe. 
Fiel. Not falfe, not injur'd me! Oh, Violante, 

loſt and abandoned to thy vice! Not falſe! Oh, 
monſtrous ! 

Vio. Indeed Lam not.— There is a cauſe which I 
muſt not reveal. Oh, think how far honour can 
oblige your ſex—then allow a woman may be bound 
by the ſame rule to keep a ſecret. 

Fel. Honour | what haſt thou to do with honour, 
thou that canſt admit a plurality of lovers? A ſe- 
cret ! ha, ha, ha! his affairs are wondrous ſafe who 
truſts his ſecret to a woman's keeping. But you 
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need give yourſelf no trouble about clearing this 
point, madam, for you are become ſo indifferent 
to me, that your truth and falſehood are the ſame. 
No. My love! [Offers to tale his Band. 

« Fel. My torment!” [ Turns from her. 

Flo. 80 I havedelivered my letter to the colonel 
. © and received my fee, [Afide.]” Madam, your fa- 
ther bade me ſee what noiſe that was.—For good- 
neſs ſake, fir, why do you ſpeak ſo loud? 

Fel. I underſtand my cue, miſtreſs; my „ 
is —_— ; I'll oblige you. 


Going, ſbe takes hold of him. 
Vio. Oh, let me undeceive you firſt ! 


Fiel. Impoſſible 

Vio. Tis very poſſible, if I durſt. 
Fel. Durſt! ha, ha, ha! Durſt, quotha! 
Vio. But another time L'Il tell thee all. 
Fel. Nay, now or never 

Vio. Now it cannot be. 
Fel. Then it ſhall never be Thou moſt un- 


8 of thy ſex, farewell. 
[Breaks from her, and extt. 


Vio. Oh, exquiſite trial of my friendſhip ! Yet, 
not even this ſhall draw the ſecret. from me. 
That Fl preſerve, let fortune frown or ſmile, 
And trufl to Love my love to reconcile. "Exit. 
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——— SCENE L, 4 es 


4 Chanker in Don Loyzz's Houſe. Enter Dox 
Fi 46s Lorrx. 


W.. wer ee ae l en 
ſwallow my dagger ſor madneſs. I know not what 
to think ; Sure Frederick had no hand in her eſcape. 

dhe muſt get out of the window, and ſhe could 
not do chat without a ladder, and who could bring 
it to her but him? Ay, it muſt be ſo. The diſ- 
« like he ſhew'd to Don Guzman, in our 'diſcourſe 
i to-day, confirms my ſuſpicion, and I will charge 

him home with it. Sure children were given me 
« for a curſe! Why, what innumerable misfortunes 
attend us parents! when we have employed our 
% whole care to educate and bring our children up 
* to years of maturity, juſt when we expect to reap 
* the fruits of our labour, a man ſhall, in the tink- 
« ling of a bell, ſee one hang'd and t'other whor'd,” 
This graceleſs baggage !—But I'll to Frederick im- 
mediately; I'll take the Alguazil with me and ſearch 
his houſe, and if I find her, I'll uſe herby St. 
Anthony I don't know how I'll uſe her. [Exit 


* 
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SCENE IL 


Changer, to the Street. | Colonel with "+ 
LA's Letter in his hand, and G1zzv following. -. 


Col. Well, though I could not Gemediintimng- 


vita, Fortune, to make me amends, has flung ano- 


ther intrigue in my way, Oh! how I love theſe 
pretty kind coming females that won't give a man 
che trouble of racking his invention to deceive them. 
Ob, Portugal! thou dear garden of plea- 
„ ſure — Where love drops down his mellow fruit, 
„and every bough bends to-gur handy, and ſeems 


to ery, come pull, and eat: how deliciouſly a man 


lives here without fear of che too} of repentance r 


— This letter I received from a lady in a veil 


ſome duenna, ſome neceſſary implement of Cupid. 
I ſuppoſe the fiyle is frank and eaſy, I hope like 
her that writ it. [ Reade, ] Sir, I have ſeen your 
aq and like it, —very conciſe—* and if you'll 
at four o'clock in the morning, upon the 


| — palſa, half an hour's converſation will 


let me into your mind. — Ha, ha, ha ! a philoſophi- 
cal wench! This is the firſt time ever knew a wo- 
man had any bufineſs with the mind of a man. 
* If-your intellects anſwer your outward appearance, 
the adventure may not diſpleaſe you. I expect you'll 
not attempt to ſee my face, nor offer any thing un- 


becoming the gentleman] take you for. Humph, 


the gentleman ſhe takes me for! I hope ſhe takes 

me to be fleſh and blood, and then I'm fure I. ſhall 

do nothing unbecoming a gentleman. Well, 41 
GS: |; 
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muſt not ſee her face, it ſhall po hard if I don't 
know where ſhe lives ——Gibby. 

Gib. Here an lik yer honour. 
| Col. Follow me at a good diſtance, de you hear, 

Gibby. 

Gib. PROPER? weel eneugh, fir. * 

# e 1 am to meet n. upon the Tire a. 
"Gib. The dect; an mine eyn gin I ken her, fie. 
Col. Bur you will when you come there, firrah. 
Gib. Like eneugh, fir; T have as ſharp an eyn 

wits bonny laſs dere u lad in aw Scotland. And 
what mun 1 dee wi“ her, fir? 

Col. Why, if ſhe and I part you muſt watch her 
home, and bring me word where ſhe lives. 

- Gib. In troth fal I, fir, gin the deel-take her not. 

Co. Come along then, it is pretty near the time. 

. like a woman Gas riſes 14 to purſue * in- 

clination. 


Tzu e improve the pleaſures of the day, 
Whik * «ſs mortals ſleep their time away. [Exit. 


th — 
— 


SCENE III. 


* — » 
— — 


| Changes to FxzDenIOn's Houſe. | Enter Inns and 
Liss ax Do. 


N 1155 Toke lady run m and you know not 

whither, ſay you? | 

Inis. She never greatly car'd for me after finding 

you and I together, :uy you are very grave me- 
thinks, Liſſardo. 
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Li (Looking on the ring.] Not at all—I have 
ſome thoughts indeed of altering my courſe of liv- 
ing: there is a critical minute in every man's life, 
which if he can but lay hold of, he may print 
fortune. 

Tnis. Ha! What do 1 ſee? A diamond. rig! 
Where the deuce had he that ring? You have got a 
very pretty ring there, Liſſardo. : 

Taff. Ay, the trifle is pretty . 
the lady who gave it to me is a bona roba in beauty, 
I affure you. [ Cocks. his hat and flruts. 

Inis. I cann't bear this——The lady ! whaslady, 

ray? 
f Li. O fy! there's a quien to aſk a gentleman. 

Inis. A gentleman! why the fellow's ſpoil'd! Is 
this your love for me? Ungrateful man! you'll break 
my heart, ſa you will. [Bag into tears. 

Lil. Poor tender-hearted fool! 

Inis. If I knew who gave you that ring, 14. tear 
her eyes out, ſo I wou'd. '  [Sobs. 

Ziff. So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. 
Why, what doſt weep for now, my dear? hal 
Inis. I ſuppoſe Flora gave you that ring; but I. 

Lif. No, the devil take me if ſhe did: you make 
me ſwear now.——So, they are all for the ring, 
but I ſhall bob em. did but joke; che ring i is 
none of mine, it is my maſter's, I am to give it to 
be new ſet, that's all; therefore, pr'ythes, dry thy 
eyes, and kiſs me; came. 


2 


| Enter FLoka.. 


Init. And do you really ſpeak truth now? 
Lif. Why, do you doubt it? 


Flo. So, ſo, very well! I thought there was an 
intrigue between him and Inis, for all he has for- 
1 it ſo often. | [Afide. 

Tris. Nor ha'n't you ſeen Flora fince you came 
to town ? 

Fu. Ha ! how dares ſhe name my name 1 
j 1 * 

L i No, by this kiſs I ha? "yy | 

Flo. Here's a diſſembling varlet ! wr 

Inn. Nor don't you love her at all? 

Lif. Love the devil | Why, did I not W 
thee ſhe was my aver fion? 

Fu. Did you ſo, villain? 


LStriles him a box ont he ear. 
275 Zounds, ſhe here! I have made a fine ſpot 
of work on; l. 


nit. What's that for? ha ! 1 s. up 10 hor. 

Flo. I ſhall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, 
if you don't get about your bufineſs. - - + 
Init. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. 'Trallop? 
Pray, get about your buſineſs, if you go to that. 
I hope you pretend to no right and title here. 
Ii What the devil! do they take me for an 
acre of land, that _ ym about wt and title 
to me ? Aft. 

Flo. Pray, what tight have you, indole to 1 
that queſtion ? 

. Janis. No matter for that; I can ſhew . 
tide to him than you, I believe. 

Fh. What, has he given thee nine RY ear- 
neſt for a living title ? ha, ha! 


Py * 
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ai. Don't fling your flaunting jeſts to me, Mrs. 
Boldface; for I won't take em, I affure you. 
© Ziff So! now Fam as great as che fam'd Alex- 
ander. But my dearStatira and Roxana, don't ex- 
ert yourſelves ſo much about me. Now I fancy if 
you would agree lovingly together, I might, in a 

mode t way, fatiefy both your demands upon me. 

Fla. You ſatisfy! No, firrah, I am not to 2 
tiefied-to ſoon as. you think, perhaps. ] 

Inis. No, nor I neither. — What! do you bs 
no Gifference between us! 

Fh. You pitiful fellow you! What! you faticy, 

I warrant, I gave myſelf the trouble of dogging you 

out of love to your filthy perſon; but you are miſ- 
taken firrah—it was to detect your treachery. 

How often have you ſworn to me that you hated 

Inis, ond only carried fair for the good cheer the 
gave you, but that you could never hike a woman 
with crooked legs you ſaid? | 

N. How, how, firrah, crooked legs! Ods, I 
could find in my oo ng 
0% [Snatching up hey petticoats a Bute. 
if Here's a lying young jade now? Pr'ythee, 
my dear, moderate thy paſſion, [ Coaxingly, 
Init. I'd have you to know, ſirrah, my legs was 
never Your maſter, I hope, underſtands legs 
rammt you do, firrah. [ Paſfionately. 
"fe My maſter! fo, ſo. 
TY Iam glad] have done ome miſchief, how- 


ever. 12 
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Li. Lo Inis. ] Art thou really ſo fooliſh to mind 
what an enraged woman ſays | Don't you ſee ſhe. 
does it on purpoſe to part you and I?.[Runs-.to 
Flora.] Could not you find the joke without-put- 
ting yourſelf in a paſſion, you filly girl you! Why, 
I ſaw you follow us plain enough, mun, and ſaid 
all this that you might not go back with only your 
labour for, your pains.—But you are a revengeful 
young ſlut though, I tell ow that; but come, kiſs 
and be friends. | 

Flo. Don't think to coax me; hang your kiſſes. 

Fel. ¶ Within.) Lifſardo! / 

Liſ. Ods-beart, here's my maſter. The devil 
take both * for me; what ſhall I do 1 | 
them ? 

Jui. Ha! tis Don Felix's voice; 1 aa 
Have him find me here with his foogman for the 
world. - Keen 

Fel. | Within. 7 Why, Lifſardo, Ae , 

Lif. Coming, fir. What a pox will you do? 

Flo. Bleſs me, which way ſhall I get out? _ 

Lif. Nay, nay, you muſt een ſet your quarrel 
aſide, and be content to be mewed up in this clothes- 
preſs together, or ſtay where youare and dent it out 
there is no help for it. 

Flo. Put me any where rather than Mas come, 
come, let mein. [He opens the preſs and Joe goes in. 

Inis. 1'll ſee her hanged before I'll go into the 
place where ſhe is, —I'll truſt fortune with my de- 
liverance,—Here us'd to be a pair of back ſtairs, 
Il try to find chem out. [ Exit, 
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Enter FELIX and 8 


Fel. Was you aſleep, - -ſirrab, that you did not 
hear me call? N 

L I did hear you, and. anfwer'd you I was 
coming, ſir. 

Fel. Go, get the horſes ready; Fu leave-Liſbon 
to-night, never to ſee it more. 1 

Lifſ. Hey-day ! what's the matter now? [Exit. 

Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has ruffled 
your temper thus? | | 

Fel. A woman—Oh, 10944 who can name 
woman, and forget inconſtancy !. 

Fred. This from a perſon of mean education were 
excuſeable ; ſuch. low ſuſpicions have their ſource 
from vulgar converſation ;. men of your politer taſte 

never raſhly cenſure. Come, this is ſome ground - N 
leſs jealouſy.— Love raiſes many fears. 

Fel. No, no; my ears convey'd the truth into 
my heart, and reaſon juſtifies my anger. Oh, my 
friend! Violante's falſe, and I have nothing left 
but thee in Liſbon which can make me ,wiſh ever 
to ſee it more, except revenge upon my rival, of 
whom I'm ignorant. Oh, that ſome miracle wou'd 
reveal him to me, that I might, through his OY | 
puniſh her infidelity !. | 


Enter L1s8azD0; 
if. Oh, fir! here's your father, Don 10 


—_— up- YL 
Fel. Does he know that I am here? 
Lif. I cann't tel), fir, he aſk'd for, Don Frede. 
nick, C 3 
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Fred. Did he ſee you? 

Lif. I believe not, fir; for as ſoon as I ſaw him, 
I ran back to give my maſter notice. 

Fel. Keep out of his fight . dear Fre- 
derick, permit me to retire into the next room, for 
I know the old gentleman will be very much diſ- 
pleaſed at my return without his leave. © (Exit. 

Fred. Quick, quick, begone, he is here. - 


Enter Don Lorzz, ſpeaking as he enters. 

ZLop. Mr. Alguazil, wait you without till I call 
for you. Frederick, an affair brings me here— 
which—requires privacy—ſo that if you have any 
body within ear-ſhot, pray order them to retire. 

Fred. We are private, my lord, ſpeak freely. 

Lop. Why then, fir, I muſt tell you that you had, 
better have pitch'd upon any man in ah. 
have injur'd than myſelf. 

« Fel. [ Peeping.) What means my father * 

Fred. J underſtand you not, my lord. 

Lop. Tho' I am old I have a fon—Alas! why 
name I him? he knows not the diſhonour of my 
houſe. who 
« Fel. T am confounded ! The Mar of his 
« houſe!” ? 

Fred. Explain yourſelf, my lord, I am not con- 
ſcious of any diſhonourable action to any man, 
much leſs to your lordſhip, 

Lp. Tis falſe; you have debauch'd my . 
ter. 

« Fel. Debauch'd my ſiſter! impoſſible! he 
« could not, durſt not, be that villain.”. 
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Fred. My lord, I ſcorn ſo foul a charge. 
Lop. You have debauch'd her duty at leaſt, there- 


_ fore inftantly reſtore her to me, or by St, Anthony 


2 0 
Fred. Reſtore her, my lord! here ſhall | nd 
her ? 


© Lops T have thoſe that will near the is hey i in 
your houſe.” | | 


Fel. Ha! in this houſe * 

Fred, You are miſinform'd, my lord! e my 
reputation I have not ſeen Donna Iſabella ſince the 
abſence of Don Felix. 


Lap. Then pray, fir—if I am not tos inquiſitive, 
| whac motive had you for thafe objections you made 
againſt her marriage with Don Guaman yeſterday ? 
Fred. The diſagreeableneſs of ſuch a match, I 
fear d, would give your daughter cauſe to curſe her 


duty if ſhe comply'd with your demands; that was 


all, any lord. 


Lop. And ſo you help'd her thro' as window, 


25 — 


l. Ka, ee Qb, feandal u our 
#.bloed 7 + | 

Fred. This is inſulting me, my lord, when L at- 
ſure you I have neither ſeen nor know any thing of 


your daughter. If ſhe is gone, the contrivance was 


her own, and you may thank your rigour for it. 
Lap. Very well, fir; however, my rigour ſhall 


make bold to ſearch FSI _ call in the 


Alguazil—— 
- Flo. [ Peeping.] The Alguazil! va, che name 
of wonder will become of me? 


Fred. The Alguazil! My lord, you'll repent his 


| 


— 


— 
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teſſence of authority—therefore put up your ſword, 


*. II. 


"Mater Almeall r 
FIG No, fir, tis you that will repent 5 1 
charge you in the king's name to aſſiſt me in finding 
my daughter. Be ſure you leave no part of av 


. houſe unſearched. Come, follow me. 


[Gets towards the door where Felix is + band 
draws, and plants himſelf before the doors) -- 

Fred. Sir, J muſt firſt know by what — 

you pretend to ſearch my houſe before you"enter 


here. 


Alg. How, &, dare you preſume to views: your 


| ſword upon the repreſentative of majeſty? I am, 


fir, I am his majeſty's alguazil, and the very quin- 


or I ſhall order you to be knocked down—for 
know, fir, the breath of an alguazil is as dangerous 
as the breath of a demi-culverin. | 

Lop. She is certainly in that room, by his guard- 
ing the door, —If he diſputes your aan knock 
him down, I ſay. 

Fred. I ſhall ſhew you ſome ww firſt. The wo- 
man you look for is not here; but there is ſome- 
thing in this room which I'll preſerve * your 
fight at the hazard of my life. 

| Lop. Enter, I ſay; nothing but my daughter can 


| de there, —Force his ſword from him. 


[Felix comes out, and joins Frederick. 
Fel. Villains, ſtand off! aſſaſſinate a man in his 
own houſe! 
Lop. Oh, ob, oh, nn what do I fee? 
my ſon ! 
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Ag. Ha, his ſon! Here's five hundred pounds 
good, my brethren, if Antonio dies; and that's in 
the ſurgeon's power —and he's in love with my 


daughter, you know ſo ſeize him. Don Fe- 


lix, I command you to. ſurrender yourſelf into the 
hands of Juſtice, 1 in order to raiſe me and my poſ- 
9 terity ; and in conſideration you loſt, your head to 
4 gain me five hundred pounds, III have your ge- 
nexoſity recorded on your tombſtone—at my own 
« proper coſt and charge I hate to be ungrateful.“ 
Lab. Hold, hold! Oh that ever I was born! 
Fred. 4g I not tell you you would repent, my 


N bs Lp * 
1 Euter Servant. 


2 3 let not a man in * 
Felix. 
Fel. Generous Frederick ! . 


Fred. Look ye, alguazil, when you would betray 


my friend for filthy lucre, I ſhall no more regard 
. you as an officer of juſtice, but as a thief and rob- 
ber thus reſiſt ou. 
Ful. Come on, fir, we'll ſhew you play ſor the 
five hundred pounds. 
Ag. Fall on, ſeize che money, richt or wrong, 
** ye rogues.“ [They fight. 
Lop. Hold, hold, alguazil, IH give you the five 
hundred pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon An- 
tonio's death, and twenty piſtoles, however things 
go, for you and theſe honeſt fellows to _ my 
health. 


. 
| 
| 
' 


| 
| 
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Ak. Bebop my lord? Why, look ye, my 
lord, I bear the young gentleman no ill will, my 
lord. If I get bat che five hundred pounds, my 
lord—why, took ye, my lord tis the ſame thing 
. nnn me 
ag ach | $00 of 
Fel. ane n n 
Top. Ay, well, — yhol-intured Feld, 
that's"the truth ont. Come then, we'll to the ta- 
vern, and fign and ſeal this minute. Oh, Felix! 
why wouldft thou ſerve me thus But I cannot up- 
braid thee now, nor have I time to tall. Be careful 
of thyſelf, or thou wilt break my heart. 
[Exeunt Lopez, Alguazil, and Attendants. 
Fel. Now, Frederick, though I ought to thank 
you for your care of me, yet till Iam ſatisfied as to 
my father's accuſation, for I overheard it all, I 
cann't return the acknowledgments ] owe to you. 
Know you ought relating to my fiſter ? - 
Fred. I hope my faith and truth are known to 
you—and here by both I ſwear, I am ignorant of 
every thing relating to your father's charge. 
Fiel. Enough, I de believe thee. Oh Fortune 
where will thy malice end? 


Enter Va $QUEZ, 
- Paſq. Sir, I bring you Joyful news. 
Fel. What's the mutier ) 
 Faſq. Tam told that Don Aussie is out of dan 
ger, and now in the palace. 
Fel. I with it be true; then I'm at liberty to 
watch my rival, and purſue my ſiſter. Pr'ythee, 
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Frederick, inform thyſelf of the truck of this report. 
Fed. I will, this minute. Do you hear, let no- 
body in to Don Feliz ll my n. r L 
Flo. {Proping-] They bave almoſt frighted me 
out of my wits, I'm ſure. Now Felix is alone, I 
have a good mind to pretend I'came with a meſſage 
from my lady; e e Ine” 
r | 


Enter Vargyzs, 1 oppoſe the entrance 1 
ſemebody. 

RS. I tell yen, madam, n 

Vio. [ Within. ] I tell you, * ade ers and [ 
wall ſee him. 

Fel. #bat nolſe in that? y vorl 1 

Vio. [Breaking in.] You are as difficult of reel 
ür, as a firſt miniſter of ſtate. | 

Flo. My ns my lady here 

2 [Shuts the preſe . 

Ful. If your viſit was deſigned to 2 1 
dam, he is abroad. 

Vie. No, fir, the viſit is to ou. = 
Fol. You are very Pace in your eremonies 
madam. - 

Vio. Though I did not come to return your ahh 
but to take that which your * ought to have 
brought me. - 

Fel. If my eyes, my ears, and my underſtanding 
ly'd, then I am in your debt; elſe nat, madam- 

Vio. I will not charge Sow with a term ſo groſs, 
to ſay they ly'd; but call it a miſtake, nay;- call 


it any thing to 5 70 my Faix.—Could I. think 
ye, could I put off my pride ſo far, poorly to diſ- 
ſemble a paſſion which I did not feel, or ſeek a 

reconciliation with what. I did not love 7 Do 
_ * but conſider, if I had entertained another, ſhould 
not J rather embrace this quarrel, pleaſed with 
the occaſion that rid me of your viſits, and gave 
me freedom to enjoy the choice which you think 
% T have made? Havel any intereſt in thee but my 
love? or am I bound by aught but inclination to 
« ſubmit and follow thee ?” No law, whilſt 
ſingle, binds us to obey——but your ſex are, by 
nature and education,” obliged to Pay a defe- 
rence to all womankind. . 

Fel. Theſe are fruitleſs arguments. Tis moſt 
certain thou wert dearer to theſe eyes than all that 
Heaven e er gave to charm. the ſenſe of man; but 


I would rather tear them out than ſuffer them to 


delude my reaſon and enſlave my peace. 

Vio. Can you love without efteem; and where i is 
the eſteem for her you ſtill ſuſpe& ? Oh, Felix, 
there is a delicacy in love, which equals even a re- 
ligious faith! True love never doubts the object it 
adores, and ſceptics there will diſbelieve their fight. 
Fel. Your notions are too refined for mine, ma- 
1 Enter VAsqypEZZ. 

How now, ſirrab, what do you b 
Vas. Only my maſter's cloak out of this preſs, 

fir, that's all. 

. Fel. Make haſte, then, 


x 
f 
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V. {Opens the preſs, ſees Flora, cod reare ons] 


— Oh, che devil, the devilL! (Exit. 
Flo. Diſcovered !—nay, then legs befriend me. 
[Runs out., 


Vie. Ha! r 
Anne. Ran delt 


1 . 


| Ener Lisan po 


1. 18 | 1 


How the devil came a woman there,; frroh ?. 1 
Li. What ſhall I ſay now? - | * 
_ Vie, Now, Liſſardo, Hew. peur vit to bring 
enden — ; 
L Off, madam———Nay, nay, nay, there, here 
Wh great wit to, to, to, bring him off, madam, 
for ſhe did, and ſhe did not come, as, à8, as, a, a, a, 
man may ſay directly to, to, 40, 10, to {va wack 
my maſter, madam, 
Nie. L ſee by your 22 Liſardo, chat 
your invention is at a very low ebb. 
el. Sdeath! raſcal, ſpeak without heſitation, 
and tray avs «Lon TofÞ in your. 
guts. | 
Vio. No, no, — maſter miſtakes; he woul 
not have you ſpeak the truth. 
Fel. Madam, my ſincerity wants no,excuſe. . 1 
Li. I am ſo confounded between gab. 
the cher, that I cann't think of a lie. [Af 
Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this woman back infiant- 
lord U know what buſineſs ſhe has here. 
Vio. Not a ſtep; your maſter ſhall not be put to 
Of ek a, truce, Felix. Do you aſk 


me no more queſtions about Re window, and I'll 
forgive this. 


Fel 1 ben e 
ut your ſoul, conſcious of its guilt, would fain 
lay hold of this occaflon; to blend your treaſon with 
my innocence. 

n Infolent!—Nay, if inſtead of owning your 
fault, you endeavour to inſult my /patience,- I muſt 
tell you, fir, you don't behave yourſelf like that 
man of honour you would be taken for vou ound 
Pour quarrel wick me upon your own inconftancy ; 
tis plain you are falſe yourſelf, and would make 
me the aggreſſor. Ie was not for nothing the 
fellow oppoſed my entrance This laſt uſuge 
Bas given me back my liberty, and now my facher 
will ſhall. be 6beyed- without the leaſt reluctance; 
and ſo your ſervant. : [ Exit. 
Fel. Oh, ſtubborn, Aubbers Rear what wilt 
thou do -Her father's will Mall be obeyed '— 
Ha! chat carries her to à cloifter, and cuts off all 
my hopes at once. By Heaven, ſhe ſhall not, 
muſt not leave me. No, ſhe is not falſe at 
leaſt my love now repreſents her true, becauſe 
J fear to loſe her. Ha ! villain, art thou here? 
Tin: upon Liffardo.]——Tell me this mo- 
ment who this woman was, ien intent ſhe 
was here concealed——or—— 

Li Ay, good fir"! forgive me, and VIE tell you 
the whole truths © '* "Collin bi l 

Ful. Out with it, then — 

Lifſ. It, it, it was Mrs. Flora, fir, Donna Vio- 
lint&s woman. Vou muſt know, fir, we have had 
a ſneakingkindneſs for one another a great while 
he was not willing you ſhould an — 


| 
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when ſhe heard your voice, ſhe ran into the clothes- 
I would have told you this at firſt, but I 
was afraid of her lady's knowing it. This * 
truth, as J hope for a whole ſkin, fir. F 
Fel. If it be not, T'll not leave you a Hole 
in it, 8 aud N if Were 8 
directly home. 24H) N 
r 
Fel. 7h. you deg, fy-{Bxi Liflrda-—L mak 
convince her of my faith. Oh, how irreſolute is a 
lover's heart My reſentment cooled when hers 
grew high nor c I ſtruggle longer with my 
fate; I cannot quit her, no, I cannot, ſo abſo- 
ute a conqueſt * e 
1 7 
I vain n '© 
Pr bra. 


SCENE I. 


"The Terriers de Paſa Enter Colonel, and Tsa- 
ALLA veiled, GY of d diſtance. . 


Col. Then you ſay it in impoſſible for me to wak 
on you home, madam ? * i 

Des. Tfay it e eee ee 
es, ne EE ene WOO CE 
mit of it. 

Col. Conſent to 'go with me, PROVE 1 at 
one Don Frederick's, a merchant, juſt by here 
He is a Jt rr Wy e 
ſeerecy. al ant "0 | . 


56 Tie wovon AgT I, 
Hab. Ha! does he e ve eee Heaven 
Lam not diſeover el. [Afide. 
Col. What ſay you, my charmer —ſhall we 
breakfaſt together? I have ſome of the beſt tea in 
the univerſe. 
| Job. Pub! tea! is that the beſt treat you can 
give a lady at your lodgings, colonel ? 

Col. Well hinted——No, no, no, I _ other 
ys # at thy ſervice, child. | 
"fab. What are thoſe things, - pray? 

Col. My heart, ſoul, and body, into the bargain. 
Lab. 00” 0 ere, e, eee Can 
„ title, colonel?; 

Col. All freehold, child, and I'll afford thee a 
vary good bargain. ©. [Embraces her. 

Gib. O' my ſal they mak muckle words about it. 
1 = eh ſtanding—lſe een tak a 

[ Lies down. 
ab. If I take a leaſeit mult be for life, colonel. 
Col. Thou ſhalt have me as long or as little time 
a thou wilt, my dear. Come, let's to my lodgings, 
and we'll fign and ſeal this minute. 

Jab. Oh, not ſo faſt, colonel-—There are 
many things to be adjuſted before the lawyer and 
the parſon comes. 

Col. The lawyer and parſon No, no, vow ie 
— 1." 2 pw 
of the law——or the goſpel. 3 

Jab. Indeed but we cann't, colonel 
Col. Indeed Why, haſt thou then trepanned 
me out of my warm bed this morning for nothing? 
Why this is ſhewing a man half famiſhed a.well- 


1 ky i - * — * * 
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furniſhed larder, then clapping a padlock on the 
Gon till you ſtarve him quite. 
Jab. If you can find in your heart to ay grace, 
e you ſhall keep the key. 
Col. 1 love to ſee my meat before T ive thavkh, 
* madam ; therefore uncover thy face, child, and I'll 
"tell thee more of my mind——If I like you 
Jab. I dare not riſk my W upon your , 
n and ſo adieu. [ Going. 
. Col. Nay, nay, nay, we muſt not part. 
Lab. As you ever hope to ſee me more, ſuſpend 
your curiofity now; one ſtep farther loſes me for 
ever, —Shew yourſelf a man of honour, and you 
: ſhall find me a woman of honour. - [Exit. 
Col. Well, for once I'll truſt to a blind bargain, 
madam Kiſſes her hand, and parts.] But J ſhall be 
too cunning for your ladyſhip, if Gibby obſerves 
my orders. Methinks, theſe intrigues which relate 
to the mind are very inſipid.— The converſation of 
bodies is much more diverting.—Ha ! what do I 
"Tee ? my raſcal aſleep ! Sirrah, did not I charge 
you to watch the lady? and is it thus you obſerve 
my orders, ye dog ? 
[ Kicks him all this while, and he ſbrugs, and rubs 
his eyes, and yawns. 
Gib. That's true, an like yer honour; but I 


thought that when yence ye had her in yer ane 


hands ye might a* ordered her yer ſel weel eneugh 
without me, en ye ken, an like yer honour. 
Col. Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and 


make haſte after her. If you don't bring me ſome 


account of her, never dare to ſee my face again. 


ö 
ö 


ẽꝓ—B—? ſ——————— — 


ſy THE WONDER A Aer IN. 
Gi. Ay, Sink hee wank indeed! to run three 


F 
Ad hats to this wicked town, and before I 


can weel fill my weam to be ſent a whote-hunting 
after this black ſhe devil What gate ſal I gang to 
{peer for this wutch now? Ah for a ruling elder— 
or the kirk's treaſurer—or his mon—I'd gar my 
maſter mak twa o' this But I am ſurethere's na 
nk honeſt — wud * 
mickle ſculdudrie. 


| Enter an Engliſh Soldier paſſmg * 
+; Gab. Geud mon, did you ſee a woman, . 
ony gate hereawa een now? 
ng ſoman. Ves, a great many. What kind of 
a woman is it you inquire after? 
ib. Geud troth, der na kenopeckle, ne. e, 
in a cloud—— . 
Engliſhman, What! tis fone Highland — 
which you brought over with you, I ſuppoſe: I ſee 
no ſuch, nor I. Kenſpeckle, quotha! _ 
Gib. Huly, buly, mon ; the deel pike out yer 
- een, and then ye'll ſee the better, ye Portigiſe tike. 
Engl man. What ſays the feliow? 
[ Turning to Gibby. 
Si. Say! I ſay I am a Bonk fellow than e'er 
| Aude upon yer ſhanks——and gin I heer mair o- 
yer din, deel o * ſaul, fir, but iſe neck yer 
croon · 
Engliſhman. Get you gone, you Scotch raſeal, and 
thank your heathen dialect, which I don't under- 
- Rand, that you ha'n't your bones broke. 
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Gib. Ay! an ye dinna underſtand a Scotſman's 
tongue, ie ſee gin e can underſtand e Seorian's 
ive. Wha's the bater mon now, fir? 
SY — —-— 


Here ViouanTs 65215 the Stage, get jumps up 
from the Man, and bruſbes up to ViOLANTE. 


Gib. I vow, madam, bus I am glad that ye and 
wry. [eo 
Vio. What would the fellow have ? a 
. Gib. Nothing; away, madam; wo worthy: yer 
rere 33 
to bring upon poor Gibby |, | 8 
Nio. The man's drunk ——— „ 


Gib. In troth am I not—And gin Led „ 


found ye, madam, the Laird knows when I ſhould ; 
for my maiſter bad me ne'er - r gang hame wichout 
tidings of ye, madam. 

Vio. Sirrah! get about your bulivet, or PU 
have your bones drubb'd. 

Gib. Geud faith, my maiſter has e'en done that 
t'yer honds, madam. 

Vio. Who is your maſter, fir ? 

Gib. Mony a ane ſpeers the gate they ken right 
weel: it is no ſa lang ſen ye parted wi him. Lwiſh 
he ken ye half as weel as ye ken him. 4 

Vio. Pugh! the creature's mad, or miſtakes me 
for ſome body elſe; and I ſhould be as mad as he to 


talk to him any longer. [Violante enters Don Pe- 


dro's houſe. 
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Gib. . eee eee 
hundred mile to this wicked town, and before I 
can weel fill my weam to be ſent a whore-hunting 
after this black ſhe devil What gate ſal I gang to 
{peer for this wutch now ? Ah for a ruling elder— 
or the kirk's treaſurer—or his mon—1'd gar my 


maſter mak twa o this But I am ſurethere's na 


fk honeſt IR NT eg —_— 
mickhle ſculdudrie. * 


RW F ks. 

Ci. Geud mon, did you ſee a woman, SP 
ony gate hereawa een noõw?ꝰ 

| Engliſpman. Ves, a great many. | What kind of 
4 woman is it you inquire after ? 

ib. Geud uod. he's ua kenapeckle, mer ay 
an a cloud—— . | 

Engliſhman. What ! 'tis cons Highland . 

which you brought over with you, I ſuppoſe: I ſee 
no ſuch, nor I. Kenſpeckle, quotha ! 

Gib. Huly, buly, mon; the deel pike out yer 
een, and then ye'll ſec the better, ye Portigiſe tike. 
Engl man. What ſays the feliow? 

| [ Turning to Gibby. 
Si. Say! I ay I am a bater fellow than e'er 
| Nude upon yer ſhanks——and gin I heer mair o 
yer din, deel o * fir, but ile crack yer 
CIOON- 
Englibmas. Get you gone, you Scotch Mb "he and 
thank your heathen dialect, which I don't under- 
_ Rand, that you ha'n't your bones broke. 
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tone, 4 an ye dinna underſtand a Scotſman's 
9 
Wha's the bater mon now, fir? 

| Chap bold of — — thi . 
Aeride over him. " I rt 


Here Vioban rz crofſes the Kale Gas 1 up 
ron the Man, and bruſhes up to \ VioraxxE. . 


Gib. I vow, e but [am glad that ye and 
are foregaher', 
Vio. What would the fellow have? 
Gib. Nothing; away, madam; wo worthy: yer 
belt, wie dampen? —— 
to bring upon poor Gibby 1 ! bs 4 
_ Fi. The man's drunk ——— 1 8 
Gib. In troth am I not And gin 1 had na 
found ye, madam, the Laird knows when I ſhould ; 
for my maiſter 1 — nn. 
tidings of ye, madam. 
Vio. Sirrah! get about yore bende or PU 
have your bones drubb'd. 
Gib. Geud faith, Nen e e'en done that 
t'yer honds, madam. 
Vio. Who is your maſter, fie ? 
r Gib. Mony a ane ſpeers the gate they ken right 


1 weel: it is no ſa lang ſen ye parted wi him. Lwiſh 

r he ken ye half as weel as ye ken him. 7 | 
Vio. Pugh! the creature's mad, or miſtakes me | 

d for ſamebody elſe; and I ſhould be as mad as he to | 


talk to him any nnen + nam enters Don Pe- 
dro's houſe. "0 


- 
1 
* . $4 * 
12 4. 13 7 , 
2 * „s . 31 * * * 


Co 
R 10 £ abe una 2 
„ e, n 


1 So, ſhe's gone home, I ſee. What did that 
Scots fellow want with her? I'll try to find it out; 
perhaps I may diſcover ſomething that may make 
my maſter friends with me again. 
888. Are ye gone, madam? a deel ſcope i in yer 
company, for I'm as weeſe as I was. But TI'H bide 
and ſee wha's houſe it is, gin I can meet with 
ony civil body to ſpeer at. Weel, of aw men in 
the warld I think our Scotſmen the greateſt feuls 
** to leave their weel - favour d / honeſt women at 
* hame to rin walloping after a pack of gycarlings 
* here, that ſhame to ſhew their faces, and peur 
men, like me, are fore'd to be their pimps. A 
pimp! Godſwarbit, Gibby's ne'er be a pimp 
and yet, in troth, it's a thriving trade; I remem- 
eber a countrymon o' my ane, that by ganging o 
« fick like errants as I am now, came to get prefer- 
© 6 ment.” My lad, wot ye wha lives here? 
[Turns and ſees Liſſardo. 
' Lif. Don Pedro de Mendoſa. "94 
Gib. And did you ſee a lady gang in deset 
Liſ. Yes, I did. 
Si. And d' ye ken her tee? 
- Lif It was Donna Violante, his daughter. 
What the devil makes him ſo 1nquifitive ? Here is 
* ſomething in it, that is certain. [Afide.] Tis a cold 
morning, brother, what think you of a dram ? 
Gib. In troth, very weel, ſir. 
Liſ. You ſeem an honeſt fellow; pr Aike, let's 
drink to our better acquaintance. 


2 
. 


1 


9 
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1 


iz. Wi' aw my heart, fir; gang your _— 
the next houſe, and Iſe follow ye. | 
+ Come along then. [Exit 
Gib. Don Pedro de Mendoſa 2 Violan- 
te, his daughter !—that's as reight as my leg now— 
Iſe need na mare; Ik A dix. and then to my 
. — 
Iſe bring him news will mab bis Blart full h 
Gin he rewards it not, deel pimp form. [ Exit. 


te * 8 a —— 


— — — 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


— 5 E Enter — in a gay 
temper, and Viol Au TE out of humour. 


Tſabella. 


M. dear! I have been ſeeking you this balf hour, 
to tell you the moſt lucky adventure. 

Vio. And you have pitched upon the moſt un- 
lucky hour for it that you could poſſibly have found 


in the whole four-and-twenty. 


Jab. Hang unlucky hours! I won't think of 
them ; I hope all my misfortunes are paſt. 

Vis. And mine all to come. 

Lab. 1 have ſeen the man J like. 

Vio. And I have ſeen the man that I could wiſh 


to hate. 


Iſab. And you muſt aft me in diſcovering whe- | 
tharde can like me or not. | 


Vu. You have affiſted me in ſuch a diſcovery al- 
ready, I thank ye. 
D 
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heb. What ſay you, my dear? 

Vio. I ſay I am very unlucky at diſcoveries, Iſa- 
bella; I have too lately made one pernicious to my 
eaſe; your brother is falſe. 

Lab. Impoſſible 

Via. Moſt true. 

Laab. Some villain has 3 him to you. | 

Vio. No, Ifabella; I love too well to truſt the 
eyes of others; I never credit the ill- judging world, 
or form ſuſpicions upon vulgar cenſures; no, I had 
ocular proof of his ingratitude. | 

Jab. Then I am moſt unhappy. My brother 
was the only pledge of faith betwixt us; if he has 
forfeited your favour, I have no title to your friend- 
ſhip. 

Vio. You wrong my friendſhip, Iſabella; your 
own merit entitles 1 to _ * within my 
power. 

Lab. — maid !—But may I not know 
what grounds you have to think my brother falſe? 

Vio. Another time.—But tell me, Iſabella, how 
can I ſerve you? 

1{ab. Thus then—The gentleman'that brought me 
hither I have ſeen and talk'd with upon the Terriers 
de paſſa this morning, and I find him a man of ſenſe, 
generoſity, and good humour; in ſhort, he is every 
thing that I could like for a buſband, and I have 
- diſpatch'd Mrs. Flora to bring him hither : I hope 
you'll forgive the liberty I have taken. - 

Vio. Hither! to what purpoſe? 

Lab. To the great univerſal purpoſe, matrimony. 

Vio. Matrimony ! why, do you deſign to aſk him. 


— 
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1/ab. No, Violante, you muſt do that for me. 
Vio. I thank you-for the favour you deſign me, 

but defire to be excuſd: I manage my own affairs 

too ill to be truſted with thoſe of other people? be- 

« ſides, if my father ſhould find a ſtranger here, it 

might make him hurry me into a mona ſtery im- 
„ mediately.” TI cann't for my life admireyourcon- 

duct, to encqurage a perſon altogether unknown to 

you. .—”T was very imprudent to meet him this moru- 
ing, but-much more ſo ta ſend for him hither, know- 
ing what * —— you have already drawn 

VPAB; 206 
Lab. I am not inſenfible how far my misfortunes 

have embarraſs'd you; and, if you pleaſe, ſacrifice 

my quiet to your OWN. 
Vio. Unkindly urg'd Have I not preferr'd your 
happineſs to every thing that's dear to me ? | 
Jab. I know thou haſt—then do not deny me this 
laſt. requeſt, when a few hours, perhaps, may ren- 
der my condition able to clear thy fame, and bring 


_ my brother to thy feet for pardon. 


Vio. I with you don't repent of this intrigue. I 
ſuppoſe he knows you are the ſame woman that he 

brought in here laſt night. 

Jab. Not a ſyllable of that; I met him veiled, 
and to prevent his knowing the houſe, I ord 
Mrs. Flara to bring him by the back-door into the 
gargen. 

Via. The very way which Felix comes; if they 
ſhould meet, there would be fine work. Indeed, 


amy dear, I canz't approve of your deſign. 


D 2 
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Enter PR 


Flo, Madam, the Colonel waits your ers: 

Vio. How durſt you go upon ſuch a aol, miſ- 
treſs, without acquainting me? | 

Flo. So I am to be buff d for every thing. 

Jab. Tis too late to diſpute that now, dear Vio- 
lante; I acknowledge the raſhneſs of the action 
but conſider the neceſſity of my deliverance.” 

Vio. That indeed is a weighty confitleration : 
well, what am I to do? 

Lab. In the next room I'll give you inſtructions. 
In the mean time, Mrs. F lora, ſhew the colonel 
Into this. 

[Exit Flora one way, aa Iſabella and Violante 


another. 


Ne. enter Flora with the Colonel: 


Flo. The lady will wait on you preſently, fir. 
FExit. 

Col. Very well——This is a very fruitful ſoil. I 
have not been here quite four-and-twenty hours, 
and I have three intrigues upon my hands already ; 
but I hate the chaſe without partaking of the game. 
| [Enter Violante veil d.] Ha! a fine fized wo- 
man——pray Heaven ſhe proves handſome 1 
am come to obey your ladyſhip's commands. 

Vio. Are you ſure of that, (colonel? ; 
Coal. If you be not very unreaſonable indeed, 


madam. A man is but a man. 
| [Tales her hand and kiſſes i. 
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Vio. Nay, we have no ume for compliments, co- 


lonel. 
Cual. Tunderftand eng aka moi vo- 
tre chambre. [Tales her in his arms. 


Vio. Nay, nay, hold, adi my bed- chamber 
is not to be enter d without a certain purchaſe. 

Col. Purchaſe'! humph, this is ſome kept miſ- 
treſs, I ſuppoſe, who induftriouſly lets out her lei- 
ſure hours. [Afide.] Look ye, madam, you muſt 
conſider we ſoldiers are not overſtock d with mo- 
ney—but we make ample ſatisfaction in love; we 
have a world of courage upon our hands now, you 
know—then pr'ythee uſe a conſcience, and I'll try 
if my pocket can come up to your price. ; 

Vio. Nay, don't give yourſelf the trouble of 
drawing your purſe, Colonel, my defign is levell'd 
at your perſon, if that be at your own diſpoſal. 

Col. Ay, that it is faith, madam ! and I'll ſettle 
it as firmly upon thee—— | 

Vio. As law can do it. : 

Col. Hang law in love affairs; thou ſhalt bw 
right and title to it out of pure inelination. A ma- 
trimonial hint again. Gad, I fancy the women 
have a project on foot to tranſplant the union into 
« Portugal.” [Afide. 

Vio. Then you have an averſion to matrimony, . 
colonel. Did you never ſee a woman in all your 
travels that you could like for a wife? 

Col. Avery odd queſtion. —Do you really expect 
that I ſhould ſpeak truth now ? 

. I do, 3 wich, cold». 


— 


;  ——but-who ſhe is, or how diſtinguiſhed, whether 
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Col. Why then———Yes. 

Vio. Is ſhe in your country, or this? | 
Cal. This is u very pretty kind of a catechiſm : 
but I don't conceive which way it turns to edifi- 
„ cation.” In this town, I believe, madam. 

Pio. Her name is 
Col. Ay, how is ſhe called, madam ? 

Vio. Nay, I aſk you that, fir. 

Col. Oh, ho, why ſhe is ealled Pray, ma. 
dam, how is it you ſpell your name? 

Pio. Oh, colonel, I am not che happy woman, 
nor do I with it. 

Col. No! I'm forty for kat Whit the devil 
does ſhe mean by all theſe queſtions?  [Afde. 
Vu. Come, colonel, for once be . 
haps you may not repent It. | 

Col. This is like to be but a filly adventure, here's 
ſo much ſincerity required. [Afdc.] Faith, ma- 
dam, I have an inclination to ſincerity, but Pm 
afraid you'll call my manners in queſtion; 

Vio. Not at all: ha 
ment in this affair. | 

Col. Why then, to be plain with you, madam, a 
lady laſt night wounded my heart by a fall from a 
window, whoſe perſon I could be content to take, 

as my father took my mother, till death do-us part 


maid, wife, or widow, I cann't inform te _ 

Wy Not to Loop 2 in ſuſpenſe, 1. bel the 
but I can give you an account of her. That lady 
3s a maid of condition—has ten thouſand pound 
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and, i, you ave 6 RIO ans. Yor parti and Jer 


tune are at your ſervice. 

Cal. I accept the offer wich the highef trunſ⸗ 
porta; but ſay, my charming angel l art thou not 
ſhe? [ers to n This is a lucky ad- 
« yenture/* i. 

Vio. Once again, colonel, I tell you Den dot 
Warn at ſix this evening you ſhall find her on 
che Terriero de paſſe with a white handkerchief in 
her hand; dnn ready, and you know the 
reſt; 

Col. I ſhall infalbly 0 obſerve your nies, 
madam. | 
Enter fror. 39010 and whiſders Viotanre, who 
Fat, and ſeems ſurpriſed. 

\ Pie. Ha! Felix crofling, ſay you? What ſhall 
I do now? 

"Cob. You ſeem ſurpriſed, madam: Y 
Vio Qb colonel, my father is coming hither — 
and if he finds you here, I am ruined. + - 

Col. Odslife, madam, thruſt me * where. 
a Ego hue this way? : 

Vio. No, no, no, he comes that way. How 
ſhall T prevent their meeting? Here, here, ** into 
my bed-· chamber 94 * 

Col. Ob, the beſt place in the —_ . ä 

Vio. And be Rill, as you value her you love. 
Don't ſtir till you ve notice, as ever e 


have her in your arms. 


7 0 EY I'll not breathe. 
1 | mm 


* 
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225 Enter FzL1x, I . 
Fel. I wonder where this dog of a fervant is all 


this while—But ſhe is at home, I find How 
coldly ſhe regards me You look, Violante, 
as if the fight of me were troubleſome to you, 
Vio. Can Ido otherwiſe, when you have the aſ- 
ſurance to approach me after what I ſaw to-day? 
Fiel. Afﬀurance ! rather call it good-nature, after 
what J heard laſt night. But ſuch regard to ho- 
nour have I in my love to you, I cannot bear' to 
be ſuſpected, nor ſuffer you to entertain falſe no, 


tions of my truth without endeavouring to con- 


* yince you of my innocence” ſo much good-na- 


ture have I more than you, Violante, ——Pray 


give me leave to aſk your woman one queſtion; my 


man aſſures me ſhe was MEIN Ep 
lodgings. 


Flo. I confeſs it, madam, and aſk your pardon. 

Vio. Impudent baggage! not to undeceive me 
ſooner: what buſineſs could you have there? 

Fel. Liſſardo and ſhe, it ſeems, imitate you and 1. 

Flo. I love to follow the example of my berters, 
madam. | 

Fel. 1 hope I am juſtified—— 

Vio. Since we are to part, Felix, there needs no 


juſtification. 


Fal. Methinks you talk of parting as a thing in- 
different to you. Can you forget how I have 
loved? 

Vio. I wiſh I could forget my own peſfion, I 
ſhonld with leſs concern remember yours. But 


for miſtreſs Floga 
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Fel. You muſt forgiveher—— Muſt, did I fay? 1 

fear I have no power to impoſe, though the injury 
was done to me. 

Ni. Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 

we love, than to ourſelves; but at your requeſt, Fe- 
lix, I do forgive her. Go watch my father, Flora, 
left he ſhould awake and ſurpriſe us. Re ere 

Flo. Yes, madam. _. [Exit Flora. 

Fel, Doſt thou then love me, Violante? 

Vio. What need of repetition from my tongue, 

when every look confefſes what you aſk? 
Fial. Oh, let no man Judge of love but thoſe whe 
feel it; what wondrous magic lies in one kind look! 
—— One tender word deſtroys a lover's rage, and 
melts his fierceſt paſſion into ſoft complaint. Oh, 
the window, Violante ! wouldſt thou but clear that 
one ſuſpicion ! 

Vio. Pr'ythee, no more of that, my Felix; a lit- 
tle time ſhall bring thee perfect ſatisfaction. 

Fel. Well, Vielante, on condition you think no 
more of a monaſtery, T'll wait with 5 for 
this mighty ſecret. - 

Vie. Ab, Felix, love 3 4 che 3 of 
religion in us women. Reſolutions made in the 
beat of paſſion ever diſſolve upon reconciliation, = 


| Enter Fron haftily. | 

Flo. Oh madam, madam, madam ! my lord your: 
father has been in the garden, and locked the back- 
door, and comes muttering to himſelf this way. 


Vio. Then we are caught. Now, Felix, we are 
undone. 


D 3 
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Fil. Heavens forbid! This ismoft unlucky. Let 
me ſtep into your bed-chamber, he won't look un- 
N Ger the bed; there I may conceal myſelf. 
er th why; and puſhes it open a little, 
Vie My ſtars! if he goes in there, he'll find the 
colonel.——No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe place: my 
father often goes thither, and ſhould you oh or 
fneeze we are loſt. 
Frl. Either my eye deceived me, or I faw a man 
within; T'll watch him cloſe. | 
Flo. Oh, invention, invention!—T have u. ma- 
dam. Here, here, fir, off with your ford and 1'll 
fetch you a diſguiſe. : Een. 
Fel. She ſhall deal with the devil if ſhe conveys 
him out without my knowledge. 
Vio. Bleſs me, how T tremble! 


B Fyon with e M- 
Fl. Here, fir, put on this. Aa 
* Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. 
be pus it on. 

Vie. Oh, quick, quick! Im appre- 

henfion. | 

Flo. Be ſure you don't ſpeak a wa 

Fel. Not for the Indies but I ſhall obſerve you 


cloſer than you imagine. [Alde. 
Ped, [Within.] Violante, where ax are bu, child? 
ur- Don Wü 


Why, how came the garden dovr open —Ha! how 
now, who dat 2 * 


» = 


% _ 
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eee, Gare bv | 

Flo. 'Th my mother, an't pleaſe you, ſir. 

4 [be and Felix bath * 

Ped. 1 — 4 war ! by St. Andrew ſhe's a ſtrap- 
per! Why. vou are a dwarf to her How many 
* have you, good woman? 

Vis. Oh, if he ſpeaks we are loſt. Ten. 

Flo. Ob, dear ſenior, ſhe 3 ; 

* been deaf theſe twenty years. 

Ped. Alas, poor woman !— Why, you muffle her 
up as if ſhe were blind too. 1 
Fel. Would J were fairly off. [Afide. 

Had. Turn up her hood. 2 

Vio. Undone for ever . Anthoay "= 
his. Oh, fir, ſhe has the dreadfulleſt unlucky eyes 
——»Pray, don't look upon them; I made her keep 
her hood ſhut on purpoſe. ——Oh, oh, oh, oh! 
Ded. Eyes Why, er s the matter with her 
eyes? 

Flo. My poor mocher, fir, is much afflicted vid 
the cholic, and about two months ago ſhe had it 
grievoully in her ſtomach, and was over-perſuaded 
to take a dram of filthy Engliſh Geneva 
which immediately flew up into her head, and cauſ- 
ed ſuch a defluxion in "ny eyes, that ſhe * never 

| face bear the day-li 

Ped. Say you 6 1— Poor woman — 
Well, make her fit down, Violante, and give her a 

of wine. 

Vio. Let her daughter give her a glaſs below, | 

ir For my part, ſhe has frighted me fo I 
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ſha'n't be myſelf theſe two houre——T aw ſute her 

* are evil eyes. 

4 Frl. Well hinted | 

Ped. Well, well, do ſo.——Eyil 76! FREY 
no evil eyes, child. 

Flo, Come along, mother -I Gheal⸗ * 
| [Exeunt Felix and Flora. 
Vio. I'm glad he's gone. [Afide, 

Ped. Haſt thou heard the-news, Violante? 

Pio. What news, fir? 

Ped. Why, Vaſquez tells me that Don Lopez 
daughter Iſabella has run away from her father: 
that lord has very ill fortune with his children. 
Well, I'm glad my daughter has no inclination to 
mankind, that my houſe is plagued with no ſuitors, 

[die 

* This ig the firſt word ever I heard of it: I 
pity her frailty—— 

Ped. Well ſaid, Violante. Next week I 


intend hy happineſs ſhall begin. 
| Enter Fron. 
. Fip. I don't intend to lay ſo long, thank you, 
papa [Afde. 


Fed. My Lady Abbeſs writes word ſhe longs to 
. ſee thee, and has provided every thing in order for 
thy reception. Thou wilt lead a happy life, 


my girl—— fifty times before that of matrimony 
- uhbere an extravagant coxcomb might make a 
1 or an ill-natured furly dog break 
| 9 
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Flo. Break her heart! ſhe had as good have her 
bones broke, as to be a nun; I am ſure I had ra- 
ther of the two. Tou are wondrous kind, fir: but 
if Thad ſuch a father I know what I would do. 
Pied. Why, what would you do, minx, ha? 

Flo. I would tell him I had as good a right and 
title to the law of nature as * of thecreation 
as he had. : 

Ped. You would, miſtreſs! * the devil doubts 
 it?— 4 good affurance is a chambermaid's coat 

of arms, and lying and contriving the ſupporters. 

our inclinations are on tiptoe, it ſeems. 
If I were your father, houſewife, I'd have a 
penance enjoined you ſo ſtrict, that you ſhould not 
be able to turn you in your bed for a month. Fou 
are enough to ſpoil your lady, houſewife, if the had 
not abundance of devotion. _ 

Vio. Fy, Flora! are you not aſhamed to talk 
thus to my father? Lou ſaid yeſterday you would 
tbe glad to go with me into the monaſtery. 

Flo. Did 1? 1tolda great lie, then. | 

Ped. She go with thee! no, no, ſhe's enough-to 
debauch the whole convent ——Well, child, re- 
member what I ſaid to ihee: next week——- _ 
Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this, too. [Afede.? 
I am all obedient, fir; I care r 
my condition. PR 
Flo. But little does he think Nr, me 

means. | [Afide. 

"Pad ** Well dad, Violante——Lam lad to find 
her ſo willing to leave the world; but it is wholly 


7¹ T Wannen eri. 


* 4 Lt Did ſhe know 
* that ſhe might command her fortune when ſhe 
came at age, or upon day of marriage, perhaps 
„ ſhe'd change her note. — But I have always 
told her that her grandfather left-it with this pro- 
„ vifo, that ſhe turned nun. Now a ſmall part of 


„ this twenty thouſand pounds provides for her in 
* the nunnery, and the reſt is my own. There 
* 1s nothing to be got in this life without policy.— 
* [lid.]! Well, child, Iam going into the 
country for two or three days, to ſettle ſome affairs 
with thy uncle; and when I return, we'll proceed for 
. Violante ; take care 


of thyſelf. FExeunt Dan Pedro and Violante. 
Flo. So, er Ne ee _ 
colon ell! 
Euer Colonel. 


£3 4 
9 


cn. Ts che cbaſt clear? | 

Fb. Yes, if you can” climb; for you muſt get 
over the waſhhiouſe, and 1 4 the garden-wall 
Idto the ſtreet. 

Cl. Nay, nay, I don't value my neck, ib my in- 


3 anſwers but thy lady? s promiſe. 
LE Col and Flora. 
r ind 1 


K 3 4 1645 


I 1 have lain e e 
nen man out-. [Violante open the door.] 


death, I am prevented. [Exit Felix. 
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. Enter 8 


Vio. Now to ſet my priſoner at liberty. born 
the dbor, wihery the puny acl. es fir, Joby 


appear. _ 
Enter Fx, following þ her. 


Fel. May be ſo, madam? I had cauſe for my 
ſuſpicion, I find. Treacherons woman! 
| Vis. Hs, Felix here! Nay, chen all is diſco- 

Fel. 3 Villain! whoever thou art, come 
out, I charge thee, and take the reward of thy 
adulterous errand. 

Vio. What ſhall T ſay ?—Nothing but he Zeeret 
which 1 have ſwort to Keep can reconcile chis quar- 
rel. [Afede. 

Fl A cownrtl! Nay, then I'll fetch you out; 
think not tö hide thyſelf : no; by St. Anthony, an 
altar ſhould not protect thee ; even there I'd 
reach thy heart, though all the ſaints were armed 
in thy defence,” L.. 

Vi. Defend me, Leavin! what ſhall 1 do? 1 
uſt dſcrer Yabell, or here will be murder. 


Fa 


Flo. I have helped the colonel off clear, n 
Pio. * chou fo, wy girl?- BREY Iam 


* . « * & 
** . Re-enter Tatar. 
* n X. 01 (2 1 


Fel. Where has the devil, N compliance üb your 
ſex, conveyed him from my reſentment? 
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Pi. Him! whom do you eee my dear inqui- 
five foark ? Ha, ha, ha, ha ! * 
theſe jealous whims. 

. . Fel. Will you never ceaſe to impoſe upon Sh 

Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my dear. Do 
you think I did not ſee you ? Yes, I did, and re- 
ſolved to put this trick Fu you. 

Fel. Trick! 

Vio. Yes, trick. 2 you'd take the hint, and 
ſoon relapſe into your wonted errer. How eafily 
your jealouſy is fired! I ſhall have a bleſſed life 


with you. _, 
Fiel. Was there nothing iii then ut only o tr 
me? | 


Vio. Won't you believe your eyes? 
Fel. My eyes No, nor my ears, nor any of my ſenſes, 
for they. have all deceived me. Well, I am convinced 
that faith is as neceſſary in love as in religion; for 
the moment a man lets a woman know her conqueſt 
he reſigns his ſenſes, and ſees *. but what ſhe d 
have him. . 

Vio. And as ſoon as i mas finds his . re- 
turned, ſhe becomes as errant a flave as if ſhe had 
already ſaid after the prieft. 

Fel. The prieſt, Violante would dillipate thoſe 
fears, which cauſe theſe quarrels. When wilt thou 
make me happy? 1 

Via. To-morrow I will tell thee: my 1+ 64 is 
zone for two or three days to my uncle's; we have 
time enough to finiſh our affairs. But prythee 
leave me now, 3 accident ſhould * 
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Fel. To-morrow then 
Fly ſwift, ye Hours, and bring to-morrow on 
But muſt I leave you now, my Violante? _ 


Vio. You muſt, my Felix. We ſoon ſhall meet 
n no * 


Fel. Ob, rapturous ſountls ! Charming womai ! 
Thy words and looks have fill'd my heart 
Vitb joy, and left no room for jealouſy. 
Do thou like me each doubt and fear remove, 
And all to come be confidence and love. [Exit. 


Fuer TSzABZLIA. 

„Jab. I am glad my brother and you are recon- 
'* ciled, my dear, and the colonel eſcaped without 
* his knowledge; I was frighted/ out of my wits 
« when I heard him return. I know not how to 
4« expreſs my thanks, woman, for what you ſuffered 
« for my ſake ; my' grateful acknowledgment ſhall 
„ever wait you, and to the world — the 
, * faith, truth, and honour of a woman. 
io. Pr'ythee don't compliment thy friend, In. 

bella. — Nou heard the colonel, I ſuppoſe. 


Jab. Every ſyllable: and am pleaſed to find 1 


do not love in vain. 

Vio. Thou haſt caught his heart, it ſeems, an 
* an hour hence may ſecure his perſon.—Thou hal 
„made hafty work on't, girl. 

„Jab. From thence I draw my happineſs; we, 
* ſhall have no accounts nn after conſum- 
% mation. : 


. 
— . FE  — — U B— I ono outs — —— AE nes — 2 — —— — 
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-- © She <vbo for years protrutie her lover : pain, 
* And makes him wiſh, and tunit, and /igh in vain, 
J be bis wiſe, when late ſbe gives conſent, | 
Finds half his paſſion was in courtſhip ſpent 3 

bill they, who boldly all d:lays remove, 


'Y Find evity hour a freſh ſupply of love. (Bxvaat,” 


- 
- = i 
* * a 1 - 1 1 % 
— — - 
— * —{ — — — —— —_— 
= 
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"Pi OM nuit. Enter Pas irren, 


n eee 4 
T., hour has been propitious; ben Nesse 

: nr ee of 

ms * 
e Your futon is douly wine, | | 


oy Lissan bo. 


Ful. Wust hafte you made, ſirrah, to beg me 
word if Violante went home. 

Di. 'T' can give you very good feaſons for my 
Ray, fir. — Tes, fir, ſhe went home. 
Fred. Oh! your maſter knows that, tor he has 
been there himſelf, Liffardo. © 

14 Sir, may I beg the favour of your" "OY 
: Fel. What have you to n 
TWhiſpers, and Felix feet wnca/y. 

Fred. Ha! Felix changes colour at Liffardo's 
news! What can it be? 


I. 
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Fl. A Srots footman that belongs to Colonel 
Briton, an acquaintance df Frederick 's, fay you ? 
The devil! If he be falſe, by Heaven I'll trace her. 
Pr'ythee, Frederick; do you Ow one Colonel Bri- 
ton, 4 Scbtſman? 

Fred. Tes; hy do you * 107 

Fel. Nay, no great matter; but my men tells me 
that he has had ſome little di fferenees with a ſervant 
F of his, that's all. | S 

Frei. He is" a good, bharmleſo, museen kel; 
I am ſorry for it. The colonel lodges in my houſe; 
I knew him formerly in England, and met him here 
by aceident laft night, and gave him an invitation 
home. He is « gettleman' of good eftate,  befides 


his commiſſion; . and "oy 


kohnotur, T-affare you. So 
Fel. Is he a man of intrigue?” 
Ded Lide other men; I ſuppoſe. Kier he 
comes. 
"Enter Colonel. WES 2 


Colone, <P e ng tryed oy 

Col. A not without ſome n if you _ 
all. 

Fel. There's os danger of « fine gentleman's be 
ing dea in aße un. 3 

Col. That compliment don't dug ts wi; fir; 


but, I aſſure you, amen 


only With. 

1 Who attempted it ? | 
Col. Faith, I know not—only that ſhe is a One? 
ing woman, I mean as much as I ſaw of her. 
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Fel. My heart ſwells with a apprehenfion—ſome 
capes ren counter 

Fred. A tavern, I ſuppoſe, adjuſted che matter. 
Col. A tavern! no, no, fir; ſhe is above that 
rank, IT affure you: this ayagh ſleeps in a velvet 
bed, and lodgings every way agreeable. - 

Fel. Ha! r 
now, fir, you knew her not. 

Col. No more I don't, fir. 43.9 

Fel. Hom came you chea fo well equine wi 
her bed? | 
Fred. Ay, ay; come, come, unfold; 
Col. Why then, you muſt know, — chat 
I was convey'd to her lodgings by one of Cupid's 
emifſaries, called a chambermaid, in a chair, thro! 
fifty blind alleys,' who, by the help of a key, . 


into a garden. 
Fel. *Sdeath ! a garden this muſt be Violante' 5 
garden. [Afde. 


Col. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious 
room, then dropt me a curtſey, told me her lady 
would wait on me preſently; ſo, without unveiling, 
modeſtly withdrew... 

Fel. Damn her modeſty ! This was Flora. [Afide. 

Fred. Well, how then, colonel? 

Col. Then, fir, immediately from another door 
iſſued forth a lady arm'd at both eyes, from whence 
ſuch ſhowers of darts fell round me, that had I not 
been covered with the ſhield of another beauty, I 
had infallibly fallen a martyr to her charms, for 


you ares jo ou her eyes—Eyes did Ly? 
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no, no, hold; I ſaw but one eye, though I ſuppoſe 
it had a e equally as killing. 

Fel. But how came you to ſee her bed, 2 
3 this oy pe- gives A . — 

Cal. 

Cal. Why, upon her maid's giving 1 notice her 
father was coming, ſhe W me into the bed- 

chamber. 

Fel. Upon her father's coming _ 

Col. Ay, ſo ſhe ſaid; but putting e 
key-hole of the door, 1 found it was another lover. 

: * Confound the joel.” tons the without Giipute. 
| [Afde. 

Fred. Ah, poor Colonel! ha; hayheat + ee 

Col. I diſcover'd they had had a quarrel, but 
whether they were reconciled or not I cann't tell, 
for the ſecond alarm brought the father in good ear- 
neſt, and had like to have made the gentleman and 
L acquainted, but ſhe found —_ other * 

to convey him out. 

Fel. Contagion ſeize her, and make her body 
ugly as her ſoul! There is nothing left to doubt of 
now— Tis plain 'twas ſhe— Sure he knows me, 
and takes this method to inſult me. f "Sdeach, Ican- 

not bear it. [Aſide. 

Fred. So, when ſhe had diſpatched ** 01d lover, 

the paid you a viſit in her mu; . * 
lonel? 

Col. No, pox take che impertinent puppy! 10 

' ſpoil'd my diverfion; I ſaw her no more. 
Fiel. Very fine! Give me patience, Heaven, or 
I ſhall burſt with rage. |  [Afice. 


2 I een 
Fred. That was hard. · 
Col. Nay, what, — Er, dear fir 

da hearten to this: To Felix.] The nymph that in- 

troduced me conveyed, me gut again over the top of 

.a high wall, where I ran the danger of having my 

neck broke, for the father, it ſeems, had locked the 

door by Which L ester d. 

Fel. That way I miſe'd es Dems has inventi- 

on! [ Afide.] Pray, colanel Ha, he, hs! it's ve- 

ty plegfant, ba, ha — Was this the fame lady you 
met upon the Terriero de paſa this morning? 

Cal. Faith, I cann't tell, fir; I had a deſign to 

know who that lady was, but my dog of a footman, 

whom I had oxder'd to watch her home, fell faſt 

afleep I gave him a good beating for his . 

ond have never ſean the raſcal ſince. 
* Hens ha comes. 


12 3 | 


Col. 1 firrah? 

Sil. Troth, Iſe been ſeeking ye, an like yer ho- 
nour, theſe twa hoors and mair. e 
3 fir. | 
Lol. What, have you found the lady? 
SGi. Geud faith ha I, fir—and ſhe's called Don- 
ne Violante, and her parent Don Pedro de Men- 
_ . doſa, and gin ye will gang wi' me, an like yer ho- 

pour, Iſe mak ye ken the hooſe right weel. 

. #4. Oh, torture] torture  [A/d&. 

Col. Ha! Violante! that's the-lady's name of 
the houſe where my incognita is: ſure it could not be 
her; at leaft, it was not the ſame houſe I'm con- 
fident. Asie. 


Ar. 
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Fred... Violante! tis falſe; ay 
credit him, colonel, | 
..Gib. The deel burſt my bladder, fir, rg Fong 
Ful. Sirrah, I fay you do lie, and F' make you 
pat it, you. dog; [Kicks bin.] pag Af; Jour H. | 
will juſtify you»— 

Cal. Not I faith, $f ants fon nba elle 
but my on: if you pleaſe, kick him again. . 

Gib. But gin he does Iſe na tak it, fir, gin he was 
a thouſand Spaniards. [Walks ahout in a paſſion, 

Col. I ow'd. you a beating, firrah, and I'm 
oblig'd to this gentleman for taking the trouble off 

my hands; pci, 6 no more; d'ye hear, 
fir? | [Afde 0 Gibby. 

Fred. This muſt be à miligke, colonel, for I 
know Violante perfectly well, and I am certain ſhe 
would not meet you upon the Terriers de paſa. 
Col Don't be too poſitive, Frederick: now I 
have ſome reaſons to believe it was that very lady. 

Fel. You'd very much oblige. me, : fir, * 
let me know theſe reaſons, _ | 

Col. Sir! 

Fel. Sir, I ſay, I have a right to inquire ints 
theſe reaſons you ſpeak of 

Col. Ha, ha! really, fir, I cannot conceive how 
you or any man can have. a right aye. paw 
my thoughts. 

Fel. Sir, I bave-a right to every thing that re- 
lates to Violante and he that traduces ber fame, 
andrefuſes to-give his reaſons for't, 1s a villain. 
Irans. 


RT 
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. Cal. What the devil have I been doing! Now, 
' bliſters on my tongue by dozens ! [Afrde. 
Fred. Pr'ythee, Felix, don't quarrel till you 
know for what: this is all a miſtake I'm poſitive. 

Col. Look ye, fir, that I dare draw my ſword, I 

think, will admit of no difpute.—But/ though fight- 

ing $ my trade, I'm not in love with it, and think 
it more honourable to decline this buſineſs than 

Purſue it. This may be a miſtake ; however, I'll 

give you my honour never to have any affair, di- 

rectly or indirectly, with Violante, provided ſhe 

is your Violante; but if there ſhould happen to be 
another of her name, I hope you would not engroſi 
all the Violantes in the kingdom. 

Ful. Your vanity has given me ſufficient reaſons 
10 believe I'm 3 I'll not be 275 
upon, fir. | 
Col. Nor I be bully'd, fir. 

Fel. Bully'd! Sdeath! ſuch another word, and 
I'll nail thee to the wall. WG | 

_ = Are you ſure of that, Spaniard? Ne 

Gib. [ Draws.) Say na mair, mon. O' my ſoul, 
here's twa to twa. Dinna fear, fir, Gibby ſtonds 
by ye for the honour of Scotland. ¶ Vapours about. 

Fred. By St. Anthony you tha 'n't fight [nter- 

poſes.] on bare ſufpicion: be certain of the i injury, 

and then 
Fel. That I will 4 moment; and then, fix— 

1 —_ you are to be found—— 

Col. Whenever you pleaſe, fir. [Exit Felix. 

__ _ Gib. Sbleed, fir! there ne'er was a Scotſman yet 

that ſham'd to ſhow his face. [Strutting about. 


& 
2 
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- Fred. So quarrels ſpring up like muſhrooms, in 
a minute. Violante and he were but juſt reconcil'd, 
and you have furniſh'd him with freſh matter for 
falling out again; andT a am certain, colbuel, 'Tibby 
* the wrong. | 1 
Gib. Gin I be, fir, its "aids this i "me leed, 
and gin he did, the deel be my landlord, hell my 
winter - quarters, and a rape my winding-ſheet, gin 
I dee not lick him as lang as T can haud a fick in 


7 ons, now ſee ye. 


- Col. Lam ſorry for what I have ſaid for the lady's 


fake? but who could divine chat ſhe was his miſs 


went Pr'ythee, who is this warm ſpark? : 
© Brad. "He is Gor fon e Yrtddij, 


nam'd Don Lopez de Pimentell, a very honeſt gen- 
fleman, but ſomething paſfionate in what relates to 


his love. He is an only fon, which may, perhaps, 


be 600 reaſon for indulfing hs pile 
Col. When parents have but ene Hild. er a. 


cher make a madman or a fool of Nm. 


Fial. He is not the only cid, he hat a dive; 
ber L dak thro* the ſeverity of his father, who 
would havemaried her againſt heyinclinztion, ſhe 
has made her eſcape, and, notwichſtanding he has 
offered five N ray he tan per os adden 
of her. : 

Col, Ha! how long han ſhe vid miſſing? 0424 

Fred. Nay, but fince laft night, it ſeems, 

Col. Laſt night! the very time! How went ſhe? 

Fred. Nobody can tell ; they conjecture through ; 
the window. . 

E 
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Cal. Im 1 this muſt be the lady I 
caught. What ſort of a woman is ſhe ? 

Fred. Middle-ſized, a lovely brown, a fine pout- 
ipg lip, eyes that roll and languiſh, and ſeem to 
ſpeak the 8 pleaſure her arms could give. 

Cel. Oh! I. am fir d with this deſcription 
tis the very ſhe.— What's her name? 

Fred. Labella.Vou are tranſported. colonel. 

Col. I have a natural tendency in me to the fleſh, 
thou now i, and who can hear of charms ſo exqui- 

and yet remain unmaa d? Oh. how L long 
or the appointed hour ! I'll to the Terriers d poſe, 
and wait my happineſs: if ſhe fails to meet me, I'll 
once more attempt to find her at Violante's in ſpite 
of her brother's jealouſy. [Lfd+.] Dear Frederick! 
I beg your pardon; but I had forgot I waato meet a 
| 8 upon buſineſs at ſiye: I'll endeavour to 
| patch him, and wait on you. again. as ſoon as 


ble? 
e Your humble ſervant, colonal. cB. 
Col, Gibby, I have no buſineſs with you at pre- 


ſent. u Colonel. 
il. That's weel—Now will 1 gang and ſeek 
it hoy. ani-gpo in pag wich tas. Doo Fe 
's hooſe,—Gia he'll no gang of himſelf, Iſe gar 
gang by the las, fir. Selen Gibby 
. 3 
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SCENE E. 

Changes to Viala urn: Lodginge. Enter VioLanrs 
—_— IunELA. 


heart begins.to fail me; but I reſalve to venture for 
all that. 


Tie. What, does your courage fink, Lal? 
eb, but Fl rally it again for all UU 


A 
Jas. My brother! which way ſhall get out = 

[Emi int the cloſet 
Fis. I will. 


Baur Fz.1x, in a furly humour. — 
. ſoon? did I n 
fay to-morrow ? 


Fel. My paſſion 


Eee. Bleſs me ! are you not well, „ 
Flo. Hey-day! what's the matter now ? 

Jealous whim ! | mother 

al. Wink whatan air ſhe carries it -I fiveatae 

Vis. If I were as Felix, I'd — bde. 

| '2 Ne ofe 
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to ſtay at home when theſe fits of ſpleen are upon 
me, and not trouble fuch perſons as are not obliged 

to bear with them. 
[Here he affe&s to'be careleſs of ber. 

Fel. T am very ſenfible, madam, of what you 
mean: I diſturb you, no doubt; but were I in a 
better humour, I ſhould not incommode you leſs: 

I am too well convinced you could eafily diſpenſe 
with my viſit. _ 

Vio. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to 
do, no company ſo welcome — but when you reſerve 
me for your ill- nature, I wave your merit, and con- 

ider what's due to myſelf. ——And I muſt be free 
to tell you, Felix, that theſe humours of yours will 
abate, if not abſolutely defiroy, the very principles 
of love. - 

Fel. [Rifing.] And I muſt be ſo free to tell you, 

madam, that fince you have made ſuch ill returns to 
the reſpe& that I have paid you, all you do ſhalbbe 
indifferent to me for the · future; and you ſhall find 
me abandon your. empire with ſo little difficulty, 
that I'll convince the world your chains are not fo 
hard to break as your vanity would tempt, you to 
believe. —I cannot brook the provocation you give. 

Vio. This is not to be borne—infolent! you 
abandon! you! whom I have ſo often forbad ever 
to ſee me more] Have you not fall'n at my feet ? 
imploted my favour and forgiveneſs? did you not 
trembling wait, and wiſh, and ſigh, and ſwear, 

' yourſelf into my heart? Ungrateful man! if my 
chains are ſo eafily broke as you pretend, then you 
are the fillieſt con bring you did not break 
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them long ago; and I muſt think him capable of 
brooking any thing, on runs fuch uſage could 
make no impreſſion. © + 

Hab. | Peeping.) A deuce hiſs your quarrels! 
* ſhe'll never think on me.” 

Fel. I always believed, madam, my weakneſs 
was the greateſt addition to your power; you would 
be leſs imperious had my inclination been leſs for- 
ward to oblige you.—You have indeed forbad me 
your fight, but your vanity even then affured you I 
would return, and I was fool enough to feed your 
pride. — Your eyes, with all their boaſted charms, 
have acquired the greateſt glory in conquering me 
and the brighteſt paſſage of your life is wound- 
ing this heart with ſuch arms as pierce but few per- 
ſons of my rank. [Walks about in à great pet. 
Ni. Matchleſs arrogance! True, fir, I ſhould 
have kept meaſures better with you, if the conqueſt 
had been worth preſerving; but we eaſily hazard 
what gives us no pain to loſe. As for my eyes, 
you are miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed 
none but you : there are men above your boaſted 
rank who have confeſs d their power, when their 
misfortune in pleaſing yew made'them obtain ſuch 
a diſgraceful victory. 

Fel. Yes, madam, Iam no franger to your vie- 
tories. _ 

FVio. And what you call the brighteitpallige of 
my like is not the leaſt glorious part of yours. | 

Fel. Ha, ha! don't put yourſelf in a paſſion, 
madam ; for, I aſſure you, after this day I ſhall 
give you no trouble.——You may meet your ſparks 
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on the Terriero de paſſa at. four in the 
without the leaſt regard to me for, when I quit 
your chamber, the world ſha'n't bring me back. 
Vio. IJ am fo well pleaſed with your reſolution, 
I don't care how ſoon you take your leave.—But 


what you mean by the Terriero de pafſa at four in 


the morning J cann't gueſs. 
Fel. No, no, no, or Somerton 

the Terriero de paſſa at four this morning 
Vio. No, I was not; but if I were, Ie 1er 
walk where I pleaſe, and at what hour 1 pleaſe, 
without aſking your leave. 
Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, madam! and you might meet 
Colonel Briton there, and afterwards ſend your 
emiſſary to fetch him to your houſe—and, upon 
your father's coming in, thruſt him into your bed- 
chamber—without aſking my leave. *Tis no bufi- 
neſs of mine, if you are expoſed among all the foot- 
men in town—nay, if they ballad you, and ery you 
about at a halfpenny apiece they may without 
my leave. 

Vio. Audacious! don't provoke me don't: 
my reputation is not to be ſported with [Going up 
#0 him.] at this rate——no, fir, it is not. [ B. 
into tears.) Inhuman Felix !--Oh, Iſabella! what 
a train of ills thou haſt brought on me! {[Afide. 

Fel. Ha! I cannot bear to ſee her weep—a wo- 
man's tears are far more fatal than oùr ſwords. 


[Afide.] Oh, Violante——"Sdeath! what a dog 


am I ! Now have I no power to flir. Doſt not 
thou know ſuch a perſon as Colonel Briten? 
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P#ythee tell me, diaf{ not thou mbet him at four 
this morning upon the TerHerd de paſſa? 

Vio. Were it not to clear my fame, I would not 
anfwer thee, thou black ingrate but I cannot 
dear to be reprdached with what I even bluſh to 
think of, much tefs to act. By Heaven, I have not 
feen the Terrieru de paſſa this dax. 

Fi. Did tot « Scotch footmatt attack you in the 
Kreet neither, Violante ? | 

No. Yes; but he miftook me for another—or 
he was drunk, I know not which.. 

Fel. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 

Pio. Pray aſk me no more queſtions : : this night 
mall clear my reputation, and leave you without 
excuſe for your baſe ſuſpicions. More than this I 
"ſhalt not ſatisfy you, therefore pray leave me. 

Fel. Didft thou ever love me, Violante ? 

Vio. III anſwer nothing Tou was in hafte to 
be gone juſt now; I ſhould be very well pleas'd to 
be alone, fir. [She fits down, and tarns afide. 

Fel. 1 ſhall not long interrupt your contemplati- 
on. Stubborn to the laſt. LA lde. 

Vio. Did ever woman involve herſelf as I Have 
done 

Fel. Now would I give one of my eyes to be 
friends with her, for ſomething whiſpers to my ſoul, 
The is not guilty.——[ He pauſes, then plls a chair, 
a fite by ber at @ little diffance, lbokiag at ber ſome 
time without ſpeaking, then draws a little nearer tv her.] 
Give me your hand at parting, however, Violante, 
won't you—[ He lays his hand upon her Inee ſreeral 
times.) won't you-——won't you———won't you? 


— 
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Ni. Half regording din. Won't I do what? 
Fel. You know what I would have, Violante, 
Oh, my heart ! 
Pio. [Smiling.] I thought my chains were eafily 
broke. [Lays her hand into bis. 
Fel. [Draws his chair cloſe to her, and liſes her 
Band in a rapture.) Too well thou knoweſt thy 
Arength.—Oh, my charming angel! my heart is all 
thy own. Forgive my haſty paſſion— tis the tranſ- 
r O, Violante, F ielante 


Don Pzvprxo within. 


Ped. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot 
preſently. | 
Pio. Bleſs me, my father returned! What ſhall 
we do now, Felix? We are ruined paſt redemp- 
tion, 
Fil. No, no, no, my love, I can * from the 
- cloſet window. 
[Runs to the door where Iſabella is, who yh to the 
©... door, and bolts it withinſide. | 
Dab. [Peeping] Say you ſo? But I ſhall pre- 
vent you.” 
Fiel. Confuſion ! 1 bolts the door whhia- 
| III ſee who you have concealed here, if I die 
for't. Oh, Violante! haft thou again ſacrificed me 
to my rival. ___ [Praws. 

Vio. By Heaven, thou haft no rival in my heart, 
let that ſuffice——Nay, ſure you will not let my 
father find you here Diſtraction 

Fel. Indeed but I ſhal except you command 
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this'door to be opened, and that way conceal me 
from his fight. _ 
| [He fruggles enich ber ts come of the cor: 

Vie. Hear me, Felix Though I were ſure the 
refuſing what you aſle would ſeparate us for ever, 
by all that's powerful, you ſhall not enter here. 
Either you do love me or you do not: convince me 
by your obedience. _, 

Fel. That's not the matter in debate—T will know 
who is in this cloſet, let the conſequence be what it 
will. Nay, nay, you ſtrive in vain: I will go in. 

Fis. Thou ſhalt not go——— 


Enter Don Pzpso. 


' Ped. Hey-day ! what's here to do? I will go in, 
and you ſhan't goin—and I will go in— Why, who 
are you, fir? 

Fiel. Sdeath, what ſhall I ſay now? 

Pad. Don Felix, pray what's your buſineſs i in 
my houſe? ha, fir? | 

Vie. Oh, fir, what miracle returned you home 
ſo Toon? ſome angel 'twas that brought my father 
back to ſuccour the diftreſſed ——This ruffian, he 
I cannot call him gentleman—has committed 
ſuch an uncommon rudeneſs, as the moſt profligate 
vreteh would be aſhamed to own. 

Fel. Ha! what the devil does ſhe mean? [Afde. 

Vio. As I was at my devotion in my cloſet, I 
| 3 a loud knocking at my door, mixed with a 
woman's voice, which ſeemed to imply ſhe was in 
danger : 

Fel. I am confounded ! [Aid 

E 3 | 
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Ni. Tflew to che door with the utmoſt ſpeed, 
adn a lady veiled ruſhed in upon me; who, fal- 
ling on her knees, begged my proteftion from a 
gentleman, who ſhe faid purſued her. I took com- 
paſſion on her tears, and locked her into this cloſet; 
but in the ſurprize having left open the door, this 
very perſon whom you ſee with his ſword drawn tan 
in, proteſting, if I did not give her up to his re- 
venge, he'd force the door. 

Fel. What in the name of goodnefs does ſhe mean 
to do? hang me? ; LA. 

Vio. I ſtrove with him till T was out of breath, 
and had you not come as you did he muſt have enter- 
ed—But he's in drink, I ſuppoſe; or he could not 

have been guilty of ſuch an indecorum. 


[Leering at Felix. 
Ped. I'm 8 


Fel. The devil never failed a woman at a pitch: 
hat a tale has ſhe formed 1 in a minute In 
drink, quotha ! a good h. e: I'll lay hold on't to 
bring myſelf off. [Afide. 
Pied. Fie, Don Felix !—-no ſooner rid of one 
' broil, but you are commencing another,—To aſ- 
fault a lady with a naked ſword, derogates much 
From the character of a gentleman, I aſſure you. 

Fiel. ¶ Counterſtits drunkeimeſs.) Who, I affault a 
ladj——upon honour the lady aſſauked me, fir, 
and would have ſeized this body politic, on the 
king's highway Let her come out, and deny 
it if ſhe can——Pray, fir, command the door to 
be opened; and let her prove me a lar, if ſhe 


Knows how——1I have been drinking claret, and 
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Champaign, and Burgundy, and other French wines, 
fir, but I love my own country for all that. 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, fir? Open the door, 
Violante, and let the lady come out. Come, I war- 


rant thee he ſha'n't hurt her. 
Fiel. No, no, I won't hurt the dear creature. 
Now which way will the come off? [Afide. 


Vio. | Unlocks the door.} Come forth, madam ; 


none {hall dare to touch your 'veil——T'll convey 


you out with ſafety,. or loſe my life. hope ſhe . 
underſtands me. [Afide. 


Enter maren n veiled, and — the Hage. 


Lab. Excellent girl. [ Exit, 
The devil 1 woman !—Pl ſee if ſhe be 
yeally ſo, [Af 
Vio. [To Felix.] Get clear of my father, and 
Ww me to the Terriero de paſſa, where all miſ- 
takes ſhall berectified,  [Zxit with Iſa bella. 
Don Felix gert to follow her. 
Pad. [ Drawing his ſword.) Not a ſtep, fir, till 
the lady is paſt your recovery; I never ſuffer the 
laws of hoſpitality to be violated in my houſe, fir. 
Ill keep Don Felix here till you ſee her ſafe 
out, Violante. Come, ſir, you and L will take 
a pipe and a bottle together. | 
Fel. Dama your pipe, and damn your bottle !— 
I hate drinking and ſmoking, and how will you 
help yourſelf, old whiſkers ? 
Ped. As to ſmoking or drinking you have your 
liberty ; but you ſhall ſtay, * 
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Fel. But I won t ſtay— for I don't like your com- 
"pany ; beſides, B 
for my not ſtaying. 49 

Ped. Ay, what's that? 

Fel. Why I am going to be married, aol jou 
bye. 
| Ped. To . Why, you or 

þ, Felix. 

Fel. Drunk ! ay, tobe ſure ; you don't think I'd go 
0 be married if I were ſober——but drunk or ſober, 7 
am going to be married, for all that——and. if you 
won i believe me, to convince you II Se you the con- 
trat, old gentleman. 

Ped. Ay, do : come, ler FA this conrell, * 

Fel. Tes, Yes ; PII ſbem you the contra Aſbe w 
you the contra Here, fir, here's the contra8. 

1 [Draws a piſtol. 

Ped. tarting.)] Well, well r go 
Pray go and be married, fir. 

Fel, Tes, yes; Fll go—P'll go and be marrigd ; but 
ſha'n't we tale a bottle firſt ? © | 

Ped, No, no—pray, dear fr, ze and be married. 

Fel. Very well, very apell. [Going.] but I infift upon 
your taking one glaſe, though. 

Ped. No, not neuem other time—confider the 
lady waits. | 

Fel. "What a croſs-old fool ! firſt he will, and then be 
won't 5 and then he will, and then he won't. Js 


- Faves Dirk: 


"how. Hee $ Don Lopez de Pimentel] to wait on 
you, ſenior. 
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| Ped. What the devil does he want? he 75 


wenge be married e he's 
* I ſuppoſe. X 


Enter Don Loris. © th 


Lop. Iam glad to find you at home, Don Pedro; 
I was told that you was ſeen upon the road to 
this afternoon. 
Ped. That might be, my lord; but I Bad the 
misfortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which 
obliged me to return What is your pleaſure 
with me, my lord? 

Lop. pe e 
houſe. 
Ped. That's — 7 2 1 hes, my lord; but 
here was your ſon, juſt now, as drunk as an ys n 

r. 

Top. My fon drunk -L never faw hin in dk 
in my life. Where is he, "ad oe Oe OR 

Ped. Gone to be married. 5 

Lop. Married! —to whom — don't know that 
he courted any body, x 88 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of W Pm furt 
R chere 


Bid my „eee call M hen tell you ano- 

ther ſtory, my lord. 

Serv. She's gone out in a chair, fir. My 
| Ped. Out in a chair what do you mean, fit” 


Serv. As I ſay, fir ;—and-Dopns Iſabella went 55 


ja another juſt before hen. 


K 
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Loop Thakells! © er | 

Ferv. And Don Felix Wn" in another * 
overheard * all bid the chair go to the Ferriero de 


Ped. Ha! Fi buſineſs has my daughter there? 
I am confoutded, and know not what to think 
within there. | Exit. 
Lob. My heart mifgives me plaguily.—Call me 
an hs purſue them ſtraight. [Exit 


Ln — * 1 — 
- 7 . o 


SCENE IL. 
—— 


— —— WIE | 


. 
7 


* to the Street before Don PR DRO/ Hee En- 
ter Lis8$ArRDO. 

" Li TI wiſh I could fee Flora——methinks 1 haye 
an 8 the flut——we muſt be 
reconciled. | 


Si. Aw my fal, fr, bue Le bliche ts find vc. 
here new. 

Lif. Ha, brother! give me e thy hand. boy. 

Gib. No fe faſt, ſe ye me—Brether me ne bre- 
thers; I ſcorn a leer as muckle as a thiefe, ſe ye 
now, and ye muſt gan intul this houſe with me, 
and juſtifie to Donna Violante s face, that ſhe was 
the lady that gang d in here this morn, ſe ye me, 
or the deel ha my ſal, fir, but ye and I ſhall be twa 


folks. 
Liff. Juſtify it to Donna Violaute's. face, quotha | 
For what? Sure you don't know what you ſay? 
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Si. Troth de I, fir, as weel as yee de: there- 
fore come along, and make no mair words about it. 

Liff. Why, what the devil de you mean? Don't 
nnn ee 


mad? 


Gib. Fellow | Ife nene of yen haller fie; and 
gin the place were hell, I'd gar ye do me juſtice. 


{Liffardo gaing.] Nay, arty el 
{Lays bold of him, and bnocks. 
Lif. Ha! Don Pedro himſelf : I wiſh I were 


A of _ 9 
b Tuter Don vilhs. 
"Ped. How ow? What makes you knock fo 


_ Gin this be Don Pedro's houſe, Gr 1 wou'd 
ſpeak with Donna Violante, his daughter. - 

Ped. Ha! what & it you waht with ary dangh. 

ter, pray? 
SGi. An ſhe be your daughter, e o 
nour, command her te come out, and anſwer for 
herſelf now, „ 
chield told me this morn. 

LiF. So, here will be a fine piece of work. 

Aft, 

Ped. Why, what did he tell you; be? 

Gib. By my ſal, fir, Iſs tell you aw che truth. 
iy maſter got a pratty lady upon the how de 
call't——Paſſa—heze at fe this morn, and he gar 
me watch her heam and in truth I lodg'd her 
here; and meeting this ill-favoured thiefe, ſe ye 
me, I ſpeered wha ſhe war—and he tald me her 


r eo oO EBT TC >, EE. RT R0 > i ti ens 


208 „ __-» THE WONDER | Aer v. 
8 Don Ne d Mendo- 
gas daughter. 


Ped. Ha! Eve Wat Gage with a man, „ 


five in the morning ! Death, hell, and furies! By 
Saint Anthony, I'm undone. 
Gib. Wounds, ür: ye put er faint luql bopny 
company. 

Pad. 1 you d you? « Ads- 
* heart I ſhall be trick'd of my daughter and money 
too, that's worſt of all.” 

Gib. You dog you! Sblead, fir ! don't call 
names, —I won't tell you who my maſter is, ſe ye 


me NOW, 


4: Pads And who are you; raſcal, thatkvom.my 
daughter ſo well? ha! [Holds up his cant. 
Iii What ſhall I fay, to make him give this 
Scotch dog a good beating? [Ffide.] I know your 
daughter, fignior! Not I; I never uw your . 
1 in all my life. 
Gib. [Knocks him down with his fft.] Dodd ley 
al, far, gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 
Fuad. What, hoa.! where are all wy ſervancs ? 


Enter Colonel, Faxix, Eeszkra, and Violanrz. 


Kaiſe the houſe in purſuit of my 1 
. eue de ſignior. 4 
ee eee e your b. 
nour, W eee eee n 
Col. Come, come, tis all well, Gibby ; let hig 


; f ; 
. „„ * A [4 q * 
* 


aer v. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. tot 
_ Ped. [ am thunderfruck—and have no power to 


one word. * 
Fel. Thisis a day of jubilee, Limo, 20 no quar- 
zelling with him this day. 

1% A pox take fs fits; ——Fgad, den Bri | 
tons are but a word and a blow. . 
u- Bes Lovne. I LIIY 


L. So, have I found you, daughter? Then you 


1 hanged yourſelf yet, I ſee. 
Cal. But ſhe is married, my lord. pus 


| Lap. Married! Zound! to whom? | = 
Col. Even to your humble ſervant, 2 If 
you pleaſe to give us your blefling. IA. 


Lap. Why, hark ye, miſtreſs, are you 1 
married ? | 

I. Really fo, my lord. 

Lop. And who are you, fir? 

Cal. An honeſt North-Briton by birth, and i co- 
lonel by commiſſion, my lord. 

Le. An heretic | the devil! | 


my lord. —Well, my girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy 
friend married—next week thou ſhalt have a better 


huſband, my dear. | [To Violante. 
Fel. Next week is a little too ſoon, fir; I hope 
to live longer than that. 


Ped. What do you mean, fit? You have not 
made a rib of my daughter too, have you? ; 


Vio. Indeed but he has, fir: I know not how, ; 


but he took me in an unguarded minute—when my 


5 3 85 


| Ped. She has played you a {lippery trick, indeed, 


„%% Tu wot Aer v. 
| * opere ſtrong tor u bunhem, fe 


2 Tour n ven upper 


A your ; ſhall bever de the better for't, 
my lord; her twenty thouſand pounds wab left on 
certain n and I Il not part with a ſhilling, 

2 But we have a Any thing, call'd law, 


Wall make you do 
Pad. Well, be” 1 * lord, much 


e do you alt your daughter. in. ** 
xit, 


2 h much joy of your db. [Exit 


| Sits none 5 


Ful. Frederick, weleome— 1 bot for dhis'i6 be 
partaker of my happlneds, and pray give ine leave ts 
introduce you to the cauſe uf it. 
Fred. Your meſſenger has told me all, and 1 fia. 
ecrely ſhare in all your happirieſs. 
rf To the right about, Frederick, wiſh thy 
nd | 
F 237 do with all my ſoul—and, madam, 1 con- 
We your deliverance.— Tour ſuſpicions are 
ear d now, I hope, Felix? 
Fel. They are, and J heartily aſk the colonel par- 
don, and wiſh him happy with my fiſter; for E 
as taught me to know that en wan's ineſs 
5 chooſing for himſelf, happy 
Taff Aſter that rule I fix here. [To Flora. 
Fb. That's your miſtake; 1 prefer my lady's 
ice, and turn you over to her that pleaded right 
and title to you to-day. 


. 
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Aer v. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 03 
 Liff. Chooſe, proud fool! I ſha'n ot aſt you twict, 
_ Gib. What ſay ye now, tafi—will ye ge yer hond 
to poor Gibby ?—* What ſay you,” 6 
the reel of Bogie with me? | 
Iuiſ. That I may not leave ds I take you 
at your word; and though our wooing has been 
ſhokt, In by her example love you dearly. 
* [ Mufic pls. 
« Fel. Hark, 1 hear the mukke; fomebody has 
* OR CENA II 
Gib. Wounds, this is bonny muſie How caw 
« ye, that thing that ye, pi by the craig, and 
« tickle the weamb, and -d # jt ery bum, Bun; 
„Fred. Oh! that's 4 guicar, Gidby.” = 
Fel. Now, my Violante, 1 ſhall . thy 
virtues to the world. 
Let ur no more thy ſax's condu# blame, 
Since thou'rt a proof, to their eternal fame, 
That man has no advantage, but the name. ; 
__- -  [Exeunt omnes, 


* 


* 
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EPILOGVE. | 


N. 2 , 


WAITTEN BY: us; nave. 

i a T0 ONS 74 of 
Cum 3 
Has given fuch power deſpotic ts mankind, 

That wve have only ſo much virtue now,  . 
"Ms they art phat'd in favour fo alloy; preg 
Thus, like mechanic work, we re 3 
"Hd wound up only for a proſest turn. 
F ou6 wel for nſtoe'd, 
*Affirming weave ne ſouls, and blunt be e., . 
De were the women of my opinion, 
We'd foon ſhake of this falſe, gfx d dominion, 
Wt make the tyrant? own that we row'd prove | 
Hs ft for other bus nefs as for lob. g 
Lord! what prerogative might we obtain, 
Gal as fred gli 5 ments tent 
"What bomage w d be paid to petticoat ! 
Ton wou'd be @ jeff to ſee the change of fate ; 8 
„ . „„ 
And, what't fill harder, Keep our Secrets too. 
| # marry! Keeh a Secret, ſays @ bean, 
Hind ſneers at ſome ill-natur'd wit below; 
But faith, if we ſbou'd tell but half we know, 
There's many a ſpruce young fellow in this place 
Mou d never more preſume to ſboen his face. 
r 


9 . __EPILOGUE | 10g 
co Cs 
Momen are not ſo weak, whate'er men prate ; 
How many tip-top beaux have had the fate 
T” enjoy from mamma r Secrets their eflate ; 
Who, if her early folly had been known, 

Had rid behind the coach that's now their own. 
But here the Wondrous Secret you diſcover, 
A lady ventures for a friend —a lover. 
Prodigious ! for my part, 1 frankly own, 
Tad fpoiPd the Wonder, and the Woman ſbotun. 
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CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


Or one of the beſt Comedies in our language, 
written by two of the happieſt geniuſes of the — 
though curioſity would wiſh the knowledge of d 
ſeveral ſhares in 1 NN it 
thing 3 We 

If 8 evidence pennt ä 5 this 
ſort, it ſeems to be that the deſign, if not even the 
execution of OeLzzy,. came from'Gxrzier., The 
Comedy, without it, certainly had . 3 W 
it could not have been e * 0 

2A 


The ee 
it gives the Writer pleaſure to devote one page to the 
juſt fame of the Actor. The character, as per- 
formed by Mr. Kine, is the firſt comic effort of the 


* — 
e „ Diese 
* 


* 0 = Ct is 
MY Duty Rs % I 1 
N A 4 : 


—_— —— ——— —— 
— 
; PROLOGUE. 
8 — #4 2 
* 1 — — 1 © © Py x 4 . - » — + Y "Mw 
. g + 1 » 7 L L : 
. - Spoken'by Mr: Hob anz. 


Hor and Painters, who from nature draw | 
T heir beſt and richeſt flores, have made this law > 
That each ſbould neighbourly offift his brother, 
.To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the thought, 
Which from his canvas to the flage is brought. 

And wvbo fo fit to warm the poet's mind, 

A. he who pidur d morals and mankind ? 

But not the ſame their characters and ſcenes ; 
Rach, as it ſuits. him, takes a. ſeparate road, 
* Their one great aoljed, Mannziact-a-La-MoDs ! 
And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold ! 
And honour'd trade from intereſt turns afide, 
To hazard happineſs for titled pride. 

The Painter dead, yet ſtill he charms the eye ; 
While England Ives, his fame can never dic : 

But he, who ſtruts his hour upon the ſtage, 

Can ſearce extend his fame for half an age ; 

The art and artiſt ſpare one common grave. 


| PROLOGUE. v 
— ͤmrFpp.7§˖’—ðJ e 
o let me drop one tributary tear, men 
On poor Jack Falſtaff" s grave and Fuliet's bier 


You to their worth muſt teflimony give i 
h in your hearts alone their fame can Ive. 


Still as the ſeene of ie will ſift away, 


The greateſt glory of our happy few, 
Is to be felt, and be approv'd by 1 99 Val 
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FANNY, - — -. * - Mrs. Merry. 
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reef, 1. ran — 
mT - Barry af. 
oh 17 3 


| Betty, running in, 3 1:4 45a 
e 5 eh 
. What's che matter ! Betty) 
A, Oh la! ma'am! as Sure 11 at, 9 
here is your huſband— 
e Huſh! hy exe ben if any body inthe 
houſe ſhould hear you, Iam rise. 
Betty. Mercy on me! it N. frightened ms ts; 
ſuch a degree that my heart is come up to my 
aun He Twas faying, m. n. here's chat 
dear, ſweet·— | 
Fanny. Have a care! Betty. P 
A Lord Iam bewirched, 1 chink—But as 
I was a ſaying, ma'am, here's Mr. ee 
come fram London. 
| Betty. Yes, indeed and indeed, ma'am, he 1. 1 
24 


- 
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$ THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. Acrl, 


Fanny. I am glad to hear ĩt . But pray NOW, my 
Gear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 


again, on any account. You know, we have agreed 
never to drop any expreſſion of that ſort, for fear 
of an accident. 

Betty. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon 
There is not a more truſtier creature on the face of 
the earth, than T am. Though I ſay it, I am as 
ſecret as the grave—and if it is never told till I tell 
it, it may remain untold till doom's day for Betty. 

Fanny. I know you are faitiful but in our cir- 
cumſtances we cannot be too careful. 

| Betty, Very true, ma'am! and yet y vow and” 
proteſt, there's more plague than- pleaſure with a 
ſecret ; eſpecially if a body mayn't mention it to 
four or five of one's particular acquaintance. .. . 

Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while lon g-" 
er, aud then, T hope, you may mention it to any 
body.—Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family . 
the nature of our ſituation as ſoon as poſſible. 

Betty. The ſooner the better, I believe: bor if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, T wow of, { 
will come and tell it for * 

Fanny. Fie, 'Betty. - [Blybing. 

Betty. Ah! you may well bluſh. 1 
fo ſick, and ſo pale, and fo wan, and * 8 
qualms— 

2 * done! I tal be wow angry wich, F 

ou. 
5 Betty. Angry Ble * dear puppet! T am ſure / 
I ſhall love it, as much' as if it was wy o —1 
meant no harm, Heaven knows. © 


4 
$1 10 


Act L THE CL MARRIAGE. ..9 

Fan. Well, . ſay no more of derbe 
unealy—AlLI have to. aſk of you, is to be faithful 
and ſecret, and not to reveal this matter, ll, ws 
diſcloſe i it to the family ourſelves. _- 

Betty. Me Feed ie bel Ley « won Tenth | 
may be burned. ,-L would not do you any harm for 
the world—And as for Mr. Lovewell, L am ſure I 
have loved the dear gentleman ever fince he got a 
tide-waiter' place for my brother But let me tell 
you both, you mult leave off your ſoft looks to each 
other, and your whiſpers, and your glances, and 
your always fitting next to one another at dinner, 
and your long walks together in the evening. For 
my part, if I had not been in the ſecret, I ſhould 
have known you were a pair of lovers at leaſt, if 
not man and wife, a " 

Fanny. See chere now! again. Pray be careful. 

Bey. Well well — nobody hears me.— Man and 
wife.— I'll ſay no more — hat T tell you is very 
true for all that . 

Teuvewuell. [Calling within. ] William! 

© Betty. Hark! I hear your huſband—— role: 

Fuanty. What! | 

* Betty, I ſay, here comes Mr. — 
the caution I give you—T'll be whipped now, if you 
are not the. firſt perſon he ſees or {peaks to in the 
family. However, if you choole it, it's nothing at 
all to me—as you ſow, ſo you muſt reap—as you 
brew, ſo you muſt bake.—1'll een flip down the 
back-ſtairs and leave you together. LE. 

Fanny. I ſee, I ſee I ſhall never have a moment's 
caſe till our marriage is made public. New difireb. . 

＋a 4 


0 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. Aer 
| fe crowd in upon me every day. The foliditude of 
my mind fitks my ſpirits, preys my health, 
and deſtroys every comfort of my life It ſhall be 
. let what vill be the N _ pact 


— My to love! ow s this W tears Nis. 
Need this is too much. You promiſed me to ſup- 
port your ſpirits, and to wait the determination of 
our fortune with patience. _ For my fake, for Jour 
own, be comforted ! Why will you Rudy to add to 
our unealineſs and perplexit ? 

Famy. Oh, Mr. Lovewell; the indeli icacy ef 4 a 
ſecret marriage grows every day more and more 
Wocking to me. I walk about the houſe Ike a guil- 

" ty wretch : I imagine myſelf the object of the faſpi. 
cion of ths whole family ; and am under the Pete 
tual terrors of a ſhameful detection. 

Tov. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 
amiable delicacy of yqur temper, and your quick 
ſenſibility, only ſerve to make you unhappy.—To 
clear up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 
continual employment of my thoughts. Every thing 
pow is in a fair train. It begins to grow ripe for a 

| diſcovery ; and I have no doubt of its concluding to 


the ſatisfaction of ourſelves, of your father, and the 


whole family. 
js Fanny. End how 1 it im, Jam tefolved it ſhall 


end foou—very ſoon. T would not live another 
week in this Agony of mind to be miſtreſs of the 
univerſe... Ausr. i Den 1 


* * 


Ar I. THE CLANDESTINE. MARRIAGE; it 
Lou. Do not be too violent neither. Do not let 
us diſturb the joy of your fifter's marriage with che 
tumult this matter may ooca ſion !—T have brought 
rn Sir John Mel to 
I date ſay, wiehia Fg — 
Fanny. W 47 WE Z 
- Lows Why 1o? | 14+ 


- Famy. No maner—Onl It us adde mats 
nage immediately | | | 


- Lov. As foon as poſſiblo. 

Fanny. But directly. 8000 
Fo. In a few days, e ws | 

Funny. To-night—or to-morrow morning. 

Tou. That, I fear, will be We 

| Fanny.\ Nay, but you muſt. | A 

Lov. Muſt! Why? 5 

Fanny. Indeed you muſt, I have the moſt ele- 
mg reaſons for it. 
-- Lov. Alarming, indeed! bee 
before I am acquainted with OTA wage > 
© Fanny. I cannot tell yorn ; 

Tov. Not tell me? Ca A013 

Fanny. Not at preſent. When all is ſettled, you 
rn with every thing. 

Tod. Sorry they are coming !—Muft be Miſes 
veel What can this mean? Is it poffible eu 
can have any reaſons that need be rr pid a 
we? 

' Fanny. Do not difturb yourſelf with e 
Aut reſt afſared, that though you are unable to 


divine the cauſe, the conſequence of a diſcovery, be: 


IS; THE \/CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE; Act i. 
it--what it will, cannot be a ed halbathe 
miſeries of the preſent interval. $12 7; FT 
: Love. Vou put me upon the 2 e 
any thing to make you eaſy.— Zut you know your 
father's. temper,——Money (you will -excuſe' my 
frankneſs) is the ſpring of all his actions, which 
nothing but the idea of acquiring nobility or mag- 
nificence, can ever make him forego - and theſe he 
thinks his money will Purchaſe.— Tou know too 
your aunt's, Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions of the 
ſplendour of high life; her contempt for every thing 
that does not reliſh of what ſhe calls quality; and 
that from the vaſt fortune in ber hands; by her 
late huſband, ſhe abſolutely governs Mr., Sterling 
and the whole family: now if they ſhould come to 
the knowledge of this affair too abruptly, they 
might, perhaps, be incenſed * all e of 
reconciliation. f. 
Fanny. But if they are _ 3 with it 
otherwiſe than by ourſelves, it will be ten times 
worſe: and a diſcovery grows every day more pros. 
bable. The whole family have long ſuſpected our 
affection. We are alſo in the power of a fooliſh 
maid- ſervant; and if we may even depend on ber 
. we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion.— Diſ- 
cover it therefore, immediately, leſt ſome. accident 
ſhould bring it to vn and involve us in additio- 
nal diſgrace. * 
Lov. Well—well—I mean to — it "hw. 
but would not do it tao preeipitately. I have more 
than once ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 


attempt him more ſeriouſly the next opportunity, 


Aer I. THE! CLANDESTINE MARRIAORE. ry 
But my principal hopes aro theſe. —My relationſhip 
10 Lord Qgleby, and his having placed me with: 
your father, have been, you know, the firſt links 
in the chain of this connection between the two fa - 
milies; in conſequenee of which, Lam at preſent in 
high favour with all parties: while they all remain 
thus well affected to me, I propoſe to lay our caſe 
before the old lord; and if I can prevail on him to 
mediate in this affair, I make no doubt but he will 
be able to appeaſe your father; and, being a lord 
and a man of quality, Jam ſure he may bring Mrs. 
Heidelberg into good humour at any time. Let 
me beg you, therefore, to have but a little pati - 
ence, a8, you ſee, we are upon the very eve of a 
amar. that muſt probably be to our advantage. 

Fanny. Mag ren — Tam, ue 
ſhaded: - 

Lov. But in the mean time wh * 
Funny. As eaſy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain together any longer at preſent.— Think 
3 and let me know how you proceed. 

- Love. Depend on my care! — prope * 1 | 
ful, | 
Fanny. Twill. 1711 | 
bits dag nor 18 634d 
„ As wig om neon. "pars 
* "Stor. Hey-day ! who have we got here? 
Fanny. ¶ Confſed.] Mr. Lovewell; fir! aid 

Sterl. And where are you going, huſſy Li Fro 2 
Funny. To my ſiſter's chamber, ſir! [Axt 
Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! What ! always getting my 
fooliſh girl yander into à corner ? Well well 


let us but once Tee her eldeſt fiſter faſt married to 
Sir John Melvil, we'll no a good huf- 


band for Fanny, I warrant you. - Hat tv 
_ Lov. Would to Heaven, ar, you ould prot 
ker one of my retommendation n 
Ster. Yourſelf! eh, Lovewell? ?? We 
Lou. Wich your pleaſure, — N ihr 28573 
Ster. Mighty well! 1 11 Fei "240 46135 


Lov. And I flatter myſelf, that ſuch « propoka 

would not be very-diſagreeable to Miſs cgi 
erl. Better and better! 

55 or. a I could bur rene your conſent, 
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A Ster What! TANF W een an 
will never do, Lovewell . You're a good boy, to 
be ſure -I have à great value for you · but ea nnꝰt 
think of you for a ſon- in- law. There's no ſtuff 
in the caſe; no money, Love well!?! 
Lob. My pretenſſons to fortune, indeed; e 
thodtfate;/ but though-not equal to-ſplendor; ſuffi. 
oient to keep us above diſtreſa.— Add to which, 
that I hope by rn 
love, honour —— 

Sterl. But not the ſtuff, Lovewel1+—Add- one 
little round o to the ſum total of your fortune, and 
that will de che fineſt'thing you ban fay to me. — 
You know I've à regard for -you—-would de any 
thing to ſerve you—any 160 on the n 
friendſhip but: 

Do. If you think me worthy of peur friendſhip, 
Br, de aſſured, that there is no inſtance in which I 


Mmeuld rte your friendſhip fo hig. 


4 i eiiabre Tir nh — op 
Sterk Pha! phe ! that's" another ching, vou 
EOW. Where money or intereſt” is eviiceracd, 
friendſhip is quite out of che queſtion,” © 1755 ©! 

Tov. But where the happitiefsof trier Wet 
fake, you would not ſcruple, fute, to ſacrifſes's 
Ittle to her inclinations. 1903 eee AVG 

Sterl. Inclinations! why, yori ound not "pers 
ſuade me that the girl is 1 Tove® wich vou-eh, 
Lovewell ? rr Off og 

"Lov. T cannot abſolutely lenient Fanny, 
fir: but am ſure that the chief . gran or r 
of my life depends entirely upon her. | 

Seri. Why, inden uc If yu Elen L442 
Ogleby, would come down han#ſamety* for you— 
but that's impofſible—No, no- twill never do—I 
muſt hear no more of this—Cotne, Love dvell, pro- 
miſe me that T ſhall hear no more of this. 

Liv. [ Heſitating.] J am afraid, fir, I ſrould not 
be able to keep my word with you, * 7 Ud promtiſe 
you. 

Sterl. Why yoo val not offer 9 marry her 
without | my conſent! would you, price . 
Tov. Marry her, fiir?! © © [Confuſed 

"" Stert. Ay, marry her, fir 1 Lab very well 
that A warm ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous 
young ſpark as you ate, would go much fa 
towards perſuading a filly girl to do what the ha 
more than a month's mind to do, than twenty 

ve lectures from fathers or mothers,” or uncley 
or aunts, to prevent her. But you would hot, ſure, 
be ſuch a baſe fellow, ſuch a treacherous youn 
rogue, as to ſeduce my Taughter's affections, 


— heats n in a that manger 
I muſt inſiſt on it, that you give me your word not 
to marry her without my conſent. 
„Les, Sir II -s to en fir 
Pray, fir, excuſe. me on this ſubje& at preſent. _ 
Sterl. Promiſe then, that you will carry "this 
matter no farther without my approbation. 
„Lev. Ton may depend on it, fir, that it ſhall 
go no further. 
S Sterh Well—well-—that' 3 enough—T'l take e. core 
of che reſt, I. warrant; you.—Come, come, let's 
have done with this nonſenſe What's * in 
town? Any news upon Change? 
Lo. Nothing material. 
Sterl. Have vou ſeen the nene the ſoap, and 
Madeira, fafe in the warehouſes? Have you com- 
pared the goods with the invoice and MR I. 
and are they all richt? 
«Lov. They are, fir! __ 
| wr And how are ſtocks? 
Lo. Fell one and a half this morning. 
Furl. Well, well, —ſome good news from Ame- 
rica, and they Il be — again. But how are Lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvill ? When are we to ex- 
pect them? c 
| Lov. Very ſoon, fir, I came on purpoſe to 
bring you their . Here are letters from 
of them. [Giving Eilers. 
FSlerl. Let me yl bog me ſee—'Slife, how his 
lordbip's $ letter 1 is perfumed It takes my breath 
away. [Opening it.] And French paper too! with a 
| fins border of flowers and Houriſber—and a  Lip- 
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gloſs on it that dazales one's eyes. My dear 
„Sterling. [ Reading. ] Mercy on me. his lords, 


hip writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exer- 
tiſe. But how's this ?—Eh !—* with you to 


night'—[ Reading, Lawyers to-morrow: morn- 


ing — Ty night/—that's ſudden, indeed—Where's 
wy. ſiſter ' Heidelberg ? ſhe ſhould know of this i im- 
mediately.— Here, John ! Harry] Thomas! ca 
ling the 4 J Hark ye, Lovewell! _ 

Loe, Sir- 

„ Sterl, Mind now, how Pl entertain his «ith; 
and. Sir John—We'll ſhey your fellows at the other 
end of the town how we live in the city——They, 
ſhall eat gold-—and drink gold—and lie in gold 
Here, cook !. butler! [Calling.] What ſignifies you 
birth and. education, and titles !——Money, money 
92 che Ruff chat makes the | great man in this 
— 

-Zov. Very true, fir. — 

Sterl. True, fir —— Why then, 7 FR with 
your nonſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not 

enough to-think of a wife yet. A man of bus 
een ſhould mind nothing but his buſineſs —— 
Where are theſe fellows John! Thomas! [Cal- 
bg]. Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow of. 
courſe —Ah,” Lovewell! an Engliſh merchant 1 
the moſt reſpeRable character in the univerſe, — 
'Slife, man, a rich Engliſh merchant may make 
himſelf a match for the daughter of a nabob —— 
. are all wy 1 ANY Here, William! 
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| "Lov, So—as I ſuſpefted.—Quite ent to che 


match, and likely to receive the news of it with 
great diſpleaſure What's beft to be done 
Let me ſee \—Suppoſe L get Sir John Melvil to in- 
tereſt himſelf in this affair. He may mention 19 — to 
Lord Ogleby wich a better grace than I tan 

more probably prevail on him to interfer in Jr I 
can open my mind alſo more freely to Bir John. 
He told me, When 1 left him in town, that he had 
ſomething of conſequence to communicate, and that 
J could be of uſe to him. I am glad of it; for the 
confidence he repoſes in me, and the ſervice 1 may 
do him, will enſure me his good offices. Poor Fan- 
fy! It hurts me to ſee her ſo uneaſy, and her mak- 
ing a myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety,— 
Something muſt be done upon her account; for, at 
Wl events, her ſolicitude ſhall be removed. 0. 


—— 
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eee eee X 
x Changer ide apartment. Enter Miſt stine, 
. and Mifs Fanny, 1 


5 Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſter, ſay no TN 

1 is downright hypocriſy.—You ſhall never con · 
vince me that you don't envy me beyond meaſure.— 
Well after all, it is extremely natural—It i 1s im- 
poſſible to be angry with you. | 
Fanny. Indeed, ſiſter, you have no cauſe, Wa 
_ Miſs Sterl, And you really pretend not to envy 
me? 

Fanny: Not in the leaſt, 
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- Miſe Sterh. And you don't in the Joalt with that 


you was juſt in my fituation? ?? 


Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould 17 

%u Sterl. Why ſhould you? What! on the 
Wales marriage, fortune, title But I had for- 
got Theres that dear ſweet creature Mr. Loves 
woll in the caſe.—You would not break your faith 
1 mmm 


you 
Funny. e essen bebe Mr. Lovewellþ 


wird, what fignifies Mr. Lovewell, diſker? © 
. Sterl. Pretty peeviſh ſoul !—Oh, my dear 
grave, romantic fiſter La perfect philoſopher id 
Petticoats — Love and a cottage!—Eh, Fanny— 


Ad, give me indifference and a coach and ſix - 


Famy. And why not the conch and fix without 
the indifference But, pray, when is this happy 
„ eee pale” SR COINS 
you joy. 

Miſs 1 — 
Oh, my dear fiſter I muſt mortify her a lit- 
tle. ¶ Aſide.] I know you have a pretty taſte. Pray 
give me your opinion of my jewels —How do you 
like the ftile of this eſelavage? {Shewing jewelers 

Funny. an handſome, indeed, and _— 
fanlojad, 


- Miſe Berl. What #46 thick of dd e 
I ſhall have u miniature of my father ſet round 
with diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the — 
— And this pair of ear- rings ſet tranſparent 1 here, 
the tops, you fee, will take off to wear in a mora- 
ing, or in an undreſs—how d'ye like them} 


[Shews ice. 


Fam. Very much, I aſſure you—Bleſs me, fiſ- 
ter, you have a prodigious quantity "ny ge - 
you'll be the very queen of diamonds. 
+. Miſe Sterl. Ha, ha, ha! very well, jd 
I ſhall be as fine as à little queen, indeed. have 
a bouquet to come home to-morrow——made up of 
diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 
and amethyſtz—jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue, yellow, intermixt——the prettieſt thing you. 
ever ſaw in your life The jeweller ſays, I ſhall 
ſet out with as many diamonds as any body in town, 
except lady Brilliant, ee the Ways _—_ 

. Fanny. But what are your en debe, 

alter? * 
N Miſe Sterl, Oh, neee hi Goin hou 
know.—I bought them at Sir Joſeph Luteftring's, 
and ſat above an hour in the parlour behind the 
ſhop, conſulting Lady Luteftring about gold and 
filver ſtuffs, on purpoſe to mortify her.. 

- Fanny. Fie, ter 1 how could you be fo abomi- 
pably provoking. 
: Miſs Sterl. Oh, rr 
of your city-knight's ladies. Did you ever obſerve 
the airs of Lady Luteſtring, dreſt in the richeſt bro- 
cade out of her huſband's ſhop, playing crown whiſt 
at Haberdaſher's Hall Whilſt the civil ſmirking 
Sir Joſeph, with a ſnug wig trimmed round his 
broad face as cloſe as a new- cut yew-hedge, and 
his ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all 
day in his ſhop, — GUMUIE Tn 200 
bee > nd ue) 
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Funny. Indeed, indeed, fiſter, this is too much 
If you talk at this rate, you will be abſolutely a 
bye · word in the city Vou muſt never venture on 
the inſide of Temple Bar again. N 

Miſe Sterl. Never do J deſire it—never, e 
Fouts, I promiſe you. Oh, how I long to be 
tranſported to the dear regions of Groſyenor«ſquare 
—far—far from the dull diſtricts of Alderſgate, 
Cheap, Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and 
Within !—my heart goes pit- a- pat at the very idea 
of being introduced at Court gilt chariot !—pye« 
balled horſes !—laced liveries —and then the whiſ- 


pers buzzing round the circle—* Who is that young 


lady! Who is ſhe?'—* Lady Melvil, ma am! 

Lady Melvil! My ears tingle at the ſound. —And 
then at dinner, inftead of my father perpetually 
aſking—* Any news upon 'Change?*——to cry, Well, 
Sir John! any thing new from Arthur's ?—or—to 
ſay to ſome other woman of quality, Was your La- 
dyſhip at the Dutcheſs of Rubber's laſt night 
Did you call in at Lady Thunder's ? In the immen- 
fity of crowd I ſwear I did not ſee you—ſcarce a 
foul at the opera laſt Saturday—ſhall T fee you at 
Carliſle Houſe next Thurſday !—Oh, the dear Beau 
Monde! I was born to move in the ſphere of the 
yo world. 

Fanny. And ſo, in the midſt of all chis beppibels 
you have no compaſſion Wen me —no pity _ —— 
mortals in common life. 

Miſs Sterl. [ Afe8edly.] You — ure 
pity.— Lou would not change conditions with me. 
— You're'over head and ears in love, you know 

„ml l © #9408 253 07 has 
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Nay, for that matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you 
come together, as I doubt not. you will, you: will 
lire very comfortably, I dare ſay.—He will mind 
his bufineſs—you'll employ yourſelf in the delight- 
ful care of your family and once in a ſeaſon per- 
haps. you'll fit together in a front box at a benefit 
play, as we uſed to do at our dancing · maſter's, you 
know. —and perhaps 1 may meet you in the ſummer 
wich ſome other citizens at Tunbridge. For my 
part, I ſhall always entertain a proper regard for 
my relations Vou ſha'nt want my countenance, I 
aſſure you. e 
1 Oh, you're too kind, fier! 


Enter Mrs. Haina. 


© Mrs, Heidel. [At entering.) Here this evening ! 
—I you and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce have time to 
provide for them—Oh, my dear ! [fo Miſs Sterl.] 1 
am glad to fee you're not quite in a diſh- abille. 
—— Ogleby and Sir John n will be here 10- 


+ Mile gerd. To-night, ma am? | 

Mr. Heigel. Yes, my dear, l put 
on a ſmarter cap, and change thoſe ordinary rut- 
fles Lord, I have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce 
have time to ſlip on my Italian luteſtring . Where 
is this dawdle of a houſekeeper ? ¶ Enter Mrs. Truſ- 
,] Ob., here, Trufty ! do you know that, people 
of qualaty are expected here nm. 
Truly. Yes, ma am. 

Mrs. Heidl. Well Do you be ſage. now that 


every thing is,done in the moſt genteeleſt manner 
and to the honour of the famaly. 


* 
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5 Yes, ma am. 


oa ma'am. | 

. Heidel, His Wag © is to he} jo the. 
bed-chamber—d'ye hear and Sir John in ＋ 
blue damaſk room his lordſhip's valet-de-ſhamb i in 
the oppofite——— 
be Truly. But Mr. Lovewell is come down—and 
Jou know that's his room, ma'am. | 

Mrs. Heidel. Well—well—Mr. Lovewell may 
r | 
* Truſty | 

Tru. Ma'am! | | 
re. Heidel, Get the great dining-room i in order 
as ſoon as poſſable. Unpaper the curtains, take 
the civers off the couch and the chairs, and put the 
china figures on the mantle piece meu, N 

Trufty. Yes, ma'am. 

Mr. Heidel. Be gone then! fly, this inftant |— 


Where s my brother Sterling? 


Truly. Talking to the butler, ma am. 
1 Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [Exit Trufty.] Miſs 
anny ! I perteſt I did not ſee you before—Lord, 
child 2 the matter with you? Wy "2 

- Famy- With me! Nothing, ma am. 
Mrs, Heidel. Bleſs me! Why your face is As 
pale, and black, and yellow—of fifty, colours, I 
perteſt.— And then you have, dreſt yourſelf as looſe 
and as big—l declare there is not ſuch a thing to 
be ſeen now, as a young woman with a fine waiſt 


— You all make yourſelves as round as Mrs, Depu- 
Y Barter. Go, 9's n Da the; any 
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ay? 


will be here by and by.—Go, and make vou a 


*Kittle' more fit to be ſeen. [Exit Fanny.] She is 


gone away in tears—abſolutely crying, I vow and 
Perteſt — This ridicalous love! we muſt put a flop 
5 it. It makes a perfect nataral of the girl. 
We Sterl. Poor ſoul ! ſhe cann't help ii. 
dT. 
Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear! Now I ſhall have 
an opportunity of convincing you of the abſurdity 
of what you was telling me 1. Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour to you.” | 
Miſe Sterl. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneafi- 
neſs. But, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be perſuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
Yiftant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profeſ- 
Nous of eſteem for me and the whole family! I have 
heard of flames and darts, but Sir Joby's s is A! mg 
fion of mere ice and ſnow. 
A. Heidel. Oh fie, my dear! I am perfedtl 
aſhamed of you. That's ſo like the notions of 
your poor fiſter ! What you complain of as cold- 
meſs and indifference, is nothing but the extreme 
ygentilaty of his addreſs, an exact Py” of the 
manners of quality. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, he is the Cpt of ni. 
ſance! full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches——I 
declare, if there was any violent paſſion on = nde, 
J hould be quite jealous of him. 
Mr. Heidel. 1 lay — inde6d—Jealus 


of who, 
- Mift Sterl My fiſter Fanny. She ſeems 4 müch 
"greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infi- 
nitely more attention, I aſſure you. 


erk THE CLANDESTING MARIA 33 
Mrs. Heide. Lord! dye think 2 man of faſhion 


2s he is, cannot diſtinguiſh between the genteel and 


the wulgar part of the famaly?—- Between you and 
your fiſter, for inftance—or me and my 'brother ? 
—Be adviſed by me, child! It is all puliteneſs and 
good- breeding. Nobody knows che * better 
than I do. 

Miſe Sterl. In my mind the ol lord, bis uncle, 
has ten times more gallantry about him than Sir 
John. He is fult of attentions to the ladies, and 
ſmiles, and grins, and leers, and ogles, and. fills 
every-wrinkle of his bld wizen face with comical ex- 
preſſions of tenderneſs. I think he would make an 
admirable ſweet-heart. 


Enter Greta an 


| Sterl. [At entering.] No fiſh ?— Why the rob 
was dragged but yeſterday morning There's carp 
and tench in the boat.—Pot on*t, if that dog Love- 
well had any thought, he wou'd have brought down 


a turbot, or ſome of the land- carriage mackrell. 


Mis. Heidel. Lord, brother, I am afraid his 


lordſhip and Sir John will not ave while it is 


light. 

- Sterl. I warrant you.—But, pray, fiter Heidel- 
berg, let the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome 
veniſon—and let the gardener cut fome pitie-apples 
and get out ſome ice. I' anfwer for wine, I 
warrant you TIl give them ſuch a glafs of Cham - 


pague as they never drank in their 3 not 


at a duke's table. 
B 
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' Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you 
behave. I am always in a fright about you with 
people of qualaty, Take care that you don't fall 
aſleep directly after ſupper, as you commonly do. 
Take a good deal of ſnuff; and that will keep you 
awake—And don't burſt out with your horrible 
loud horſe-laughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. 
Sterl. Never fear, fiſter Who have we here? 
re. Heidel. It is Monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſh 
gentleman, that lives va his lordſhip, I vow Go | 
| perteſt. | | 


Enter Caxr TON. 
" Sterl. Ah, mounſeer ! your ſervant.—TI am very 


glad to ſee you, mounſeer. 

Can. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sterling. —-Ma'am, 

Ta am m yours——Matemoiſelle, I am yours. 
[Boing round. 

"dies: Heid Your humble ſervant, Mr. 11 
toon ! | | 

Can. 1 kiſs your hands, matam! . : - 

Sterl. Well, mounſeer !—and what news of your 

family !——when are we to ſee (his londſhip 
and Sir John? 

Can. Mon. Sterling! Milor Ogleby and Sir 

Jean Melville will be here in one Aber 

Sterl. Tam glad to hear it. 

- Mrs. Heidel. O, I am prodigious glad to hear it. 
Being ſo late, I was afeard of ſome accident. 
Will you Pleaſe to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, 
after your journey ? 


Can. No, I tank you, ma'am. , 


* 
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Mrs. Heidel. Shall I go ag ſhew = the apart- 
ments, fir ? 

Can. You do me great W ma am. 

* Heidel. Come then come, my dear! 

[To Miſs Sterling. Exeunt. 

Sterl. Pox on't, it's almoſt dark—Tt will be too 
late to go round the garden this evening. However, 
J will carry them to take a peep at my fine canal at 
leaſt, 1 am determined. | 


—— — 9— * 6 amg 
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ACT TT. SCENE 4 


An cb to Lord Octry'; Bud. As; ; 
Table with Chocolate, and ſmall Caſe for Medicines. 
Enter Bausn, my Lord's Aer ond ; 
STERLING s Chambermaid. 


$ | Bruſb. | 
Y ov ſhall ſtay, my dear, I infiſt upon it. 

Cham. Nay, Pray, fir, don't be ſo a Re 1 
cannot ſtay indeed. 

Bruſb. You ſhall drink one cup to our better ac- 


aintance. 

- Cham. I ſeldom drink Adidas. : and, if I did, 
one has no ſatisfaction with ſuch apprehenſions 
about one—if my lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſh 
gentleman ſhould ſee one, or Madam Heidelberg 


| ſhould know of it, I ſhould be frighted to death— 


beſides, I have had my tea already this morning— 
he * I hear my lord, Un a fright. 
| 2 a 
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Bruſh. No, no, madam, don't flutter yourſelf — 
the moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which 
I anſwer ſooner or later, as it ſuits my convenience, 

Chum. Butſhould he come upon us without ring- 
in— — 

Bruſb. I'll forgive him if he does This key 
[Taker a phial out of the Gafe.] locks him up till I 
Pleaſe to let him out. 

Cham. Law! Sir, that's potecary's ſtuff, 

Bruſb. It is ſo—but without this he can no more 
get out of bed—than he can read without ſpectacles 

. —[{Sips.] What with qualms, age, rheumatiſms, 
and a few ſurfeits in his youth, he muſt have a 
great deal of bruſhing, oiling, ſcrewing, and wind- 
ing-up, to ſet him a · going for the day. | 

Cham. [Sips.] That's prodigious indeed—| Sipe. ] 
My lord ſeems quite in a decay. 

Bruſh. Yes, he's quite a ſpectacly [Sips.] a mere 
corpſe, till he is reviv d and refreſh d from our little 
magazine here When the reſtorative pills, and 
cordial waters warm his ſtomach, and get into his 
head, vanity friſks in his heart, and then he ſets up 
for the lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman, 

Cham. LSips.] Poor gentleman ! But ſhould the 

Swiſh gentleman come upon us. [ Frightened. 
| Braſh. Why then the Engliſh gentleman would 

be very angry. No foreigner muſt break in upon 

my privacy. [Sips.]. But I can aſſure you Monſieur 

Camon is otherwiſe employed—He is. obliged to 

ſkim the cream of half a ſcore newſpapers for my 

lord's breakfaſt—ha, ha, ha! Pray, madam, drink 
your cup peaceably—My lord's chocolate is re- 


II. 


* 
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markably good, end touch a drop, but what 

Cham. [Sipping.] Tis very fine indeed! [Sips.] 
and charmingly perfum'd—it ſmells for all the world 
like our young ladies' dreſſing- boxes. 

Bruſh. You have an excellent taſte, madam; and 
I muſt beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your 
own drinking. [Taber them out of a drawer in the 
zable.] and, in return, I defirs-nothing but to tafte 
the perfume of your lips. [Kiſſes her.]—A ſmall re- 
turn of favours, madam, will make, I hope, this 
country and retirement agreeable to us both. [Ze 
bows, fhe curtfies.] —— Your young ladies are fine 
girls, faith: [Sips.] though, upon my ſoul, I am 
quite of my old lord's mind about them; and were I 
inclin d d to 2 (2b I ſhould take the youngeſt. 

[Sipr. 

Cham. Miſs Fanny s the moſt affableſt, and the 
moſt beſt natur d creter 

Broſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty or ſo 

Cham. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himſelf—bur this I ſay quite confidential to you; 
for one would not hurt a young lady's marriage, 
you know. [Sipe. | 

Bruſh. By no means; but you cannot hurt it 
with us—we don't confider temperz—we want mo- 
ney. Mrs. Nancy. Give us plenty of that, we'll 
abate you a great deal in other particulars, ha, ha, hat 

Cham. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody !—{ Bell rings.] 
—Oh, tis my lord !—-Well, your ſervant, Mr 
Bruſh——T'll clean the cups in the next room. 
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_ Bruſh. Do ſo—but never mind the bell—T ſha "nt 
go this half hour Will you dun tea with me 
in the afternoon? 

Cham. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh—I'll be 
here to ſet all things to rights But I muſt not drink 

tea indeed——and ſo your ſervant. - 
[Exit with tea-board. Bell rings again. 

Bruſh. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for a week, without ſome little flirting with 
the Abigails ;—this is much the handſomeſt wench 
in the houſe, except the old citizen's youngeſt daugh- 
ter, and I have not time enough to lay a plan for 
*her.—[ Bell rings.]—And now I'll go to my lord, for 
T have nothing elſe to do. | D 


Euter Caxron, with Newſpapers in his Hand. 


Can. Monſieur Bruſh 3 EN 
my lor ſtirra yet? 

Bruſb. He has juſt rung his bell—I « am going to 
him. | [ Exit. 

Can. Depechez vous donc. [ Puts on his ſpefacles. ] 
I wiſh de deveil had all deſe papiers—I forget as 
faſt as I read—de Advertiſe put out of my head de 
Ganette, de Chronique, and ſo dey all go Yun aprẽs 
l'autre -I muſt get ſome nouvelle for my lor, or 
he'll be enrage contre moi. Voyons! [Reads the 
paper.] Here is nothing but Anti- nes & adver- 


tiſ 


22 Maid with Chocolate . 


vat you want, child 
Maid. Only the chocolate chings, ſir. 


A 
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Can. O, ＋W unn girl—and very prit 
too. 5 1 [Exit maid, 
- Lord Og. nbi, Canton he, he! Le ] 
— Canton! — 
Can. I come, my lor vat ſhall I do?—T have 
no news—he will make great tintamarre 2 
Lord Og. L Mubin.] Canton ; I tay, Canter f 
Where are you? 


Eurer Lord Ocrrsy, W on Brvsn. 

Can. Here, my lor ;—I l. pardon, my lor, 1 

have not finiſh de papiers. 

Lord Og. Damn your pardon, and your N 

* want you here, Canton. 

Can. Den I run, dat is all. {Shuffles along. Sin 
Ogleby leans upon Canton 700, and comes for- 
ward. 

Tord Og. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable 
mixture—you have the language and the impetti- 


4 


nence of the French, with che lazineſs of Dutchmen. 
Can. Tis very true, my lor—I cann't help—— 


Lord Og. [ Cries out.) O Diavolo! 
Can. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 
Lord Og. Indeed but Iam, my lor. That vul- 


gar fellow, Sterling, with his city politeneſs, would 


force me down his lope laft night to ſee a clay-co- 
loured ditch, which he calls a canal; and what with 
the dew, and the eaſt wind, my hips and ſhoulders 
ars abſolutely ſcrew'd to my body. 

Can. A littel veritable eau d'arquibuſade vil ſet 


all to right again 
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„ [Tord Og. fits dawn, and Bruſh gives chocolate. 
. Lord Og. Where are the palſy drops, Bruſh? ' 
Bruſb. Here, my lord! [ouring out. 
Lord Og. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton. 
Cas. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 
Tard 0g. What! nothing at all, you G fel- 
low? 

Can. Yes, my lor, I have lic .adyentifa: hers 
vil give you more plaifir den all de ligs about no- 
thing ov all La voila! [Puts on his ſdeacles. 

Lord Og. Come, read it, Canton, HON 
phaſis, and good diſcretion. ' | 

Can. I vil, my — reade.] Dere is 
no queſtion, but that the Coſmetique Royale vil ut- 
terly take away all heats, pimps, frecks, oder erup- 
tions of de ſkin, and likewiſe de wrinque of old age, 
&c. &c. A great deal more, my lor. Be ſure to 
aſk' for de Coſmetique Royale, ſigned by the Doc- 
teur own hand—Dere is more raiſon. for dis caution 
dan good men vil tink.'—Eh. bien, my lor! 

Lord Og. Eh bien, EPR CE you par 
chaſe any? 

Can. For you, my lor? ; 

. Lord Og. For me, ee for what? 

Can. My lor! 

Lord Og. Do I want coſmeticks? 

Can. My lor! NU 
Lord Og. Look in my ROTOR be lu 
—— — Does it want the aſſiſtance of art? 
Can. [With his ſpeAacles.} En verit non Tis 
very ſmooſe and brillian——but tote dat you might 
take a little by way of prevention. 


* 
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Lord Og. You thought like an old fool, monfieur, 
as you generally da The ſurfeit water, Brufls! 
CBruſh pours out. —— What do you think, Bruſh, 
del eee connected with ? 
—Eh! 01-94 

© Bruſh Very well to- marry in, my lord; but it 
would never do to live with. 

Lord g. Yow are right, Bruſh There is no 
waſhing the blackmoor white Mr. Sterling will 
never get rid of Blackfriaro always taſte of the 
Borachio and the poor woman his fiſter, is ſo 
buſy, and fo notable; to make ane welcome, that I 
have not yet got over her firft reception; it almoſt 
amounted to ſuffecation !—— think the daughters: 
are tolerable Where rene 
gives: him a box.] 

Can. Dey 9 my lor, for de lock at 
no ting elſe, ma foi. 

. Lord Og. Did they? Why, I think they dide lis 


tld Where: smy glaſs? [Bruſh puts one on-tho'ta+ 


Wer]: The youngeſt ivdeleftable. [ Talos auf 
Can. O oui, my lor; vey delect, inteed; mae made 
doux yeux at you, my lor. 
Lord Og. She was particular. The eldeſt, my 
nephew's lady, will be a moſt valuable wife; ſhe 
Ras all the vulgar ſpirits of her father andaunt,. hap- 


Tly blended with the termagant qualities of her de- 


ceaſed mother. gBome peppermint water, Bruſh. 
Ho happy is it, Canton, for young ladies in 
general, that people of quality overlook everything 
in a marriage contract but their fortune. 
Can. C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. 
B 3 
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Tord Og. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my 
bed fide. [Bruſh goes for it.] Canton, do you wait 
in'the anti-chamber, and let nobody interrupt me 
till I call vou. 

Can. Much good may hs your lordſhip. | 
Tord Og. [To Bruſh, who brings the pamphlet.) 
And now, Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies. 
[Exit Bruſh.]——What can I poſſibly. do among 
theſe women. here, with this confounded rheuma- 
tiſm? It is a moſt grievous enemy to gallantry and 
addreſs. [Gets off his chair.] He! courage, my lor! 
by Heavens, I'm another creature. ¶ Hum: and dances 
a little.) It will do, faith.——Bravo, my lor ! theſe 
girls have abſolutely inſpired me If they are for 
a game of romps——Me voila pret ! [Sings and 
dances, ]——Oh !—that's an ugly twinge—but its 

| gone.—l have rather too much of the lily this 
morning in my complexion ; a faint tincture of the 
roſe will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. 
{ Unlocks a drawer at the bottom of the glaſi, and takes 
out rouge ; while he's painting himſelf, a knocking at thy 
door.] Who's there? I won't be diſturb c. 
Can. [Without.] My lor! my lor! here is Mon- 
fieur Sterling to pay his devoir to * this morn in 
your chambre. 

Lord Og. [Sofily.] What a fellow — 
I am extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling. Why 
don't you ſee him in, monſieur— I wiſh he was 
at the bottom of his ſtinking canal. [ Door opens.] 
Oh, my dear Mr. ng . W os 
of honour. 


D 
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Enter "arab . and eee 


Ster. I hope, my lord, that your lordſhip ſlept 
well in the night——T believe there are no better 
beds in Europe than I have—l ſpare no pains to get 
them, nor money to buy them ——His majeſty, 
God bleſs him, don't fleep upon a better out of his 
palace; and if I had ſaid in wy I hope no treaſon, | 
my lord. 

Lord Og. Your beds arelike every thing elſe about 
you—incomparable \——They not only make one 


reſt well, but give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. 


Ster. What ſay you then, my lord, to another 
walk in the garden. You muſt ſee my water by day- 
light, and my walks, and my ſlopes, and my clumps, 


and my bridge, and my flow'ring trees, and my bed 


of Dutch tulips.— Matters look d but dim laſt night, 
my lord. I feel the dew in my great toe—but 1 
would put on a cut ſhoe, that I might be able to 
walk you about I may be laid up to-morrow. 
Lord Og. I pray Heaven you may! [Afide. 
Ster. What ſay you, my lord? 7 
Lord Og. J was ſaying, fir, that I was in hopes 
of ſeeing the young ladies at breakfaſt : Mr. Ster- 
ling, they are, in my mind, the fineſt N. in this 
part of the world, he, he, he! 8 
Can. Braviſſimo, my lor! ha, ha, hgñe! 
Sterl. They ſhall meet your lordſhip in the garden 
—we don't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you a 
little round before breakfaſt, and a larger before 
dinner, and in the evening you ſhall 80 che grand 
tour as I call it, ha, ha, ha! 
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Tord Og. Not a foot, Thope, Mr. Sterling; con- 
fider your gout, my good friend—you'lt certainly 
be laid by the heels for your politenaſa, dae 
Ca Ha, ha, ha! tis admirahle. en verits! 
———— 
ue? D 
but laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as 
mounſeer does at yours, my lord, nne 
life and mirth. 
Tord Og. What ſay you, Canton, vill nee 
my kinſman into your tuition ?- You have certainly. 
the moſt eee re en 
neuer out of tune. = 
Can. n eee 
Tord Og, Well faid, Canton! But r g 
my nephey, to. play bis pa. e 


dun d n bu. 
Well, fir. John, what newa from the i ſlanch of love?; 
= you _ ang _ 3 
? 
Sir John. I am glad to fe your loniſhip im ſuch 
ſpirits this morbing 
Tord Og. I'm ſorry to ſee you * dull, fir——What- 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, theſe very young fellows. 
are! they make love with faces, as. if they were bu-. 
rying the dead—tliqugh, indeed, a marriage fome- 
times may be properly called . 
—eb, Mr. Sterling? 
Sterl. Not if they 455 woa uc ine upon, my 
lord Ha, ha, ha! > | 
Can. Dat benden Stulingiink.of, /- 


£8 
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witk me into the garden; I have ſomething of con« 
22 you; and I muſt nnen 
act, che} 64-29 4 

Lov. [Apart] We'll eee) 
lordſhip and Mr. Sterling-pleaie, e e a? _ 
LAGS you in the garden. 

— My girls are always ready, I make them 
riſe ſoon and to bed early; their hufbands-ſhalt have 
them with good\conftitutions, and good fortunes, if 
they have nothing elſe, my lord. 

Tord Og. Fine things, Mr. Sterling! 

Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my lord —Ah, my 
lord, had not you run off your ſpeed in your youth, 
you had not been. ſo crippled. in your age, my lord 

Lord Og. Very pleaſant, he, he, he. | 

Aa laughing. 

Sterl; Hipre's mounſeer now, P ſuppoſe, is pretty 

near Your. logdſhip's ſtandingʒ but having little to 
eat, and little to ſpend in his own country, he'll 
wear three of your CE OI 
ing kills us ln 

1 Ann babe wake 

og! —_— 

Cas. My lor ſo old: eleison. 
and look like a boy to pauvre me. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, ha! Well faid, bee 
to that; and you'll live in any country oß the world 
Ia, ha, ha! — But, my lord; I will wait upon 
you in the garden: we have but a little time to 
breakfaſt—I Il go for my hat and cane, fetch a lit- 
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tle walk with you, my * and then for the hot 
rolls and butter! with wit [Brit. 
Lord Og. I ſhall attend e n eee | 
Hot rolls and butter in July! I ſweat with the 
thoughts of ic—What a firavge beaſt it is! 
Can. C'eſt unbarbare. rey: 
Lord Og. He is a vulgar dog, ee 
not ſo much money in the family, which I cann't do 
without, I would leave him and his hot rolls and 


deeper eee monſieurn! 
5 an Ur eee 


- SCENE IT. 


hanger to the Garden. Enter Sir Joun Mau, 
** and LovewELL. 


* 1 Impoſſible. 
F Gop this aypnldign/Iryonuile | 


. een 15 

Sir John. "HOP deen wee ee e 
you, that I could not fleep in my bed - but I found 
that you could not ſleep neither The bird was 
flown, and the nn 
you, Lovewell? . — 

Lo. Pooh! pr'ythee! Aae! " 

Sir Fohn. Come now, which was it? Miſs Ster- 
ling's maid? a pretty little rogue W 
8 . ſoul too -o - - 
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Lov. Nay, nay, nn nnen 
buſineſs. 

Sir John. Well, but n. was you, . 
Lev. Walking —writing—what fignifies where T 
was? | 

Sir Joba. Walking, yes, I dare ſay. It rained 

as hard as it could pour. Sweet refreſhing ſhowers. 
to walk in! No, no, Lovewell.—Now would I give 
. know which . 1 

Lov. But your buſineſs! your buſineſs, Sir John! 

Sir John. Let me a little into the ſecrets of the 
family. þ 

Lov. Pſha! 

Sir John. Poor Lovewell, he cann't bear it, 1 
ſee. She charged you not to kiſs: and tell.— Eh, 
Lovewell! However, though you will not honour. 
me with your confidence, I'll venture to. truſt you 
with mine. a of Miſs Ster · 
ling? 

* What do I think of Miſs Sterkng? 

Sir Jobn. Ay; what d'ye think of her?ͥ 
Lev. An odd queſtion!— but I think her a ſmart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and ſprightlineſs. | 

Sir John. All miſchief and malice, I doubt. 

. Lov. How? 62 

Sir Fohn. But her —— * e think of 
chat? ; 

; Low. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir Jobn. A little griſette thing. 

Lov. What is the meaning of all this? 

Sir John. I'Il tell you. You muſt know, Love- 
well, that notwithſtanding all appearances. [ Seeing, 
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| 4ord Ogleby, Sc.] 2 


they are gone, I'll explain. 
Enter Lord Ookzxx, STzrLING, Mrs, Hxibsr- 


BERG, Miſs STERLING, and Fanny. 


Lug. Great improvements, indeed, Mr. Ster- 
lag! wonderful. improvements! The faur ſeaſons 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the baſon with. 
Neptune in the middle, ars all in the very extreme 
of fine taſtes You have as many er n 
man at Hyde-park Corner. | 

Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a r is ta 
make improvements, you know, my lond. I fpare 
no ex pence, not E —— This is quite another gueſs 
ſort of a place than it was when I firſt took it, my 
lord. We were ſurrounded with trees. I cut down 
above fifty to make the lawn: before the houſe, and 
let in the wind and the ſun - ſmack · ſmooth as you 
ſee. Then I made a green - houſe out of the old: 
laundry, and turned the brewhouſe into a pinery. 
Ahe high octagon ſummer houſe, you ſee yonder, 
is raiſecꝭ on the maſt of: a-thip,. given me by an Eaſt- 
India captain, who has turned many a thouſand: of 
my money. It commande the whole road. All 
the coaches and chariots, and chaiſes, paſs and re- 
paſs under your eye. I'll mount you up chere in the 
afternoon, my lord. Tis the pleaſanteſt place in 
the world to take a pipe and a bottle, ws. 
ſhall ſay, my lord: 

Lord Og. Ay, or a bowl: n or a can of 
flip, Mr. Sterling! for it looks like a cabin in the 
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might Rr IO if he 
had but a fair win. I kr 

Can. Ha, ha, ha, ha | 

Mr. Heidel, My bescherte « litde comicat da his 
* my lord! — But you'll excuſe him.—I have 4 
little Gothic dairy, fitted up entirely in my own 
jafie.——[n the evening I ſhall hope for the honour of 
rr 
or à ſullabub warm from the cow. - 

Led Og. I have every e aa; 
nity of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg 
* rr nne 
neſs. 

Mre. Heidel. 0, my lord! cler eo 

Lord Og. O, madam}  f Leering at Mrs. Heidel. 

Sterl. How d'ye like theſe cloſe walks, my lord? 

Load Os. A moſt excellent ſerpentine! M forms 
a perſect maze, and winds like a true lover's knot. 

Srl Ay, here's none of your firaight lines here 
bet all tafte—zig-zag—crinkum-crankum—in 
and out—right and left—toand 2 
turning like a worm, my lord)? 

Lord Og. Admirably laid out indeed,” Mr. Ster- 
ling! one can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe 

any where in theſt walks. Feu are u moſt ex- 
hw ceconomiſt of your land, 8 
go a great way. lies together in as ſmall 
eels av if it was placed in pots aut at your 
in Gracechurch-ſtreet. 
Can. Ha, ha, ha, a! "© 14 
Lord Og. What d'ye laugh at, "I 
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Can. Ah! que nne 8 
E you ſay, mi lor! 

Lord Og. [To Fanny. ] Vou-Gam wikhtily en- 
_  gaged, madam. What are thoſe eee 

fly employed about? 4 
: [Fanny. Only making up a noſegay, my lord 1— 
— me the honour of 
1 [ereſentinę it. 

Lord 0g. Deine ee beer ade 
I ſee-the young creature dotes on me Abart. 
Mi: Sterl. Lord, ſiſter ! you've loaded his lord- 
Hip with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or 
the nurſe carry to town, on a Monday morning, 
for a beau-pot—Will your lordſhip. give me leave 
to preſent you with this roſe-and-a ſprig of ſweet- 
briar &. 141 

Lord Og. The-trueft-emblema of — 1 ma- 
aum! — yr" 
Lous, poor ſoul W! LAbart. 
1 Sterl. Mer hab. bf; * . ll carry 
you to ſee my ruin. 

Mrs. Heidel. Yowll abſolutely fatigue his lord- 
mir wink over-walking; brother?! 

Lord Og. Not at all, madam/ 3 
den of Eden, you know ; pes on 
n youth, and beauty 
[Leering a 
An. Hau Quite the man of qualaty L perteft. 


W 
Can. Take a my arm, my lor! 
2 | [Lord Ogleby lun on him. 


a 
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| Sterl\T'll only ſhew his lordſhip my ruins, and 


the caſcade, and the Chineſe bridge, and then we l 
go in to breakfaft. 
Tord Og. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Ay, ruins, my lord! and they are reckoned 
very fine ones too. You would think them ready to 
tumble on your head. It has Jult coft me a hundred 
and fifty pounds to put my ruins inthorough * 
This way, if your lordſhip pleaſes. 

Lord Og. [ Going, flops.) What ſteeple“s that. we 
ſee vonder? the pariſh church, I ſuppoſe. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, ha! that's admirable. It is no 
church at all, my lord! it is a ſpire that I have 
built againſt a tree, a field or two off, to terminate 
the proſpect. One muſt always have a church, or 
an obeliſk, or ſomething to terminate the proſpect, 
you know. That's a rule in taſte, my lord! _ 
Tord Og. Very ingenious indeed} For my part, 
I defire no finer proſpect than this I ſee before me. 
{Leering at the woman. ]—Simple, yet varied; bourid- 
ed, yet extenſive.— Get away, Canton! 
away Canton.) I want no aſſiſtance—I Il walk * 
the ladies. ; | Aw = 

Sterl. This way, 12 lord! i 

. Lord Og. Lead on, fir!—We young folks = 
will follow you. Madam |——-Miſs 2 
Miſs Fanny! I attend you. 

[Exit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies, 
Can. { Following. He is cock o'de game, ma 


foi! [ Exif, 


_ Sir John. At length, thank Heaven, I have an 
opportunity to unboſom.—I know you are faithful, 
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Lovewel), and flatter — CUNT LUIS to 


me. 

Lov. Be affured you may depend upon me. | 

Sir Fobn. You muſt know, then, notwithſtand- 
ing all appearances, that this treaty of marriage be- 
| ED EEO e * 
Leo, How! _ 

Jr Jobs. lein bs no match, Lovewdl, 
| Lov. No match? 
Sir Fobs. No. 

Lov. Ton amaze me. | What ſhould prevent i? 
Si Jobs. I. 

Los. You! wherefore ? 
S Jabs. I don't like hen. 

Lov. Very plain, indeed! I never ſuppoſed that 
you was extremely devoted to her from inclination, 
but thought you always confidered it as a matter of 
convenience, rather than affection. 

Si John. Very true. I came into the family 
without any impreſſions on my mind—with an un- 
impaſſioned indifference ready to receive one wo- 
man as ſoon 20 another. I looked upon love, ſeri- 
ous, ſober love, as a chimera, and marriage as a 
thing of courſe, as you know moſt people do. But 
F who-was lately ſo great an infidel in love, am now 
one of its ſi ncereſt votaries. In ſhort, my defecti- 
on from Miſs Sterling ae he en 
my attachment to another. 

Len. Another! So, ſo! here will b. 48. work. 
And gray, who 1s ſhe? ; 
Sir Fobn, Who is the! who cati the be? but han- 


x» ends; —— engiging Danny , 


I. 
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Lov, Fanny! What Fanny? | 

Sir John. Fanny Sterling. Her ane not 
the an angel, Lovewell ? 

Lov. Her fiſter? Confufiot . muſt not 
think of it, Sir Job. 

Sir John. Not think of it? I ae Un wow 
thing elſe. Nay tell me, Lovewell! was it poſſi- 
ble for me to be indulged in a perpetial intercourſe 
with two fuch objects as Fanny and her fiſter, and 
not find my heart led by inſenſible attraction to- 
wards her? You ſeem confounded——Why don't 
* anſwer me? 

Lov. Indeed, Sir John, chi evene sig 
nite Concern. 

Sir Jaba. Why ſo:— Is ſhe not an angel, 
Lovewell? | | 

- Lov. I foreſee that it muſt dang con- 
ſequences. Confider the eonfufion it muſt unavoid- 
ably create. Let me perſuade you to drop . 
thoughts in time. 

Sir Fobn. Never — never, Lovewell! 

- Lov. Vou have gone too far to recede. Aida: 
ciation, ſo nearly concluded, cannot be broken off 
with any grace. The lawyers, you know, are hour- 
ly expected; the preliminaries almoſt finally ſet- 


tled between Lord Ogleby and Mr. Sterling; and 
Miſs Sterling herſelf ready to receive 2 as'a Ku 
band. 


Sir John. Why the benns eu been publiſhes | 
and nobody has forbidden them, tis true. But you 
know either of the parties may change their minde 
even after they enter the church. 


. 7 .& T 
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Lov. You think too lightly' of this matter. To 
carry your addreſſes ſo far—and then to deſert her 
—and for her ſiſter too !—lIt will be ſuch an affront 
to the family, that they can never put up with it. 

Sir John. I don't think ſo: for as to my trans- 
ferring my paſſion from her to her fiſter, ſo much 
the better! for then you know, I don't carry my 
affection out of the family. | 

Lov. Ar. but pr'ythee be ſerious, ous think 
better of it. 

Sir John. I have thought better of it lady; you 
ſee. Tell me honeftly, Lovewell? Can you blame 
me? Is there any compariſon between them? 

Lov. As to that now—why that—is juſt—juſt as 
it may ſtrike different people. There are many ad- 
mirers of Miſs Sterling's vivacity. | 
Sir Fohn. Vivacity! a medley of Cheapfide den- 
neſs, and Whitechapel pride.—No—no, if I do ge 
ſo far into the city for a wedding dinner, 1 it ſhall be 
upon turtle at leaſt. | 

Lov. But I ſee no probability of ſucceſs; for 
granting that Mr. Sterling would have conſented to 
it at firſt, he cannot liſten to it now. Why did 
not you break this affair to the family before? 

- Sir Fon. Under ſuch embarraſſed circumſtances 
as I have been, can you wonder at my irreſolution 
or perplexity ? nothing but deſpair, the fear of lo- 
ſing my dear Fanny, could bring me to a declara- 
tion even now; and yet, I think I know Mr. Ster- 
ling ſo well, that, ſtrange as my propoſal may ap- 
pear, if I can make it advantageous to him as a 
money tranſaction, as I am ſure I can, he will cer- 
tainly come into it. 
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Lov. But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, which I very 
much doubt, I don't think ee erb 
liften to your addreſſes. 


; 4 Jas endoderm noe” a little in that part 
cular. 


Lov. You'll find I am in wi ricke. * 1 

Sir Jobn. I have ſome lade nalen to think ocher- 
wiſe. - 

Lov. You "PP not 2 28 paſſion hin 
already. 

Sir Jobn. Yes, I have. 


. —And—and—andh 10% dd en 


ceive it? N 

Sir John. I think it is not en all for me to 
make my addreſſes to any woman, without receiv- 
ing ſome little encouragement? 

Lov. Encouragement ! did ſhe Bie you any en- 
coura gement? 

Sir Jobn. I don't know 2 you call encourage- 
ment—but ſhe bluſhed—and cried—and defired me 


not to think of it any more: - upon which I preſt 


her hand—kiſſed it—ſwore ſhe was an-angel—and + 


I could fee it tickled her to the ſoul. ' 


Lov. And did ſhe expreſs no ſurpriſe at your de- 
dclaration? 


Sir Joba. Why, faith, 10 thaw "TR 


a little ſfurpriſed—and ſhe got away from me too, 


before I could thoroughly explain myſelf. If I 


ſhould not meet with an opportunity of ſpeaking to 
her, I muſt get you to deliver a letter for me. 


Lov. I'—-a letter —1 had rather have no- 


thing : 


* 
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Sir John: Nay; you promiſed me your affifilance— 

end I am ſure you cannot ſcruple tb make yourſelf 
uſeful on ſuch an occafion.—You tay; without ſuſ- 
Picion, acquaint her 'verbally of my determined af- 
fection for her, and that 1 am reſolved to aſk her fa- 
ther's conſent, 

. Lov. As to thay Luser at _ know 
ae! is, if he——Iadced, Sir or Jens, I think 

you are in the wrong. 

Sir Fohn. Well—well—th at's my con cern U 
there ſhe goes; by heaven ! alofg that walk Ter, 
dye fee! IH g6 to her immediately. 

Lov. You are too precipitate. Confider what 
you are doing. 

Sir Fobn. 1 nas not loſe this e ber 
che univerſe. 

- Love Nay, pray don't wo Your violence and 
ann may overcome her ſpirits. The ſhock 
will be too much for her. Detaining him. 

Sir Fohn. Nothing ſhall prevent me.— Ha! now 
ſhe turns into another walk Let me go! [ Break: 

from him.] I ſhall loſe her. ¶ Going, turns back.] Be 
ſure now to keep out of the way! If you interrupt 
us, I ſhall never forgive you. [Exit haſlily. 

Lov. Sdeath! I cann't bear this. In love with 
my wife! acquaint me with his paſſion for her! 
make his addreſſes before my face !—I ſhall break 
out before my time.— This was the meaning of 
Fanny's uncaſineſs. She could not encourage him 
II am ſure ſhe could not. Ha l they are turn 
ing into the walk, and coming this way. Shall I 
leave the place ? Leaye him to ſolicit my wife! 1 
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cann't ſubmit to it. They come nearer and nearer 


If I ſtay, it will look ſuſpicious—It may be- 
tray us, and incenſe him They are here——L 
muſt go - am the moſt unfortunate fellow in the 


world. N [E. 
„ Rane e , Jos, —— 


„ e Leave me, Sir John, I beſeech you 5 
wo! nay, why will you perſiſt to follow me with 
idle ſolicitations, which are an affront to my cha- 
_ and an injury to your own honour. .  . 

Sir Fohn. 1 know your delicacy, and tremble to 
offend it : but let the urgency of the occaſion be my 
excuſe! - Confider, madam, that the future happi- 


neſs of my life depends on my preſent application 


to you! conſider that this day muſt determine my 
fate; and theſe are perhaps the only moments, left 
me to incline you to warrant my paſſion, and to in- 
treat you not to oppoſe the propolale I mean to 
open to your father. ; 

Fanny. For ſhame, for Gianna: Sir John! Think 
of your previous engagements } Think of your own 
fituation, and think of mine! What have you diſ- 
covered in my conduct that might encourage you to 
ſo bold a declaration? I am ſhotked that you ſhould 
venture to ſay ſo much, and bluſh that I ſhould 
even dare to give it a hearing. Let me'begone! + 
Sir Jobn. Nay, ſtay, madam, but one moment 
Hour ſenfibility is too great. Engage- 


ments! what engagements have been pretended on 


either ſide more than thoſe of family convenience? 


I went on in the tra mmels of matrimonial negocia- 


4 
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tion with a blind ſubmiſfion to your father and 
Lord Qgleby.; but my heart ſoon claimed a right to 
be conſulted. It has devoted itſelf to you, and 
Obliges me to plead earneſtly for the ſame tender 


intereſt in yours. 
Fanny. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake 


| adepraved will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe 

common pretences of the heart, half our ſex are 

2 fools, and a greater part of yours deſpiſe them 
it. 


„e 


tary. We cannot always direct it to the object on 
which it ſhould fix——Bue when it is once inviola- 
bly attached—inviolably as mine is to you, it often 
creates reciprocal affection When I laft urged 
vou on this ſubjeR, you heard me with more tem- 
per, and I hoped with ſome compaſſion. | | 
Fay. You deceived yourſelf. II I forbore to 
exert a proper ſpirit; nay, if I did not even expreſs 
the quickeſt reſentment of your behaviour, it 
was only in confideration of that reſpect I wiſh to 
pay you, in hanour to my fiſter: and be afſured, 
fir, woman as I am, that my vanity could reap no 
pleaſure from a triumph that muſt nn. 
blackeſt treachery to her. [Going 
Sir Fobn. One word, and I have done. [Stopping 
1551 Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgen- 
ey of the occaſion, oblige me to be brief and ex- 
-plicit wich -yaw— appealitherefore from your 
delicacy to your juſtice—Your ſiſter. I verily be- 
heve,-neither-entertaivs any real affection for me, 
ar tenderneſe for you. Tour father, I am inclin- 


4 


Tm » 1 3 


c 


rr 


J £42 La. Ah 


Arr il, THE'CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. al 
ed to think, is not much concerned by means. of 
which of his daughters the families are united. 
Now, as they cannot, ſhall not be connected, other- 
wiſe than by my union with you, why will you, 


from u falſe delicacy, oppoſe a meaſure ſo condu- 


cive to my happineſs, and, I hope, your own? I 
love you, moſt paſſionately and ſincerely love you 
—and hope to propdſe terms agreeable to Mr. Ster- 
ling: If chen you don't abſolutely loath, abhor, 
and ſcorn me if there is no other happier man 
Fangy. Hear me, fir, hear my final determina- 
tion. Were my father and ſiſter as inſenſible as 
you are pleaſed to repreſent them ;—were my heart 
for ever to remaiw' diſtagaged to any other, I could 
not liſten to your propoſals. Wat! you on the 
very eve of a marriage with my ſiſter; I living un- 
der the ſame roof with her, bound not only by the 
laws of friendſhip and hoſpitality, but even the ties 
of blood, to contribute to her happineſs, and not 
to conſpire againſt-her peace ; the peace of a whole 
_— and that of my own too !—Away, away; 
Sir John |—At' ſuch a time, and in fuck cirtum- 


ances, your addreſſes only inſpire me with horror: 
——Nay, you muſt detain me no lon ger—l will 


1 Fab: Do not leave me in ablolute deſpair! 
. e dag 
| Oat { Falling on bis beer 

ren, 1; cannot. —Pray, Sir John! 
Sttuggling to g þ 
| 1 wel Shall this wt to och 
[ Kiffmg her hand.] No, I K endure it. My 
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whole ſoul is yours, and the whole 5 7 JET: of my 
life is in your power. 


Enter Miſe STERLING. 


8 Ha ! my fiſter i is here. Riſe, for ſhame, 
Sir John. 
Sir Jobn. Miſs Sterling! . [Rifing. 
. Miſs Sterl. I beg pardon, fir; ;—You'll excuſe 
me, madam ! I have broke in upon you a little un- 
opportunely, I believe—but I did not mean to inter- 
rept you——T only came, fir, to let you know that 
breakfaſt-waits, if you r finiſhed your morning 's 
IE. N 
Sir John. I am very ſenfible; Miſs Sterling, that 
this may appear particular, but 
_ . Miſe Sterl., O dear, Sir John, don't put yourſelf 
to the trouble of an apology—--The thing explains 
WG | 
Sir Jobn. It will ſoon, madam bn the mean 
tins, I can only aſſure you of my profound reſpect 
and eſteem for you, and make no doubt of convinc- 
ing Mr. Sterling of the honour and integrity of my 


. humble ſervant, ma- 


' [Exit in confuſion. 
2 iſe Sterl. Reſpect !—-Inſolence !—-Efteem !— 


Very fine, truly !-—And you, madam ! my ſweet 
delicate, innocent, ſentimental fifter ! will you con- 
vince my papa too of the integrity of your intenti- 


ons ? 
Fanny. Do not upbraid me, my dear ſiſter! In- 


deed dont deſerve it. Believe me, 24 hy 


II. 


-m 4 
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more offended at his behaviour than I am, and I 
am ſure it cannot make you half ſo miſerable. 

Miß Sterl. Make me miſerable! You are mighti- 
ly deceived, madam; it gives me no ſort of uneaſi- 
neſs, I aſſure you. A baſe fellow !—As for you, 


- miſs! the pretended ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, 


your artful good-nature, never impoſed upon me. 
I always knew you to be * and envious, and de- 
ceitful. 

Funny. Indeed you wrong me, _ 

Mifs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſure! 


Did not I find him on his knees before you? Did 


not I ſee him kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not I hear 
his proteſtations? Was Not I a witneſs of your diſ- 
ſembled modeſty No, no, my dear! don't ima- 
gine c 
eaſily. 

Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. _ 
Miſs Sterl. We ſhall try that, madam.—lI hope, 
miſs, you'll be able to give a better account to my 


papa and my aunt, for they ſhall both know of this 
matter, I promiſe you. | [ Exit. 


Fanny. How unhappy I am! my diſtreſſes multi- 
ply upon me.—Mr. Lovewell muſt now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and in 
a manner that may add to his uneaſi neſa. My fa- 
ther, inſtead of being diſpoſed by fortunate circum- 
Kances to forgive any tranſgreſſion, will be previ- 
ouſly incenſed againſt me. My fiſter and my aunt 
will become irreconcileably my enemies, and re- 
Joice in my diſgrace—Yet, . Lam de- 
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termined- on a diſcovery. I dread it; and am re- 
ſolved to haften it. It is ſurrounded with more hor- 
— m inſtant more 
neceſſary. 11 


— 
— 


* * — 1 
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ACT IIL._ SCENE "© 


* 


A Hall. Enter a Servant leading in Serjeant Fiow- 


ER, and Counſellors Travers and , 
ll booted. 


Tan way, if you pleaſ®ygentlemen! my maſter 
is at eee family at pon but III 
ately, 

"Flow. Mighty well, young man, mikey wel. 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your tames; gow 
tlemen. © 

Flo. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Bir. Ber 
jeant Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, 
are come to wait on him A to his * 
ment. 

Serv. — fir. 4 nn, [Going. 
-- Flow: And hark'e, young man, ben 
dene my ſervant Mr. Serjeant Flowers ſervant, 
to bring in v. green and gold ſadflle-cloth- andpif- 
tols, and lay'chem down here in er , 

rtmanteau· W 

* Serv. I Will, fr. 2 

Flow. Well, — de ſeuling cheſs maf- 
riage articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt 


+3 
2 


ming — -4 { 
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on the eve of the circuits. —Let me fee—the Home, 


the Midland, and Weſtern; ay, we can all eroſs the 


country well enough to our ſeveral deftinations.— 
Traverſe, when do you begin at Hertford ? 
Trav. The day after to-morrow. 
Flow. That is commiſſion-day with us at War- 
withtod: But my. clerk has retainers for every 


eauſt in the paper, ſo it will be time enough if Tam 


there the next morning. Beſides, I have about half 
a dozen caſes that have lain by me ever fince the 
ſpring aſſises, and I muſt tack opinions to them be- 
foreI ſee my country clients again; fo I will take 
the evening before me, and then curyent calamo, as 
I ſay—eb, reren 

Trav. True, Mr. Serjeant ; and the eaſieſt thing 
in the world too; for thoſe country atforiites are 
fuch ignorant dogs, that in caſe of the deviſe of an 
eſtate to A, and his heirs for ever, they' IL make 4 
query whether he takes in fee or in tal. 

Flow. Do von expeft to have much ts de on the 
Home Circuit theſe affizes? 
Fav. Not much wif priur buſineſs, but a good 


deal on the crown fide, I believe. The gaols-are 


brim- full, and ſome of the felony in good cireum> 
ances, and likely to be tolerable clients. Lot me 
ſee! I am engayed for three highway robberies, 
two-murders, one forgery, e ca 


vo, at Ningſton. 


Flow. Kreer n von 


expect to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on 
b e 


— —_ 


Trav. Oh! no! the crown witneſſes are ſure to 

prove our identity. We ſhall certainly be hanged: 
but that don't fignify.—But, Mr. Serjeant, have 
you much to do —Any remarkable cauſe on the 
Midland this circuit? 

.. Flow. Nothing very . two 
rapes, and Rider and Weſtern at Nottingham, for 
 crim. con,——but, on the whole, I believe a good 
deal of buſineſs —Our affociate- tells me, there: are 
above'thirty venires for Warwick. 

» Trav. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you cpneernlia 
Go Totes and Thomas at Lincoln? _ 
Flow. I am——for the plaintiff... 

Trav. And what do you think on 87 
. Flow. A nonſuit. 

_ Trav. I thought ſo. _ 

« Flow. Oh, no matter of doubt « on duce 1 
_ have no Tight i in us—we have but one An 

Trav. What's that ? | OR 

- Flew. Why, my Lord Chief does not go the cir- 
cait this time, and my brother Puzzle being in the 
commiſſion, the cauſe will come on, before him. 
True. Ay, that may do indeed, if you can but 
throw duſt in the eyes of the defendants counſel. 
Hou. True. —Mr. Trueman, I think you are 
— for Lord Ogleby in this affair? 1 
[Te True. 
| 6, a, I am, "Rp LE the Ss to be re- 
lated to his lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for him 
in Somerſetſhire—go the Weſtern circuit—and at- 
tend the ſeſſions at Exeter, merely becauſe his lord- 
ſbip's intereſts and property lie in that part of the 
kingdom. | 


* 


IL, 
to 
u: 
ve 
he 
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Flow. Ha!——and pray, Mr. Trueman, how 

een you been called to the bar? 
_ True. About nine years and three quarters. 
Flo. Ha -I don't know that I ever had the 
ure of ſeeing + rr Rn 24a; 


cels, 1 


5 3 Enter Srenime. 


Sur. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I —_ 
ſervant, Mr. Serjeant! gentlemen, 
your ſervant !-——Well, are all matters concluded? 
Has that ſnail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret, of 
Gray's-Inn, ſettled the articles at laſt? Do you ap- 
prove of what he has done? Will his tackle hold 
tight and ftrong?——Eh, Maſter Serjeant ! | 

Flaw. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, fir —— 
But then, ſerius aut citius, as we ſay, ſooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is ſure to put his buſineſs out of 
hand as he ſhould do. My clerk has brought the 
writing and all other inſtruments along with him, 
and the ſettlement is, I believe, as good a ſettlement 

as any ſettlement on the face of the earth! - 

Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of 60 cook 
here don't appear to be * head incum- 
henndes, IT hope? #& 4 

Fav. I can anſwer for Fae PD nas that will 
* cleared off immediately on the payment of the 


firft part of Miſs Sterling's proportion.———You 


0; 06 your part, to come down with 80,0001! 
| $terl. Down on the nail. ——Ay, ay, my money 
* ready to-morrow if he pleaſe he ſhalt have 


k in India-bonds, or notes, or how he chooſes, —— 


C3 
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Your. lords and your dukes, and your people at che 
court end of the town lick at payments ſometimes 


——tebts unpaid; no credit loſt with them but 
. * Ber. | 


Flow. Sir John having laſs n ad 
agreement, levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, 
has hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby eſtate 
for the better eſfecting che purpoſts of the preſent 
intended marriage; on which above-mentioned 
Ogleby eftate, a jointure of z000l. per annum is 
ſecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth Ster- 
ling, ſpinſter, and the whole eſtate, after the death 
of the aforeſaid: earl, deſcends to the heirs: male of 
Sir John Melvil, on the body of the man 
8 Sterling lawfully to be begotten. 

Tra. Very true and Sir John is to be put 
bn immediate poſſeſſion of as much of his lordſtup's 
Somerſetſhire eſtate as lies in the manoraof Hog- 
more and Eranford, amounting to between two and 
three thouſa nd per annum, and at the death of Mr. 
n a further ſum of 2 


wean Was Enter Sir Jonn Marv, 1 

an Ah, Sir John! Horn 00 hnoreeedhantan te 
——paving che road to matrimony=—-Firſt the 
Rn noo 
patch the long-robe, we ſhall: ſoon. get putting: 
fleeves to work, I warrant you; 
+, Sir Jula. Famſorry-tointertuptyou, but 
| 1 hope that both you. and theſe gentlemen will ex- 


8 R 


. —— ——— 
- betivean! our faciilies 60 ſo pes u lengcht after 
having aſſented forreadily to all your propoſala, as 


your private ear, I took the liberty o following 


you, — IO 
immediately. 


Sterl. Ay; wich all * neee 
Mr. Berjeant, you'll excuſe i:. Buſineſo muſi be 
done, you know. 3 nn 
till to-morrow morning 

Hoc þ ut be ax Warwick, Me: Sieg the 


an after. 


Sterl. Nay, nay, ann | 
F plodaile: your-eeMythouihtis 


very full, but B hate beds for you all, beds for your 


ſervants; and ſtabling for all ydur horſes. Will 
you take: x turn in the garten, and view ſome of my 
improvements before dinner ? Or will you amuſe 
yourſelves: on the green, with a game of bowls and 
a cool tankard ?—— My ſervants ſhall attend v 
p' vou chooſe any other fefreſament N 


Call for what you pleaſe; do ag y plenſe pw 


make yourſelves-quite at home; P beg of you — 
Here, Thomas! Harry !- William! wait on thefe 
gentlemen !—— Folhowr. the lawyers ant, bazoling 
n Sir Joba.] And now, 
r,- I am entirely at your ſervice. What are your 
— or erFor: ? 


well as received ſo many inſtances of your chest 
compliance with the demands made oh our part, I 
am extremely concerned, Mr. 4c to- be the 


3 — l 


2 4 r 
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Sterl. Uneafineſs ! what unea ſineſs Where 
buſineſs is tranſacted as it ought to be, and the par- 
ties underſtand one another, there can be no unea- 
fineſs. Tou agree, on ſuch and ſuch conditions, 
to receive my daughter for awije; on the ſame con- 
ditions I agree to receive you as a ſon-in-law; and 
as to all the reſt, it follows of courſe, you know, 
as regularly nn of a W 
ance. 
-4 S, Fob. Pardon mne, fir} mae vatUbank) thes 
ariſen than you are aware of. I am myſelf, at this 
Inſtant, in a ſtate of inexpreſſible embarraſſment ; 
Miſs Sterling, I know, is extremely diſconcerted 
too; and'unleſs you will oblige me with the aſſiſt- 
"ance of your friendſhip, I foreſee the ſpeedy pro- 
| n 


A. 6 M ern — -f, | 
Sterl. Wust the dees is allthis? I dan's under 


ſand a fingle ſyllable: : ol Lo role nt Vol 
Sir Jom In one an be abe 
Jutely impoffible for me n my engagements 
2 Miſs Sterling. mms 
Sterl. How, Sir John! Do you mean t0 put an 
ost upon my family? What ? refuſero— 
Sir John. Be affured, fir, that 1 acids 
to affront; nor forſake your family. My only fear 
io, that you ſhould deſert me ʒ for che whole hap- 
pineſe of my- life depends on my being connected 
with yoir family; by the 1 tad Bees 
99 ET BIN gen 
- | Bterl. Why; did at — me, a ans 
ago, that it was abſolutely 6 
marry my daughter? 
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Gerl Well! 


Sir John. Who gear get's abſoluts 
N my heart. I have already declared 
my paſſion to her; nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is alſo 
— — rw but give a ſanction to 
Sterling will —— her to — 
of equal, if not ſuperior rank to myſelf, and our 
families may ſtill be allied by my nn. 
Fanny. 

Sterl. Mighty fine, . Why, este e 
do you make of us, fir John ? Do you come to mar- 
ket for my daughter, ke ſervants at a ſlatute - fair? 
Do you think that I will ſuffer you, or any man 
in the world, to come into my houſe; like the Grand 
Signior, and throw the handkerchief firſt, to one, 
and then to t' other, juſt as he pleaſes 2: Do you 
think I drive a kind of Alten flave-trade with 
Rr bus ; 1 e Na 

Sir John. A moment's: patience, ſir! Noching 
bn the exceſs of my paſſion for Miſs Fanny ſhauld 
have induced me to take any ſtep that had the leaſt 


appearance of diſreſpect to any part of your family; 


and even now I am deſirous to atone for my tranſ- 
greſſion, 1 
that lies in my power. 

00 Sure e eee wide — 
poſſibly make in ſuch a caſe. as this, Sir John? 

Sir John. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; I know 
vou to Tad A . ee a man 


oft 1 415/13 dt av t 344 *03 
4 


4 waidy: —— balndpou 

| ſhall ſee that I don't defire a change of · meaſubes for 
my own gratification, — i perm ne 

2 advantageous to y 4 

| Whas advantage enn 2 
en ee arge Mas 204 v7 matting. 
_— Bir , il toll . 


S Jobo. I bope noty fir; — . — 
—ͤ v— — 
che fortune Ls to receive with her:. 45405 has 
Stand. Thirth thouſand; dye ſayx ? 
Sir Fobn. Yes, fir; 8 
Lich fiäy thouſand, —— 
Sterl. Fifty thouſand— be 
Sir Falun. 2 
Ster. Why — hy- there adds 

eee ee eee with fifty thouſand, 
inſtead of Betſy with fourſeore But how can 
this be, fir John? For you know-I am to pay this 
money into the hands of my Lord Oxleby; who, 
I believe, between yon and me, Sir John, is not 

overſtocked with ready money at preſent; andthree- 
ſcere thouſand: of it, you know, is to go to pay off 
_ the preſent incumbrances on the eſtate, Sir John. 


at 


Sir John. That objection is eaſily obxiated. 
Ten of the twenty thouſand, which. wauld remain 
as a ſurplus of the fourſcore; | after; paying off the 
mortgage, was intended by his lordihip for my uſe, 
that we might ſet off with ſome little eclat on our 
marriage ; and the other ten for his own Ten 
thouſand pounds, therefore, I ſhall be able to pay 
you immediately: and for the remaining twenty 
thouſand, you ſhall have à mortgage on that part 
of the eſtate which is to be made over to me, with 
whatever ſecurity. you ſhall require for the regular 
payment. of the intereſt, till the principal Guy 
diſcharged, 

 Sterl, Why—to,do you juſtice, ür John, there ig 
ſomething fair and open in your propoſal ;. and fince 
I find, you do not mean to put an 2 
family 

Sir Fobn. Nothing was ever e from 1 
thoughts, Mr. Sterling, And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing extraordinary—lſuch things happen 
every day; and as che world has only heard gene- 
rally of a treaty; between the families when this 
marriage takes place, nobody will be the wiſer, if 
we have but diſcretion enough -to, keep our own 
counſel. 

Sterl. True, true; and. ſince you only tranaſer 
from one girl to the other, 1 trans- 
ferring ſo much ſtock, you know. | * 

Sir Jaba. The very thing?! hs 

Sterl. Odſo! 1 had quite f Wenz reck- 
oning without our hoſt here;—There is nen, 


ficuli— 


"Sir John. Tou alarm me. What can that be? 
Sterl. I cann't ftir a ſtep in this buſineſs without 
tonſulting my fiſter Heidelberg. The family has 
very great expectations from her, ner we muſt not 
give her any offenctce. 
Sir John. But if you come into this waiter, 
| furely ſhe will be ſo kind as to conſent —— 
Sterl. I don't know that—Betſy is her darling, 
ain T cann't tell how far ſhe may reſent any light 
that ſeems to be offered to her favourite niece. How- 
ever, I'll do the beſt I can for you. You ſhall go 
and break the matter to her firſt, and by that time 
I may ſuppoſe that your rhetoric has prevailed on her 
to liſten to —.— 1 wo ſtep i in to reinforce your 
arguments. 4 
Sir Fohn. I'll fly to her immedintly vou pro- 
miſe me your aſſiſtance? 


Sterl. I do. * 1 ee eee 
— dir Jobs. Ten thoulend thanks for 11 n 
ere attend me! [I oinęg. 


Sterl. Hark'e, Sir John! Li John returns.) 
Not a word of the thirty — o * fi ſter, * 
John. 

" 1 4 wt Oh, I nothin; 7 at id fir. - 
| [Going 
"Wie, You'll remember it is thirty thouſand. 

Sir John. To be ſure I do. « 

Sterl. But, fir John !—one thing more. - [Sohn 
returns.) My lord muſt know any: of this * 
of friendſhip between us. 

Sir Fohn. Not for the world. Lr e 


let me alone! [Offering to go. 
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Sterl. [ Holding him.] And when every thing is 
agreed, we muſt give each other a boud to be hild 
faſt to the bargain. . 
. Sir Jobn. To be ſure, A bond by all means! a 
bond or whatever you pleaſe... [E it haſtily. 
Sterl. I ſhould have thought of more conditions 
he's in à humour to give me every thing Why, 
what mere children are your fellows of quality; 
that cry for a plaything one minute, and throw it 
by che next! as changeable as the weather, and as 
uncertain as the ſtocks. Special fellows to drive a 
bargaia I and yet they are to take care of the inte- 
reſt of the nation truly! Here does this whirligig 
man of faſhion offer to give up thirty thouſand 
pounds in hard money, with as much indifference 
38 if it was a china orange. By chis mortgage, I 
ſhall have a hold on his terra firma and if he wants 
more money, as he. certainly will, —let him have 
children by my daughter or no, I ſhall have his 
whole eſtate in a net for the benefit of my family. 
Well, thus it is, that the children of citizens, 
who have acquired fortunes, prove perſons of fa- 
ſnion; and thus it is, that perſons of faſhion,” who 
have ruined their fortunes, unn 
dun ae (# 4 4 
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SCENE IT. 


Changer t another Apartment. Enter Mrs. Hu D- 
| AERO, and. Mifs STERLING. , 


1555 Sterl, This is your gentle-looking, foft- 
ſpeating, Pg affable Miſs Fanny for 
you! 

II. Heide. My Miſs Fanny ! I diſclaim her. 
With all her arts ſhe never could inſinuate herſelf 
into my good graces; and yet ſhe has # way with 
ker, IT I Wome EY 772 
h Sterl. . nothing butis exeok 
* Err 
perfect picture of innocence and * 
Heidl. Juſt as I was frown ac ee 
vilaty Poonc over 46 vitte wy bifbaad's relations 
, Sterl, And then he's ſo mighty good to ſer- 
vants— pray, John, do this,—pray, Tom, do that 
thank you, Jenny: and then ſo humble to her 
relations to be ſure, papa !—as my aunt pleaſes 
mureneſs and humility, ſhe has no objection to be 
Lady Melvil, it ſeems, nor to any 33 
can make her ſo. 

Mrs. Heidel. She Lady Melvil! Compoſe your- 
ſelf, niece! I'll ladyſhip her indeed: a little crep- 
pin, cantin—She ſha'n't be the better for a farden 
of my money. But tell me, child, how does this 


Aer IH. THE-CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 67 
intriguing: with Sir John correfpond with her parti- 
ality to Lovewell ? J don't ſes a concatunation here. 

Miſe Sterl. There I was deceived, madam. I 
took all their whiſperings and ſtealing into corners 
to be the mere attraction of vulgar minds; but, 
behold ! their private meetings were not to contrive 


their own infipid happineſs, but to confpire againſt 


mine. But I know whence proceeds Mr. Love- 
well's reſentment to me. I could not ſtoop to be 
familiar with my father's clerk, and ſo I have loft 
his intereft, LIT 

Mn Meidel. My ſpirit to a T.—My dear. childf 
K- ber. U-. Heidelberg loſt his election for 
member of Parliament, becauſeI would not demean 
myſelf to be flobbered about by drunken ſhoema- 
kers, beaſtly cheeſtmongers, and greaſy butchers 
and tallow-chandlers. However, niece, I cann't 


help diffuring a little in opinion from you in this 


matter. My experunce and ſagucity makes me ſtill 
fuſpe&; that'tHere is fomething more between hey 
and that Lovewell, notwithſtanding this affair of 
Sir John. I had my eye upon them the whole time 
of breakfaſt. Sir John, 1 obſerved; looked a little 
confounded, indeed, though I knew nothing of 
what had paſſed in the garden. You ſeemed to fir 
upon thorns too: But Fanny and Mr. Lovewell 
made quite another gueſs-ſort of a figur; and were 
as perfect a pictur of two diſtreſt lovers, as if it hac 
been drawn by Raphael Angelo. As to Sir John 
and Fanny, I want a matter of fact. 
Mifs Sterl. Matter of fact, madam! Did not L 


come unexpectedly upon them? Was not Sir Fol 


5 3 
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Eneeling at her feet, and kiſſing her hand? Did not 
he look all love, and ſhe all confuſion ? Is not that 
matter of fact? and did not Sir John, the moment 
that papa was called out of the room to the lawyer- 
men, get up from breakfaſt, and follow him imme- 
diately ? And I warrant you that by this time he has 
made propoſals to him to marry my fiſter Ob, 
that ſome other perſon, an earl, or a duke, would 
make his addreſſes to me, that I might be revenged 
on this monſter! 

Mrs. Heidel. Be cool, child ! you ſhall be Lady 
Melvil, in ſpite of all their caballins, if it coſts me 
ten thouſand. pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John 
may apply to my brother indeed; but I'll make 
them all know who governs in this Sear 
+ Miſe Sterl. As I live, madam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A baſe man! I cann't endure. the fight of 
him. T'll leave the room this inſtant. [ Diſordered. 

Art. Heidel. Poor ching! Well, retire to your 
own chamber, child; I'll give it him, I warrant 
you; and by and by I'll come and let you know all 
that has paſt between us. 

_Mifs. Sterl. Pray do, madam.—{ Looking back.) 
— vile wretch! [Exit in @ rage. 


; " Enter Sir Jonn MzLvit. 
ir John. Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


[ Bowing very reſpe&fully. 
. Mrs. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John. 
[Dropping a half curifey, and outing: 
Sir Jobn. Miſs Sterling's manner of quitting the 
room on my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of 


* 
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your behaviour to me, madam, convince me that 
ſhe has acquainted you with what pail this morn 
ing. 

2 Heidel. I am very ſorry, Sir John, to be 
made acquainted with any thing that ſhould induce 
me tochange the opinion which I would always wiſh 
to entertain of a perſon of qualaty. & [| Pouting. 

Sir Fohn. It has always been my ambition” to 
merit the beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and 
when ſhe comes to weigh all Cer Ea I flatter 
1 

Mr. Heidel. You do flatter yourſelf, 155 you ima- 
gine that I can approve of your behaviour to my 
niece, Sir John. — And give me leave to tell you, Sir 
John, that you have been drawn into an action 
much beneath you, Sir John; and that I look upon 
every injury offered to Miſs Betty Sterling, as an 
affront to myſelf, Sir John. [Warmly. 

Sir Jobn. I would not offend you for the world, 
madam ; but when I am influenced by a partiality 
for another, however ill-founded, I hope your diſ- 
cernment and good ſenſe will think it rather a'point 
of honour to renounce engagements, which I could 
not fulfil ſo ſtrictly as I ought; and that you will 
excuſe the change in my inclinations, fince the new 
object, as well as the firſt, has the honour WY 
your niece, madam. _ 

Mrs. Heidel. I diſclaim her as a niece, fir N 
Miſs Sterling diſclaims her as a fiſter, and the whole 
fammaly muſt diſclaim her, for her monſtrous W 71 
neſs — tteachery. 
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Sir Foba. Indeed ſhe has been guilty of none, 
madam. Here hand and her heart are, Lana Care, 
entirely at the pole of Nan, and Mr. 2 


* 


Enter Srxx IIe behind. ' 


r 2 
iure of Mr. Sterling's conſent, madam. 
- Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! 
Sir Jobn. Quite certain, madam... An 
Sterl. LBebind.] So! they ſeem to-be-cotting © 
terms already. eee <a 
ee. | 


© "Mem \Heidel,. To marry "TY 1 
[Sterling advances by deqres. 
Ge Joby, Yes, madam. 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother has given his conſent, 
.you ſay? 
Sir Fobn. In the moſt. ample manner, with no 
other refirition than the failure of your concur- 
. ence, madam, [Sees Sterling. — Ob, here's Mr. 
Sterling, who will confirm what I have told you. 
Mr.. Heidel. What! have you conſented to give 
up your own daughter in this manner, brother? 
Sten. Give her up! no, not give her up, ſiſter; 
.ohly in caſe that you Zounds, I am afraid you 
Have ſaid too much, Sir John. [Apart to Sir John. 


Mee. Heidel, Yes, yes. I ſee now that it is true 


enough what my niece told me. Tou are all plottin 
and caballin againſt her. n 
know of this affair? 
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Si, Jaba. I have not yet made him acquainted 
with it, madam. 
Mrs. Heidl. No, I warrant you. I thought ſo. 
And ſo his lordſhip and myſelf, truly, are not to 
be conſulted till the laft. 

Sterl. What! did not you confult my lord? Oh, 
wer ly fir John. 

Sir John. Nay, but Mr. Sterling 

Mr. Heidel. We, who are che enn 
conſequence and experunce in che two fammalies, 
are to know nothing of the matter, till che whole 
is as good as concluded upon. But his lordſhip, 1 
am ſure, will have more generoſaty than to counte- 
-nance ſuch a perceding. And I could not have er- 
pected ſuch behaviour from a perſon of your qui- 
laty, Sir John;—And as for you, brother 

Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, fifter. 

Mrs. Heidel. J am perfectly aſhamed of you.— 
Have you no ſpurrit? no more concern for the ho- 
nour of our fammaly than to confent——— 

$terl, Conſent ! 1 eonſent! as I hope for mercy, 
I never gave my benden f e, vir 
John? | 
e Sir Jobs. Not abſolutely, 3 Mrs. Heidet- 
berg's concurrence. But i in cuſe of her approba- 
tion :“! 

Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my fiſter approved 
But chat z quite.another thing, you knoõ6 

[To Mrs. Heidel. 

Mrs. Hill. Your fiſter approve, indeed I 
thought you knew her better, brother Sterling 
What! approve of having your eldeſt daughter re- 
turned upon your hands, and exchanged for che 


„ 
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younger I am ſurpriſed how en dan to 
ſuch a ſcandalous propoſal. | 

- Sterl. I tell you, I never did liſten to Di 
not I ſay, that I would be entirely governed by my 
ſiſter, Sir John ?—And unleſs ha py * your 
marrying Fanny —— . 

Mrs. Heidel. T agree to big marrying St EY 
abominable !———The man is abſolutely out of his 
ſenſes. —Cann't that wiſe head of yours forſee the 
conſequence of all this, brother Sterling? Will Sir 

John take Fanny without a fortune ?!—No!—After 
you have ſettled. the largeſt part of your property on 
. your youngeſt daughter, can there be an equal por- 
tion left for the eldeſt No Does not this over- 
turn the whole ſyſtum of the fammaly ?- Ves, yes, 
yes !—You. know I was always for my niece Bet- 
ſey 's marrying a perſon of the very firſt qua laty. 
That was my maxum : —and, therefore, much the 
largeſt ſettlement. was, of courſe, to be made upon 

her. As for Fanny, if ſhe could, with a fortune 
of twenty or thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, 

. or a member of parliament, or a rich common- 
council-man for a — 1 thought it 3 

very well. 
Sir Jobn. But if a better match. ſhould offer it- 
elf, why ſhould it not be accepted, madam ? 
+ Mrs. Heidel, What, at the expence of her elder 
. fiſter! O fie, Sir John! How could you bear to 
ou ſuch an indignaty, brother Sterling ? 

_Sterl. I! Nay, I ſha'n't hear of it, I promiſe 
— cann't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. 
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- Mrs. Hridel. But you have heard of it, brother 
Sterling. Vou know you have; and ſent Sir John 
to propoſe it to me. But if you can give up your 
daughter, I ſha*n't forſake my niece, I affure you. 
Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg and our ſweet 
babes had been alive, he would not have behaved ſo. 
Sterl. Did I. Sir John?—Nay, ſpeak !—Bring 
me off, or we are ruined. { Apart to Sir John. 
Sir Fohn. Why, to be ſure to ſpeak the truth 
Mrs. Heidl. To ſpeak the truth, I'm aſhamed 
of you both. But have a care what you are about 
brother! have a care, I ſay. The counſellors are 
in the houſe, I hear; andif every thing is not ſettled 
to my liking, I'll have nothing more to ſay to you, 
if J live theſe hundred years.— I Il go over to Hol- 
land, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, my poor 
huſband's firſt couſin, and my own fammaly ſhall 


never be the better for a farden of my money, I 


promiſe you. . - [ Exit. 
Sterl. I thought ſo. I knew ſhe never would 
agree to je. 


Sir John. Sdeath how unfortunate! What can 
we do, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Nothing. 

Sir Fohn. What, muſt our agreement break off 
the moment it is made, then ? | 

Sterl. It cann't be helped, Sir John. The fawnily, 


as I told you before, have great expectations from 


my fiſter; and if this matter- proceeds, you hear 
yourſelf 2 ſhe threatens to leave us,. My brother 


Heidelberg was a warm man—a very warm man; 


74 ii CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. Aer Ul, 
and died worth a plumb at leaſt; a plumb! ay, I 
warrant you, he died worth a plumb and a half. 

Sir Jobn. Well; but if I-—-., 

© Sterl. And then, my ſiſter 1e or four very 
good morigages, a deal of money in the three per 
cents, and old South Sea annuities, beſides {oa 
concerns in the Dutch and French funds. Tm 
greateſt part of all this ſhe means to leave to our 
h. 
Sir John. I can only ſay, — 
.  Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
thouſand was very fair and ie to be ſure, 
Sir John. 
Sir John. Nay, but I am even willing to— 
Sterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her 
will, I might loſe above a hundred thouſand; ſo 
you ſee the balance is againſt you, Sir John. 
Sir Jobn. But is there no way, do you think, of 
prevailing on Ars. Heidelberg to grant, her con- 
ſent? —_ 
Sterl. I am ur not. However, when her paſ- 
Hon. is a little abated for ſhe's very paſſionate 
you may try what can be done: but you muſt not 
uſe my name any more, Sir John. 
Sir Joba. Suppoſe I was to, prevail on Lord 
Ogleby to apply to her, do you think chat would 
have any influence over her? 
Sterl. I think he would be more likely to perſuade 
her to it than any other perſon in the family. She 
has a great reſpect for Lord Ogleby. dhe loves a 
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Sir Jebn. I'll apply to him this very day.— And 
if he ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may de- 
pend on your friendſhip, Mr. Sterling? 

| Sterl. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, when 
it is in my power; but as he accqunt ſtands now, 
you ſee it is not upon Wee. N Jour ſer- 
vant, Sir John. * [Exit. 
Fir Jolas. What, gugtion.m: Lin \\—PBreaking 
off with her. whom I was bound by treaty to marry; 
rejected by the object of my affections; and em- 
broiled with this turbulent woman, who governs 
the Whole family. — And yet oppoſition, inſtead of 
ſmothering. increaſes my inclination. I muſt have 
her, I'Happly immediately to Lord Ogleby; and 
if he can but bring over the aunt to our party, her 
influence will overcome the ſeruples and delicacy 
of my dear Fanny, and I Gall & be the happieſt of 
mankind. | N 
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4 | oy Enter Mr. 1 ine, Mrs. Huwzr- 
BE&RG, and Miſe mii 0 


; Sterling. * 


4 ! will. you ſend Fanny to:town, fitter? 
Mrs. Heidel. To- morrow morning. Tre . 
orders about it already. | 
Sterl. Indeed! 
Mrs. Kada. P u., 
2 


” THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. Aer IV. 

Sterl. But conſider, fiſter, at ſuch a time as this, 
* an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. Heidel, Not half ſo odd as her behaviour, 
 brother.—This time was intended for happineſs, 
and I'll keep no incendiaries here to deſtroy it. 1 
inſiſt on her going off to-morrow morning. 

Sterl. I'm afraid this is all your doing, Betſey. 


Miſe Sterl. No, indeed, papa. My aunt knows 
that i it is not —Foer alb Fanny's baſeneſs to me, I 


am ſure I would not do or ſay any thing to hurt her 


wich you or my aunt for the world. 
* Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſey; I will 
have my way. When ſhe is packed off, every thing 
will go on as it ſhould do.—Since they are at their 
intrigues, I'll let them ſee that we can act with vi- 
gur on our part; and the ſending her out of the 
way, ſhall be the purluminary * all the reſt 
of my perceedings. _ : 
Sterl. Well, but ſiſte ———- 

Mrs. Heidel. It does not ſignify talking, brother 

Sterling, for I'm xeſolved to be rid of her, and J 


will. —Come along, child. [To Miſe Sterling. ]— 


The poſt. hay ſhall be at the door by fix o'clock in 
the morning; and if Miſs Fanny does not get into 
it, why, I will—and ſo there's an end of the matter. 
[Bouncer out with Miſs Sterling; then returns.) One 
word more, brother Sterling. I expect that you 
will take your eldeſt daughter in your hand, and 
make a formal complaint to Lord Ogleby, of Sir 
John Melvil's behaviour.— Do this, brother ;— 
ſew a proper regard for the honour of your fam- 
maly yourſelf, and I ſhall throw in my mite to the 
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raiſing of it, If not but now you know my 
mind. So act as you * and take the conſe- 
quences. Was 
Sterl. The devil's in the women for tyranny !— 
Mothers, wives, miſtreſſes, or fiſters, they always 
will govern us.— As to my fiſter Heidelberg, ſhe 
knows the ſtrength of her purſe, and domineers up- 
on the credit of it. I will do this, and you ſhall 
do chat, and * you ſhall dot'other,—or elſe the fam- 
maly ſha'n't have a farden of'—{ Mimicling.]—So 
abſolute with her meney !—But, to ſay the truth, 
nothing but money can make us abſolute, and ſo 
ve muſt e en make the beſt of her. Zeit. 


. - 
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Changes 10 the Garden. Enter Eton. and 


0 ANTON. 


Lord Os. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to-be ſent - 
away l— Why !— Wherefore What" s the me- 
ing of all this? N 

Can. Je ne ſcais pas—I 2 e K . | 

Lord Og. It cann't be—it ſha'nt be: I proteſt - 
againſt the meaſure. She's a fine girl, and I had 
much rather that the reſt of the family were anni- 
bilated, than that ſhe ſhould leave us. Her vulgar 
father, that's the very abſtract of 'Change-alley— A 
—the aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine 
lady—and the pert ſiſter, for ever ſhewing chat ſhe 
ls one, are horrid company indeed, and without 
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her, would be intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon f 
ſhe” s the thing: Iſn't he,” Canton? 

Can. Dere is very good pate entre yous, and 
dat young lady, mi l6f. 
| Lord Og. Tl not be left among theſe" Ooths and 

Vandals, your Sterlings, your — 78 and 
Divilbergs if he goes, I'll poſitively | 

Can. In de ſame poſt-chay, my lor? 50 Mins 
no objection to dat, I believe, wor mademoifells 
neither r00—ha, wa, JT" 7 
Tord Og. Pr ythet held thy fooliftt tongue, Cant. 
Does thy . ſtupidity imagine chat T can fee and 
talk with a fine girl without defires !—My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful object——1 
fly as naturally to a fine girl—— 

Can. As de fine girl to you, thy lor, ha, ha, ha! 
you alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeon 
Tord dg. Likeun pair'de pigeons—[ Mochs him.] 
Vous etes un fot, Monſ. Canton Thou art 
always dreaming of my intrigues, and never ſeeſt 
rhe betüner but Wa! 1 | miſchief, vou old fool, 

you." 4 

Can. I am fool, I confeſs, but not ot fool 
in dat, my lor, e, rr 
© Lord Os. He, he, he!—-Thou art ;n66rHigible, 
bur thy abſurdities amuſe one. Thou art like my 
rappee here, [Takes out hit Bor.] a moſt ridiculous 
fuperfluity, but a pinch of thee now and * is a 
more delicious treat. 

Can. You do me great honeur, mi lor. 
© Lord Og. *Tis fact, upon my ſoul. Thou art 
properly my cephalic ſnuff, and art no bad medi- 
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cine againſt megrims, vertigoes, and _— 
thinking—ha, ha, ha ! 

Can. Your flatterie, my lor, vil make me too 


Lord Og- The girl has ſome little bung for 
me, to be fure: but pr'ythee, Cant. is not 11 


Miſs ING yonder ? 

Can. [ Looking with a glaſe.] En verits, tis the, 
my lor tis one of de PR pigeons 
d'amour. 

| Lord Og. Don't be W you old monkey. 
[Smiling: 

Can. I am monkee, "We but I have eye, I 

have ear, and a little underſtand, now and den. | 

Lord. Og. 'Faiſervous btte ! | 
Can. Elle vous attend, my jor-—She vil make a 


love to you. 
Lord Og. Will ſhe ? Have at e A Boe 


girk cann't oblige me more —Egad, I find myſelf a 


little enjoué Come along, Cant. ! ſhe is but in 
the next walk——but there is ſuch a deal of this 
damned crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that 
one fees people for half an hour before one can get 
to RT Hoy Monf. Canton, allons, donc! 
Berus, fnging i in Wen 


an. Part of the Garden. Lovewass aud 
Fanny. 


Lov. My dear TIES, I cannot bear your gifs 
treſs! it overcomes all my reſolutions, * Jam 
prepared for the diſcovery. is 3, N 


30 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. Aer Iv. 


Fanny. But how can it be effected before my de- 
parture? 

Lov. I'll tell you. Lord Ogleby foems to enter- 
tain a viſible partiality for you; and, notwichſtand- 
ing the peculiarities of his behaviour, I am ſure that 
he is humane at the bottom. He is vain to an. 
exceſs; but withal extremely good-natured, and 
would do any thing to recommend himſelf to a lady. 
Do you open the whole affair of aur marriage to 
him immediately. It will come with more irreſiſti. 
ble perſuaſion from you than from myſelf; and I 
doubt not but you'll gain his friendihip and protec- 
tion at once. His influence and authority will put 
an end to Sir John's ſolicitations, remove youn 
aunt's and fiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſpicions, and, I 
hope, reconcile your father and the whole ag 
to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it! Where is my lord? 
Tov. I have heard him and Canton, ſince . 
finging French ſongs under the great walnut tree by 
the parlour- door. If you meet with him in the gar- 
den, you may diſcloſe the whole immediately. 
Fanny. Dreadful as the taſk is, I'll do it.— Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. . 

Lov. By that time the diſcovery is made, I will 
appear to ſecond you.—Ha! here comes my lord. 
— Now' my dear Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpi- 
rits, plead our * powerfully, and be ſure of ſuc- 
ceſs. | (Los. 

Fanny. Ah, don't leave me! 

Lov. Nay, you muſt let me. 
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Fanny. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, I'll obey you, 
if I have the power. Oh, Lovewell! 

. Lov: Conſider, our ſituation is very critical. To | 
morrom morning is fixed for your departure, and if 
we loſe this opportunity, we may with in vain for 
another.— He approaches muſt retire. Speak, . 
my * Fanny, ſpeak, and make us happy! 
| „. 
* Good. Heaven! 1 a ſituation am I in! 
what ſhall I do? What ſhall * to him? I am 
all confuſion. | 95 


Enter Lord OerERT, and Cax rox. 


Lord Og. To ſee ſo much beauty ſo lolitary, ma- 
dam, is à ſatire upon mankind, and tis fortunate 
that one-man has broke in upon your reverie for 
the credit of our ſex. I ſay one, madam; for poor 
Canton here, from age and infirmities, ſtands for 
nothing. | 

Can. Noting at all, indeed. 

Fanny. Vour lordſhip does me great onder 
. requeſt, my lord 
Lord Og. A favour, madam !—To be 8838 
wich your commands, is an inexpreſſible favour 
done to me, madam. 

. Fanny. If your lordſhip could indulge me with 
the honour of a moment''s—— What is the matter 
wich me? [ Afide. 

Lord 0g. The girl $ ba. He !—here's 
ſomeching i in che wind, faith—Tll have a tete-à- 
tete wich her Allez vous en! _ [To Canton. 
xl D3 PIG 
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Can. 1 90. Al, paubre Mademoiſelle! my lor, 


have pitié upon the poor pigeone ! 
Lord Oz. III knock Jou down, Cant. if yoa re 
impertinent.” Smiling. 


Can. Den I mus away. T Sfr alung. }-— 
You are moſh pleaſe, for all dat. ¶ Afide, and exit. 
Fanny. I ſhall fink with apprehenflon.  [A/fide, 
Tord Cg. What a ſweet girl——ſhe's a civilized 
valle and atones for che batbarifm of the teſt of 
the famil 7. 

Fanny. My lord! — [She curthies, and Maſher. 

Lord Og. [ Addreſſing her.] I look upon it, ma- 
dam, to be one of the luckieſt circumſtances of my 
life, that I have this moment the honour of receiv- 
ing your commands, and the ſatisfaction of confirm- 
ing with my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have 
but too weakly Expreſſed—that I am nnn 
humbleſt of your ſervatits. 5 ; 

Fanny. IT think myſelf greatly honoured by your 
lordſhip's partiality to me; but it diftreſſes tne, 
' that 1 am obliged in my preſent firuativn 10 apply 
to it for protection. 

Lord Oz. 1 am bappy in your ſtreſs madam, 
becauſe it gives me an opportunity to Thew my Leal. 
Beauty to me is a religion in Which I was born 
and bred a bigot, and would die a ene in 
tolerable ſpirits, faith! #2 ON. 

Fanny. There is not, perhaps, at this moment, a 
more diſtreſſed creature than myſelf. Affection, 
duty, hope, deſpair, and a thouſand different ſen- 
timents, are ſtruggling in my boſom; and even the 
preſence of your lordſhip, to whom I have flown for 
protection, adds to my perplexity. . 
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Lord Og. Does it, madam Venus forbid ! 
My old fault; the devil's in me, I think, for per- 
plexing young women. [ Aide, and ſmiling. ] Take 
courage, madam ! dear Miſe Fanny, explain. 
You have a powerful advocate in my breaſt, I aſ- 
ſure you My heart, madam I am attached 
to you by all the laws of ſympathy. and delicacy. 
By my honour, I am. 

Fanny. Then 1 will venture to unburthen my 
mind Sir John Mebwil, my lord, by the moſt 
miſplaced and miſtimed declaration of affection for 
me, has made me the unbappieſt of women. | 

Lord Og. How, wadaw | Has Sir John — 
his addrefles to you? 

. Fanny. He has, my lord, e ee 
But 1 hape it is needleſs to ſay, that my duty to my 
father, love to my ſiſter, and regard to the whole fa · 
milx, 2 well as the great reſpect I entertain for 
Jour lordſhip. [ Curyeying.] made me . at 
his addreſſes. : 

Lord Og. Charming girl Proceed, my dear 


| Mis Fanny, proeeed | 


Fay. In a moment. give me leave, my lord! 
but ak n 
Lon Og. Impoſſible, by all the pies — 
peak, I beſeech you, Ten 1 the cauſe 
before you utter it. 4 

Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John's addreſſes are 
ere ſhocking to me in themſelves, but are 
more particularly diſagreea ble to me at this time 
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Lord Og. As what; madam? HS 
- Fanny. As—pardon my RE am entirely 
devoted to another. 
Tord Cg. If this is not plain, hs devil'sin * 


1 Catz. But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, for I 


bans —— mann 


Ener Canton haſtily. | 

Can. My lor, my lor, my lor! . 
Lord Og. Damn your Swiſs impertinence! how 
durſt you interrupt me in the moſt critical melting 
moment that ever love and n honoured me 
i 

Can. I demande cating; my lor! Sir John 
Mehil my lor, ſent me to beg you do him de ho- 
neur to ſpeak a little to your lordſhip. - © 

Lord Og. Lm not at leifure—I am bufy Get 
away, you ſtupid old dog, you * raſcal, or 
ho | 

hr” wine: "IFC FRY Tl n 
[Canton goes. out . 

Lord Og. By the laws of gallantry, madam, this 
3 death; but as no puniſh- 
ment ought to diſturb the kr of the ſofter paſ. 
fions, the criminal is pardoned and diſmiſſed. Let 
us return, madam, to the higheſt luxury of exalted 
minds—a declaration of love from the lips of beauty. 
Funny. The enterance of a third perſon has a lit- 
tle relieved me, but I cannot go through with it; 
and yet I Py open my heart — 
it will break with its burthen. 
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Lord Og. What paſſion in her eyes ! L am alarm- 
ed to agitation. FAfide.} I preſume, madam, (and 
as you have flattered: me, by making me à party 
concerned, I "__ * exenls the ern 
that— 6201 
Fanny. Do you ents! my e you a party 
concerned, my lord, and let me intereſt your heart 
in my behalf, as my future happineſs or miſery i in 
a great meaſure —— | 
ain — you, niy-lords aq v . aich [Sieber 
Lord Og. There's no ſtanding this: I have caught 
the infection her tenderneſs diſſolves me. {Sighs. 
Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a 


raſh- action which paſſion kus and "modeſty 
has long concealed 


Lord Og. [ Taking her hand.) Tikes antablocrmm 
ture, command my heart for it is vanquiſhed. ' Speak 
= thy-virtuous wiſhes, and enjoy them 

Fanny. I cannot, my lord; indeed I cannot. 
Mr. Lovewell muſt tell you my diſtreſſes; and 
when you ep w- pity and protect me. 

Enit in tears 

Tord Og. — devil could I bring her to this? 
It is too much too much—I cann't bear ii muſt 
give way to this amiable weakneſs. [ Wipes his eyes] 
My heart overflows with ſympathy, and feel every 
tenderneſs J have inſpired; | Set 4a tear. ] How 
blind have L been to the deſolation I bave made! 
How could I poſſibly imagine that a little partial 
attention and tender civilities to this young creature 
ſhould have gathered to this burſt of paſſion! Can I 
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be a man: and-withſtand it? No—T']! ſacrifice the 
whole ſex to her. But here comes the father, quite 
apropos. III open the matter immediately, ſettle 
the buſineſs with him, and take the Tweet girl down 
to Ogleby Houſe to-morrow morning. But what 
the devil! Miſs NR What kts in 
os wind now? 


Euer Mer Srialine, and Miſe Sri. 


Sterl. My lord, your ſervant! I am attending my 
daughter here upon rather a diſagreea ble affair. 
Speak to his lordſhip, Betſey. 80 

Lord Cg. Your eyes, Miſs Sterling; for I — 
a the eyes of a young lady, betray ſome little 
emotion. What are your. commands, madam ? . 

« Miſs Sterl, I have but ro nnch u for ny 
emotion, my lord! | 

Lord ds. I cannot — my Linfman- $.be- 
"Wi 2h madam. He has behaved like a fa}ſe knight, 
I ut confeſs. I have heard of his apoſtacy. Miſs 
Fanny has informed me of it. = 

Miſe.- Steri. Miſs Fanny's baſeneG. dds 
— of Sir John's inconſtancy. 

Leg. Nay, now, my dear Mais Sterling, your 
— tranſports you too far, Sir John may have 
entertained. a paſſion for Miſs Fanny, but believe 
me, my dear Miſs Sterling, believe me, Miſs Fanny 
has no paſſion. for Sir John, She has a paſſion, 
indeed, a moſt tender paſhon. She has opened her 
whole foul to me, and I W 0 * affect ions 


* 
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Miſs Sterl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell; my todd ; 
for 1 have grent reaſon to think that hey ſeeming 
attachment to Him, is by Kis cenſehtf malle ufd of 

as a blind to cover her deſigus upon ur hn 
Tori Og: Lovewell I No, poor lad M bostnot 
ind e be 38G 1 >a 380+ nun [ Smiling. 
Mifs Sterl. Have a care, my lord, that both the 
families are not made che dupes of Sir John's arti- 
fice and my ſiſter's diſſimulation ! Yu dont know 
her; indeed, my lord; yen dont know het a buſe, 
infinuating; perfidious! It is too much She has 
been'beforchand with me, I perceive. Such unna- 
tutal bebewieur ee mus! But ſince I {he J tan have 
no redreſs, I r other I 
will have revenge. [an. 
Sterl. This is fooliſh work; my 1070 l. bw. 
Tord Og: I hase too much ſenabilny tb beerthe 
tears of beauty. its 
Stett. It is touching, 150 N and try 
moving for'a father. 03 1 : onus 
Lord Og. To be ſure; fir! Y wort be direfled 
beyond meafere! Wherefore, to divert your taoex- 
quiſite feeling, fuppaſt we — the ſubject, ad 
proceed te bufineſs. / © 7 151 019d Lon away who 1 
Sterl. With all my heart, my e go wa 
Lo Ox. You ſee, Mr. Sterling, we can make 
es union in our families by the propoſed marriage. 
. And Jam very ſorry to ſee it; my lord. 
Lord Have you ſet your heart upon be 
Bed to Mr. Sterling Sout>-diad 


Gerl. i my only vin at preſent — 


' as I may call it, —— 40 


mY 
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. Lord Og. Your wiſhes ſhall be fuſilled. 
„en en ee, ung dord but how—how? 
'o ZordiQge Ill marry in your family): 


Sterla Mhatil my ſiſter Heidelberg? * 
eee You throw me into DOR fro. Mr. 
err No, not your ſiſter; but your daughter. 

-. Sterl. My daugliten! 

Lord Og. Fanny l now . 
Sterl. What you my lorddi! 

Lord Og. Tes; I. I. Mr. Sterling! IN 

<A pong, that's 100 much. 

5 | [Smiling, 

Lord Og: Too muck! —— 

Sterl. What, you, my lord, marry my nt 
Bloſs/me, what will the folks ſay ?: 

Lord Og. Why, what will they ſay? 

* That you're a bold man my e 
all. | 
Tor Og. Mr. Sterling, chis may bn BA wit * 
aught I know. Do you court my alliance ? 
$:erl.” To be fure, my lord. 

Led ;. Then I'll explaio—My nephew won't 

marry your eldeſt daughter; nor I neither. 

Your youngeſt daughter won't marry him; I will 
marry your youngeſt-daughte. _ 

new What |! wich a * m 

my lord? | 

Lord Og. With any fortune, or ** 1 
Ar. Love is the idol of my heart, and the dæmon 
intereſt ſinks before him. So, fir, as I ſaid before, 


3 ar 
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Sterl. Who told you ſo, my lord? 

Lord Og. Her own ſweet ſelf, fir. 

Sterl. Indeed? 

Lord Og. Yes, fir; our affection is mutual; your 
advantage double and treble ; your daughter will 
be a counteſs directly—1 ſhall be the happieſt of 
beings; and you'll be father to an earl inſtead of a 
baronet. 

Steri. But what willy ſiſter ſay? n 
ter? 

Tord Og. III manage that matter; nay, if they 
won't conſent, I'll run away with your daughter in 
ſpite of you. 

Sterl. Well ſaid, my lord! your fſpirit's good; 
I wiſh you had my conſtitution; but if you'll ven- 
ture, I have no objection, if my ſiſter has none. 

Lord Og. I'll anſwer for your fiſter, fir. | 
pos! the lawyers are in the houſe. I'll have arti» 
cles drawn, and the whole affair concluded to- mor- 
ro morning. 

Sterl. Very well H and II diſpatch Loyewell » 
London immediately for ame freſh- papers I ſh 
want, and I ſhall leave you, ee matters Wi 
my ſiſter. Tou muſt excuſe, me, my lord, 1 
cann't help Jaughing at the match, —He, he, he 
what will the folks ſay? = | Exit. 

Lord Og. What a fellow am I going to make a 
father of? He has no more feeling than the poſt in 
his warehouſe But Fanny's virtues tune me t6 
rapture again, and I won't think of reſt * the 
family. - _ 


. Tae ae ons ACT IV; 


Enter ee haftly. 

Lov. I beg your lordſhip' $ pardons my lord; are 
you alone, my lord? 

Lord Og. No, my lord, I am not alone; Tan 
in company, the beſt company. 

Tov. My lord! 

Lord Og. I never was in ſuch part enchant- 
ing company fince my heure firſt concelved, or my 
Tenſes taſted pleaſure. 

* Lov.' Where are they, my lord? [Looking about. 

Toru cx. Inu my mind, fir. | 

Lev. What N have you there, my lord? 
| __ [Smiling, 

Tach My own idvas, fe, which ſo crowd upon 
my imagination, and Kindle in it ſuch a delirium of 
eeſtacy, that wir, wine, muſic, poetry, all com- 
bined; and each perfection, are bue mere mortal 
Madows of my felicity. © 

Lov. I ſee has your jvithip is happy, and I 

rejoice at it. 
"Lord Ops "Yo At; #6jolte at it, fir; my felicity 
Wall not Taba be.conflaed, but ſhall ſpread its 
Ufluence to the” Whole ci circle of my friends, 1 
need not ſay, Lovewell, that you ſhall have your 
| ſhare _—_ 

Tov. Shall I, my lord :;—then I underſtand you, 

ou have heard: Miſs Fanny has informed you—— 

Tord Og. "She has; I have heard, bon ſhe ſhall 
W tis determin'd. | 

Lov. Then I have reached the 3 of my 
wiſhes, And will your lordſhip pardon the folly ? 


F; 
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Lord Og. O yes, poor: creature, How could fue 
help it? Twas unavoidable Fate and neceffity. © 

Lov. It was indeed, my lord: Your kinddeſs 
diſtrafts me. 

Lord Og. And ſo it did the bee faith. 25 
' Lov. She trembled to diſcloſe the ſecrer; and de- 
clare her affections ? 

Tord Og. The world, I believe, wil not ak 
her affections ill placed- | 

Lov. [ Bowing.) You indicate ad. | 
And do you really excuſs the raſhueſs of the action? 

Lord Og. From my very ſoul, Lovewell. 

Tov. Tour generoſity overpowersme. [ Zowing.] 
J was afraid of her meeting with a cold * 2 

"hos Og. More fool you then; % "A 

N. fileads her cauſe with never friling bean, 

He. a a full redreſs. err l Brea 
She's 4 fine girth Eovewell. 

Lov. Her beauty, my lord: » ber lent een 
She has an underſta 

Lord Og. Her choice convinces me of dag og 
Tov. [Bowing.} That's ee ee 
Her choice was a difintereſted one. 

Lord Og. No, no; not — auge wk 
intereſt, and ended in paſion:”" 

© Lov. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted 
with her goodneſs of heart, and generoſiry of mind, 
as well as you are with m 3 = wer 
face and perſon Gan 1 ra 3 ut. 2 

' Lord Og. Jam ſo perfeGtly conprieeiof weit ex · 
iſtence, and fo totally of your mind, touching every 
amiable particular of that ſweet” girl, that were 
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not for the cold unfeeling impediments of N low, 
I would marry her to-morrow morning. 
Tov. My lord. 
Tord Og. I would, by all that's honourable in 
man, and amiable in woman- 
Tov. Marry her — What do you mean, my 
lord? 
Lord Og. dun Fanny dust that i the Coun- 
tel of Ogleby that ſhall bee... 
Tov. I am aſtoniſhed! 
- Lord 0g. Why, could you expe leſs from me? 
Lov. I did not expect this, my lord. | 
| Lord Og. Tame have deſtroyed your 


Jam een Had. Ws: wh (Sigh. 
Lead Og: The moment that Jove and-piyremered 
| my breaft, I was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, 
and ſhorten the girl's torture I never do any thing 
| by halves; do I; Lovewellt _ 
Tov. No, n e Carle What an 
accident: 

"hand Os. What's the- matter, 8 thou 
ſeem ſt to have loſt. W un ee 
mlb me jox, mann 

Lov. O, I do, wy e. WI [Sighs. 
Tod Og. She ſaid that you would explain what 
the had not power to utter; but I wanted no inte r- 
preter for the language of love. 

Lov. But has your lordſhip conſidered N 

of your reſolution? , 

Lord Oy. No, fir, I am above conlueraios 

when my defires are kindled.. | Un 


Aer Iv. THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 63 


Tov. But conſider the conſequences, my lord, to 
your nephew, Sir John. 

Lord Og. Sir John has conſidered pa conſequences 
himſelf, Mr. Lovewell. 

Lov. Mr. Sterling, my loud, will certainly re- 
fuſe his daughter to Sir John, 

Lord Og.” Sir John has already refuſed Mr. Ster- 
ling s daughter. 

Lov. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, my 
lord? 

Lord Og. What's that to you: You may have 
her if you will. I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city- 
philoſophy, to be reconciled to Lord Ogleby-s being 
his ſon-in-law, inſtead oF Sir John Melvil, baro- 
net. Don't you think that your maſter may be 
brought to that, without having recourſe to his cal- 
culations! Eh, Lovewell ? 

Lov, But, my lord, that is not the 92 gr 

Tord Og. Whatever is the queſtion, I'll tell you 
my anſwer. I am in love with a fine girl, whom 
I e to marry. 


Enter Sir 3 MriviI. 


What news with you, Sir John — Tou look all 
hurry and impatience—like a meſſenger after a 
battle. 

Sir John. Aſter a battle, indeed, my lord. I 
Live this day had a ſevere engagement, and want- 
ing your lordſhip as an auxiliary, I have at laſt 
muſtered up reſolution to declare what my duty to 
you and to myſelf have demanded from me ſome 
ume. 
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"Lord Og. To the buſi geſs then, and be as conciſe 
as 6 poi for Lam upon the wing—eh, Lovewell? 

A. ſmiles, and. W bows. 

1 Jobs. 1 And tis in vain, my lord, to io le 
againſt the force of inclination, 

Lord Og. Very true, nephew; 1 amgour witneſs, 
and. will ſecond the mation—ſha'n'cl, Lovewell? 

miles, and Lovewell.bows. 

Sir John. Your lordſhip's generoſity encourages 
me to tell you, that I cannot marry Miſs Sterling. 

Lord Cg. Tam not at all ſurpriſed at it—ſhe's a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it; but as you were 
to ſwallow it, and not I, it was your. bulineſs, and 
not mine——Any thing more? . 

Sir John.. But this, my lord; that T may be per- 
mitted to make. my addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 

Lord Og. O yes; by all meanz——have,you any 
hopes there, INV Do you think he'll ſucceed, 
Lovewell? Smiles, and æuinlt at. Love well. 

Lov. I think dot, my lord. LGravely. 

Tord Og. I think Fr too; but let. the fool try. 

Sir Fohn. Will your lordſhip favour me with 
your good offices to remove the chief abſtacle to the 
watch, the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg? | 

Lord Og. Mrs. Heidelberg ?—Had net you better 
begin wich the young lady firſt? It will ſave you a 
great deal of trouble: won't it, Lovewell? [Smiles. ] 
But do, what vou pleaſe, it will be the ſame thing 
to me: won't it, Lovewell? [ Conteitedly. ] Why 
don' t you laugh at him? 

e e e e [Forces 9 ſmile 
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Sir John. And your lordſhip will endeavour to 
prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to conſent to my mar- 
riage with Miſe Fanny? e 
Lord Og. I'll ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg about the 
adorable Fanny as ſoon as poſſible. - 
Sir Fohn. Your generoſity tranſports me. 
Lord Og. Poor fellow, What a dupe ! he little 
thinks who's. in poſſeſſion of the town. [Aid 
Sir Jobn. And your lordſhip is not in the leaſt 
offended at this ſeeming inconftancy?. _ 
Lord Og. Not in che leaſt. Miſs Fanny 71 


will even excuſe infidelity. I Jook upon women as 
the ſeræ nature—lawful game—and every man who 


is qualified, has a natural right to purſue them ;— 


Lovewell as well as, you, and I as well as either of 


you. Every man ſhall do his beſt, without offence 
to any what ſay you, Le? 
Sir Fohn. You have made me happy, my lord. | 
Tov. And me, I aſſure you, my lord. 
| Lord 0g. And I am ſuperlatively ſo—allons donc! 
—to, horſe and away, boyd you to your affairs, 


e x 
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Ar. SCENE E. 


Tanne 5 Apartment. Enter LovewtLL and Faxxr, 
Followed by Berry. N 


he i ed Tany. 'Y 
War a did you come ſo ſoon, Mr. Lovewell? the 
Family is not yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
ſomebody liſtening near the chamber- door. 

Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! evil ſpirits are 
abroad; and I am fure you are both too good, not 
10 abt miſchief from them. 
Tov. But who can be ſo curious, or fo wicked 

| Betty. I think we have wickedneſs and curioſity 
enough in this family, fir, to expect the work. 

Fangy. I do expect the worſt ——Pr '7thee, Betty, 
return to the outward door, and liſten if you hear 
any body in the gallery; and let us know directly. 
Betty. I warrant you, madam—the lord blefs you 


both! un. 
Fanny. What did my father want with you this 
evening? 


Tov. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with or- 
ders to bring from London ſome papers relating to 
Lord Ogleby. 
Fanny. And why did you not obey him? 
Lov. Becauſe I am certain that his lordſhip has 
opened his heart to him about you, and thoſe pa- 
are wanted merely on that account—— but as 
we ſhall diſcover all to-morrow, there will be no 
occaſion for them, and it would be idle in me to go. 
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| Fanny. Hark hark! bleſs me, how I trem- 
ble II feel the terrors of 5 Mr. 


Lovewell, this is too much for me. 
Lov. And for me too, my foe Fanny. Your 


| zpprehenſions make a coward of me. But what 


can alarm you? your aunt and fifter are in their 
chambers, and you have nothing to fear from the 
reſt of the family. | 

Fanny. 1 fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment My mind is in continual agita- 


tion and dread; indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this fitua- 


tion may have very unhappy conſequences. [ Weeps. 
Lav. But it ſha'n't——I- would, rather- tell our 
ſtory this moment to all the houſe, and run the 


riſque of maintaining you by the hardeſt labour, 


than ſuffer you to remain in this dangerous per- 
plexity.— What! ſhall I ſacrifice all my beſt hopes 
and affections, in your dear health and ſafety, for 


the mean, and in ſuch caſe, the meaneſt conſidera- 


tion—of our fortune Were we to be abandoned 
by all our relations, we have that in our hearts and 
minds will weigh againſt the moſt affluent circum- 
ſtances. I ſhould. not have propoſed the ſecreſy of 
our marriage, but for your ſake ; and with hopes 
that the maſt, generous ſacrifice you have made to 
love and me, might be leſs injurious to you, by 
waiting a lucky moment of reconeiliation. 
Fanny. Huſh l huſh | for Heaven's ſake, —_ 
Lorena. don't be ſo warm! your generoſity gets 
the better of yqur prudence! you will be heard, and 


we {hall be diſcovered. L am ſatisfied—indeed 1 


** · dh chis delicacy, this 
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what you will. My mind's at peace—indeed it 

is— think no more of it, if you love me! | 
Lov. That one word has charmed me, as it al. 

ways does, to the maſt imphicit obedience; it would 

be the worſt of ingratitude in me to-diſtreſs. you a 

moment. LA. ber. 

Ke. enter Bxrrr. 


Betty. [In a low voice.] I'm ſorry to diſturb you. 
Faeny. Ha! what's che matter? 
Tou. Have you heard any body? | 

Betty. Yes, yes, I have; dee ee ee 
too, or; 1's m_miſtaken—if-they had ſeen you too, we 


ſhould haye been in a fine quandary ! 


Kay. Er ychee, don't. prate now, Betty! 

Lov. What did you hear? 

Betty. I was preparing myſelf, 8 to take 
me a little ap 

Lov. A nap! | 

Retty, Yes, fir, a nap; for I watch 1 dane 
ſo than wide awake; and when I had wrapped this 
ach from the key-hole, Ithought' I heard a kind of 
a Tort of a-buzaing, which I firſt took for a gnat, 
and ech wy head two-or-thees times, and went is 
with my hand. 

Fanny. . foo 

Bay. And ſo, madam, when I heard Mr. Love- 
well a little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too 
aud pulling off my handkerchief ſoftly, I could 
hear this ſort of noi 
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Fanny. Well, and what did they ſay? - 


Betty. O! I could notunderſtand a word of what 


was fall 
Lov. Thi ditwitd dibe is lock d? 


worſt. 


Fanny. Why did you? they muſt have 1 vou, 


if they were near. 
Betty.” Aud T did it on purpoſe, aku and 
congh's & little tod, that they miglit not hear Mr. 


LovewelFs voite=when I way filent, they were 


filent, and ſo I came to tell you. 

Fanny. What ſhall we do? 

Lov. Fear nothing; we know the worſt; it will 
only bring on our cataſtrophe à little too ſoon but 


Betty might fancy this noiſe—ſhe's in the conſpi- 


racy, and can make a man a mouſe at any time. 
Betty: I can diftiriguiſh' a man from a mouſe as 
well as my better I'm ſorry you think fo ill 1 
* fir. ; 
any. He compliments you, don't be a fool 
Mrs you have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mut · 
ter for an hour. [To Lovewell.] I'll go and * 


myſelf. 


Baty. I'II turn my back __ no girl for fince- 


rity and ſervice. afid: and niuttering: 
Lov. Thou art the Ps; tlie wotldfor both; 
and I will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one 2tldthd 
other. ; 
| Beth. I am not cherdeliaty neither—T can * on 
a little, wich" a good catreter. | 
E 2 
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Betty. Tes; and 1 bolted it tos, for fear of the 
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| Re-enter Fanny. 2 
Fanny. All ſeems quiet—ſuppoſe, my dear, you 


go to your own room ſhall be much eafier then 
—and to-morrow we will be prepared for the diſco- 
very. 

Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe ; but for 
my part, I ſhall ſtill be ſecret. 
| | [Half afide and muttering. 

Lov. Should I leave you now, if they ſtill are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our 
delay. Beſides, we ſhould conſult upon to-morrow's 
bufineſs. Let Betty goto her own room, and lock 
the outward door after her; we can faſten this; and 
when ſhe thinks all ſafe, the: may return and let me 
_ out as uſual. * 

Betty. Shall I, madam ? M 

Fanny. Do! let me have my way to-night, and 
you ſhall command me ever after. I would not have 
you ſurpriſed here for the world. Pray leave me! 
I ſhall be quite myſelf again, if you will oblige me. 

Lov. Llive only to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny 
I'll be gone this moment. [ Going. 
Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you 
may not be-intercepted. - Betty ſhall . and 


if they lay hold of her—— 
| Betty. They'll have the wrong ſow by the ear, I 
can tell them that. [ Going haſtily. 


Fanny. Softly—ſoftly—Betty ! don't venture our, 
if you hear a noiſe. Softly, I beg of you! See, 
Mr. Lovewell, the effects of indiſcretion ! 
Lov. But love, Fanny, makes amends for all. 
[Exeunt all ſoftly. 
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SCENE LL. 


—__ to a Galtery, n to 8 Bed-cham- | 
Euter Miſs SrERLIxd, * Mrs. Hri- 
| n in a N 


Mi iſe Suri This way, dear madam, and then rn 


tell you all. 


Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but niece—confider a little 

—don'tdrag me out in this figure; let me put on my. 
fly-cap !—if any of my lord's fammaly, or the coun - 
ſellors at law, ſhould be Riirring, I ſhould be per- 

digus diſconcerted. 

Ni Sterl. But, my dear madam, 2 moment is 
an age, in my fituation. I am ſure my fifter has 
been plotting my diſgrace and ruin in that chamber 
—— O! ſhe's all craft and wickedneſs. : 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, but ſoftly, Betſey !—you are 
all in emotton—your mind is too much fluftrated— 


ou can neither eat, nor drink, nor take your 
natural reft—compoſe yourſelf. child; for if weare 


not as waryſome as they are wicked, we ſhall dif- 
grace ourſelves and the whole fammaly. 

Miſe Sterl. We are diſgraced already, madam. 
Sir John Melvil has forſaken me; my lord cares 
for nobody but himſelf; or if tiny body, it is my 


fiſter; my father, for the ſake of a better bargain, 


would marry me to a Change broker; ſo that if 
you, madam, don't continue my friend—if you for- 
ſake me—if I am to loſe my beft hopes and conſo- 
lation—in your tendernefs—and affections—1 had 
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better —at once—give up the matter—and let my 
ſiſter enjoy the fruits af her treachery—trample 
with ſcorn upon the rights of her elder ſiſter, the 


will of the beſt. of aunts, and the. weokpeſs of a 
too intereſted father. | 


[ She pretends to be burſting into tears all this ſpeech. 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't, Betſey—keep up your ſpur- 


rit—T hate whimpering -I am your friend—depend 
upon me in every parucular—but be compoſed, and 
tell me what.new miſchief you haye — 
Miſs \ Sterl. I had no defire to ſleep, and would 
not ungreſs myſelf, knowing that my Macbiavel 
fifter would not reſt till ſhe had broks my heart :— 
I was ſo uneaſy that I could not. ſtay in my room, 
but when I thought that all the houſe was quiet, I 
| dent my maid to diſcover what was going forward; 
the immediately came back and told me that they 
were in high conſultation ; that ſhe had heard only, 
for it was in the dark, my fiſter's maid conduct 
Si John Meri] to her miſtreſs, aud then lock the 


Mr Yds Aoi boy did you condyRt yourte! 
| in t 5 
Ai, Sterl, J turned wich her. 110 could hear 
3 man's voice, thqugh nothing that they ſaid diſ- 
 kipfly; and you may depend upon it that Sir John 
is ngw in that ram, that they have ſettled. che mat- 
ter, and will run away tagether before morning, if 
pe r them. 
Met. Bride, Why, the brazen, ſlyt ! ſhe has gat 
her fiſter's huſband (that is ta be) logk'd up in her 
Fhamgbex! zt night tog >>| tremble at che choughts * 
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ner. Heſb, madam! I hear ſomething. 
Are. Hnidal. You frighten me let me put on my 

fly-cap—1I * not be {een in this figur for tbe 


world. 


Miſs Sierl. "Tis dan dam; you bete 

Mn. Heidel. I perteſt there's a candle NW 
and a man too! 

bow e og Tervarm; let us retire a 
— VF . | 


Eater Bavsn, Balf dronk, laying bold of the Chano- 
| bermaid, a Has a Candle in her Hand. 


« Cham. Be quiet, Mr. — I hall drop down 
with terror! 

Bruſh. But my ſweet, a Aa 
maid; if you have no love, you may hearken to a 
little reaſon ! that eunnot poſſibly de your virtue 
oy: "2" 

- Chums But you may do me Ham Mr. Bruſh, 
de en den} of arti teat pray let me go; I 
am ruined if. they hear you; I tremble like an aſp. 

Bruſh. But they ſha'n't hear us; and if you have 


. a mind to be ruined, it ſhall be the making of your 
fortune, you little flut, you! therefore I ſay it again, 


if you have no love, hear a little reaſon! 
Glam. I wonder at your impudence, Mr. Bruſh, 
to uſe me ee . this is not the way to 
keep me company, I aſſure you. You are a town» 
rake, I ſee, „ 
fece nothing | 

Bird. Nothing, by ess but your frowns, 
moſt amiable chamber · maid; I am a little electri : 
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fied, that's the truth on't; Tami not uſed to drink 
Port, and your ma ſter's is r chat a Pint 
it overſets a claret-drinker. T7 

Cham. Don't be rude! bleſs me —1 ſhall be Tus + 
ined—what will become of me?! 

- Bruſb. Il take care „ 2 42 
zourable. ; 
Cham, You area baſe man to uſe ms fou-Tltery 
out, if you don't let me go. That is Miſs Sterling's 
chamber, that Miſs Tammy! s, and that Madam ei 
delberg's. - 

Bruſs. And that my Lord Ogleby's, and that my 
Lady What · d'ye- call em; 1 don't mind ſuch folks 
when I'm ſober, much leſs when I am n. 
rather above that too. 

Cbam. More ſhame for you, Mr. Bruſh . 

terrify me- you have no modeſtixg. 

Bruſh. O, but I have, my ſweet ſpider-bruſher 
for inſtance; I reverence Miſs Fanny—ſhe's a 
moſt delicious morſe], and fic for a prince. With 
all my horrors of matrimony, I could _ her 
myſelf—but for her fiter —— 

Miſs Sterl. There, there, madam, als ina Rory! 

Cham. Bleſs me; Mr. Bruſh !—1 heard ſome · 
thing! 

i Braſh. Rats, I ape that are Wee theold 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon—If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal 
up with the rubbiſh; and then I n e 
two damn'd things at once. 

, Cham. Law! law! how you i 
ſhall have the houſe upon our heads for it. 


* 
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Brus, No, no, it will laſt our time but al 
was ſaying, the eldeſt fifter——Mits Ferebel —= 

bam. Is a fine young lady, for all. your, evil 
tongue. , 

Bruſh. No- we have ſmoaked her already ; 
and unleſs ſhe A our old Swiſs, the, can have 
none of U$—DO, no, The) won ed are a + 
tle too nice. x 

Cham. You're a 3 rte Mr. Brilk * 
don't t care what you ſay. _ 

Bruſh. Why, for that matter, my 1 T am a 
little inclined to miſchief; and if you don't have 
pity upon me, I will break open that dor, and 
raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg. 8 

Mr. Heidel. | Coming forward. There” 5.n0 bear. 
ing this—you profligate monfter ! ** 

Cham. Ha! I am undone! | 

Bruſh. Zounds ! here ſhe is, by al t, nh 
firous, © [Runs of. 

Miſs Sterl. A fige diſcourſe vou have had with 


| that fellow! _ 


Mrs. Heidel. And a fine Rd of night 1 is © be 
kere with that drunken monſter!' © © 

» Miſs Sterl. What have you to ſay for yourſe]f? - 
_ Cham. I can fa nothing. I'm fo frightetted, 
and ſo aſhamed ut indeed Lam vartuouf—T am 
vartuous, indeed. S 0 

, Mrs.” Heidel. Well, wel- Mohd thentble o; but, 
tell us what you bc of this horrible pldt bac 

M; * . we Il forgive 1 if you'd diſcover 
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; Cham, Why, madam—don't. let me. betrag my 
ov eee ee my ped, if 


* „ Q 7 


rr. Heidel, 4 you ſhall lep ſome where 
A Ay ww. ni 5 oy 
dear e ſhall Ido! | 
| "rr "Hed Tel wy this moment, of ru tur 
| you out of doors direQly. 
. Cham. Why, our butler has been treating ug be- 
| low in his pantry— Mr. Bruſh forced us to make 3 
kind of a holiday night of it. 
Ag Sterl, Holden | for what? 

ham. Nay, I only made one. 

5s Sterl. Well, well; but upon what account? 
clan. Becauſe, as bow, madam, there was a 
change in the family, they ſaid—chat his honour, 
Sir John, was to marry Miſs Fanny inftead of your 


. And ſo * A holiday for that 
el.. N 
bam. 1 did not make i k ma'am. 

Mrs, Heigel, But do 4 know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Miſs, Fanny to- 
night? 

. No, indeed. . 

þ $terl. Nor of his being now locked up 3 in my 
ERIN 3 
eee x for mercy, ma'am 

Mr, He I put an end to all this di- 
dee mn tg tg, my brother Sterling — 
Cham. Now, ma'am * very late, ma am 
Mrs. Heidel. 1 don t care how late it is. Tell 


1 


? 
L 
5 
; 
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him there are thieves in the houſe—that the houſe 
is on nr 7 Mohn:izn ct: tp 


I fay. 
Cham. I will, I will, Googh I'm Kighten'd out 
of my wits. © . * LA.. 


Mrs. Heidel. hes ett and 
I'll put myſelf in order, to face them. We'll plot 
rr r 

| [Exit into Ber chamber. 

Mike Stevi. Flare axed plaghre..in dire 
venge, 2s in being made s eunseſe t they 
are unlocking the door,——Now for i}. | Retiree. 


Fanny Door is unlock'd, and BxT comes out with 
a cn. Miſe STexLinG approaches hex... 


| Betty { Calbng within] Sir! fin l-. your 
time—all's clear. [Sreing Mifo Stel. Seay, Rayon 
not yet —we are wately d. 

Miſe Sterl. And ſo. you are, Madem Betty. [Mifs 
Stark. lays hold of her, while Betty locks the 
door, and pits ths hoy. in ber pockets}, , _. 

2 [Turing rewnd.] What's the matter, 0 

Mie Serl. Nay, that you hall al my facher nd 

aunt, madam. 

Betty. Lan nai talltale, anden and n0 ef; 

they'll get nothing from mp. 

4% Sterl, Tou have a great deal. f courage, 


| Ber; and coukideting the ſeexeis you have to Ep. 


you have occaſion for it. 
Baum My miſtreſs . 
opinion of me, ma am. 


| yok | THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE: N 
of? Ea mY | 


gre Mr. * 


| gerd. wer $ all this? what's 25 ub. m, 
am I diſturbꝰd in this manner? 

VJ, Sterl. This creature, and wy dſrefſe, fir, 
vill explain the matter, a 


ku, Mrs e Hemmtnnc, wt 9 1 


- 
—— — 


Mrs. Heide Now I'm prepar'd for the rancoun- 
er.— Well. brother, nn of this *. 
of wiekedneſe? | 
. Sterl. Not 3 what is F ſpeak. * was 1 
into my little cloſet, all the lawyers were in bed, 
and I'had almoft loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion of 
Lord Ogleby's mortgages, when I was alarmed with 
a fooliſh girl, who could hardly ſpeak: and whe- 
ther it's fire, or thieves, or —_— or a rape; I'm 
quite in the dark. 
Mrs. Heidel. No, no, n n brother! 
Fall parties are willing, I believe. ; 
es Mie Sterl. Who's in that chamber? 
[Detaining Betty, — to i rag — 
- Betty. My miſtreſs. 
Miſs Sterl. And who's with your eng 
Betty. Why, who ſhould there be? | 
"Miſs Sterl. Open the door then, VOPR us . 
| Betty.” The door is open, madam, L Miſe dur. 
er Be dur. J I' fooner * a 
* [Biz 4h. 
Miſe Sterl. The door 1. dock d; di = er | 
the key 16 her pocket. A an em 10 4 | 


* 


Aer v. THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 109 

Mrs. Heidel. There's impudence, brother! pipe 
ing hot from your daughter Fanny's ſchool! - 

Sterl. But, zounds ! what is all this about! You 
dell ms of e fam total, ä e 
particulars. | A 

Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil i is locked up in your 
| dayghter? s. bed-chamber—There is the particular. 

Sterl. The devil he is— That's bad. , 
Mi Sterl. And he has n Rar tr auth 

- Sterl. Ditto 

Ar. Heidel. Ditto! worſe ende 1 ay Il | 

raiſe the. houſe, and r him un ny 
the — fammaly. | 

Sterl. By no means! we ſhall expats. 
alter —che beſt way is to inſure privately let me 
alone! I'll nnn mme 
ing. 121 
Miſs Sterl. Make bim marry 3 this is wn 
all patience !—You have thrown away all your af- 
fection; and I ſhall do as much by my obedience ; 
unnatural fathers make unnatural children. My 
revenge is in my own power, and Þ' Il indulge it.— 
Had they made their eſcape, I ſhould have been ex- 
poſed to the derifion of the world: but the deriders- 
ſhall be derided; and ſo——help! help, r. 
thieves! thieves! ! ns 
— eee Betſey ! proninatide. 
my girl. nl 
Sterl. Zounds! You'll ſpoil all—you'll 4. 
whole family the devil's in the girl. 

Mrs. Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, ps 
Jam aſhamed of your prigtiples.—What ! would 
2877943 vl . | 
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Jeu connive at Jour daughter's being locked up 
with A huſband } * thieves! thieves, 
I. [Cries out. 
- Starks Siſter, I beg. ii e E com- 
mand you !—If you have no regard for me, conſi - 
der yourſel ves: we ſhall loſe this opportunity of 
ennabling our blood, and getting above . per 
cent. for our money. 
"Wife 600 What, by my diſgrace and my Gſter's 
triumph !. I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean confide- 
nations; and to ſhew you that. it is not a low-bred, 
vulgar 'Change-alley ſpizit—-help ! help! Wis) 
thieves! thieves! I ſay! 4 
Kuen. Ay, ay, you may fave . 
howſe-is in an uproar; women at beſt have no dif. 


eretian; but in a. paſſion they'll fire a houſe, or 
mon rather than not be revenged. 


Ener Canton, in 9 night-gown-and ſlippers. | 
C El lm of dis great 
noiſe, dia tantamarre ? 0 
Luar. Aſk thoſe ladies, fir; Abc 
Ted Cg. {Calls witbin.] Bruſb ! Bruſh l—-Can- 
ton! Where ars you?— What's the matter ? 2 
a ball] Where are you.? 07,7 8. 
Sterl. Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton 
Can. Icom, mp lon! —— gre AA 
| [Lord Ogleby fill g- 
S Alam. [Calltavithin.)| & light! a light here 
—where are the. nf 2 
my - Hrathere. 


"Go. High hes liabe faxihe gentlemen ! 
[Exit — 2 
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Mrs. Heidel. M 7 brother feels, I pr noun * 
ter a tuxg will come next. 
Miſs Sterl, Ay, ll gp rowndy wadam, it is 
the,caly comtare 1 ara te. 3 


Re. enter STERLING, with I; before Serjegnt F.gws 
kx, coith one boot and 5 e ThRAyxns. 


Seen This way, Rr! this way, gentlemen! 

Flow. Well; but Mr. Sterling, no danger I 
hops. Have they made a burglanious entry! Are 
vou prepared 40, repulſe them? I am very much 
alarmed about thieves at circuit-time. They would - 
he particularly ſevere with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Trav. No 4 Mr. r 1 
hope 
Ster. None, ki bus ies ladies mak- 


ing 

Ans. Heidel Vou Il be.aſhamed FR h_ gen- 
temen, that all your labours and ſtudies about 
this young lady are thrown. away Sir John Mel. 


_ nil is: at this moment locked, NIE 


younger ſiſter. 
Flow. — ene ne to bo 


ſure ;. but, why were we to be frighten/& out of our 
beds for this? Could nov. we. e this cauſe 
to- morrow morning? P Tir 


_ Miſs Sterl. But, fir, by — pen 
haps, even your aſſiſtance would not have/ been of 


2 ee 
9 b a9: 1 
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IS. 
Enter Lord ou in bis PI night. 
cap, Oc. rn CanTon. 
Lord Og. I had rather loſe a limb than my 831 5 
reſt. What's the matter with you all? 
Sterl. Ay, ay, tis all over Here's my lord too. 
Tord Og. What's all this ſhrieking and ſcream- 
ing? 4 0 my . Fanny? She” s ſafe, I 
hope? | 
rt. Heide. Your WA "GP my lord, is 
lock'd up with ou e N in that cham- 
ber. 
Tod Og. My werber chen will 1 be excom- 
mr 11% f 0 
Mes. Heidel. Your ay; my Link heb bo 
plotting to run away with che younger ſiſter; and 
the younger ſiſter has been plotting to run away 
with your nephew: and if we had not watched them 
and'call'd up the fammaly, they had been ypon the 
ſcamper to Scotland by this time. 
t Lord Og. Look'e, ladies ! 1 know chat Sir-John 
has conceived a violent paſſion for. Miſs Fanny; 
and I know too that Miſs Fanny has (conceived a vi- 
dlent paſſion for another perſon; and I am ſo well 
convinced of the rectitude of her affections, that I 
will ſupport them with my fortune, my honour, 
and my life Eh, ſhan't E upp * 
ing] whatday/you?  / 
+ Sterl:{ Sulkaly.] To be fure, my lord. ——Thels 
| bawling women have been the ruin of every thing. 
[Afide. 
Tord Og. But come, I'Il end this buſineſs in a 
trice—if you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and 
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Mr. Sterling will enſure Miſs Fanny from violence, 
I will engage to draw her from a ee 
whiſper through the key-hole. del 2h 

Mre. Heidel. The horrid creatures — ar my; | 
lord, break the door open. 

Lord Og. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
too r Now to our experiment! 

[Advancing towards the door. 
FE Now, what will they DN 


. 


a 
Betty. There's. no occaſion for breaking open 
doors, my lord; we have done nothing that we 


ought to be aſhamed of, and my miſtreſs ſhall face | 


her enemies. [Going to unlock the door. 

Mrs. Heidel. There's impudence. 

Lord Og. The myſtery thickens. Lady. of the 
bed-chamber, [To Betty.] open the door, and i in- 
treat Sir John Melvil (for the ladies will have. i 
that he is there) to appear and anſwer to high 
crimes and apildemenneng Call Sir Jo ohn * 
into the court 4000 nk 


Enter Sir Joun Iak pin, on the ah fs 


Sir John. I am here, my lord. 

Mrs. Heidel. Hey-day 

Miſe Sterl. Aftoniſhment ! 

Sie John. What's all this alarm and donkey 
itt is nothing but hurry in the houte; wat ig 
the rea ſon of it? n Fu 
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_ Lord Og. Becauſe you' have been in that cham- 
1 have been! nay, you are there at this mo- 
ment, a3 theſe ladies ann ſo dent deny 
— 

Trav. This is the cleareſt alibi 1 bee, 
Mr. Serjeadt. 

Flow. Lare elarius. 

Lied dx. Upon my word. lies, if you | have of. 
ten theſe frolicks, it would be really entertaining to 
paſs a whole ſummer with you: But come ¶ 20 
Betty. ] open the door, and intreat your amiable 
miſtreſs to cane forth, and diſpel all our doubts 


with her ſmiles. 


Ne. [Opening the door. Madam, you are want- 
| in dn room. 5 (Perth. 


Emer . in great confuſion. 


Miſs Sterl. You ſee ſhe's —— what 
| confulloi ſhe's in! 

Mere Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag! dar 
gage! her guilt confounds her! 

Fu. Silence in the court, ladies! 

\ Fanny. I am confounded, indeed, madam ! 

Lord Og. Don't droop, my beauteous lily ! but 
with your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate 
of mind.—Pour conviftion into their ears and rap- 
tures into mine. 5 [ Smiling. 

Fanny. I am at this moment i the moſt uvhappy— 
moſt diſtreſſed ——the'tumult is too much for my 

| heart—and I want the power to reveal a ſecret, 

which to conceal has been tae misfortune and miſe- 
ry of my _ _ [Faints away. 


T a% Als: ©x 
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Land g. * W 
d beſt of women! | 

Jay. {Running to hen.}-Q; my dear miſtreſh Ju 
help, help, there 
Sir Jabs. Hal let ma foi tor egen 

_ ruſhes owt of the Chapter... 

. Lav. My Fanny in danger! I can contain no 
longer. Prudence were now a crime; all other 
cares wene loſt an this . ſpeak, ſpeak, ſpeak to me, 
my deareſt Fanny !-—let me but hear thy voice, 
open your £768, mmm 


of life! 
eee eee 


1 Mifs Sterl, Lovewell I am a. 


Mrs. Heidel. I am thunder ſtauck | 

. Laxd Og. Lam petrified! 

Sir John. And I undone! | 

Jana. [ Recovering.) Q, ame din= 
deen by thee, 1 dare not loak my fnher nor ks 
londſhip in the face. 

Kun. What now ! dil nas 1 fend: . 


*. fir? 1242 
Loed Og, Eh What l He's this by Ghet 


right and zitle have 228 pid 


lady's bed-chamber? _ 

Lo. . ———— hate 
of men and by a de which I wouldnot-forga, for 
_ the beſt of kings could give. . 10 

Beat. J could cry wy n erh 
1. Lord Og. 1 aj axwibilated 1 3654+ by Sik on 
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Gerl. J have been choked with rage and wonder; 
but now I can ſpeak.—Zounds, what have you to 
ſay to me? Lovewell, you are a * 
have broke your word with me. 
Fanny. Indeed, fir, he has W 60 forbad "73 
to think of me when it was out of his power to 
obey you; we have been married theſe four months, 
Sterl. And he ſha'n't tay, in my houſe four hours. 
What baſeneſs and treachery ! As for you, you ſhall 
repent this ſtep as long as you live, madam. | 
Fanny. Indeed, fir, it is impoſſible to conceive 
the tortures I have already endured in conſequence 
of my diſobedience. My heart has continually up- 
Þraided me for it; and though I was too weak to 
ſtruggle with affection, I feel that I muſt be miſe- 
rable for ever without your forgiveneſs. _ 
Sterl. Lovewell, you . ſhall leave my. houſe di- 
realy ; and you ſhall follow him, madam. _ 
Lord Og. And if they do, I will receive them into 
mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been 
ſome miſtakes, which we had all better forget for 
our own ſakes; and the beſt way to forget them is 
to forgive the cauſe of them; which I do from my 
foul.—Poor girl! I ſwore to ſupport her affection 
with my life and fortune; tis a debt of honour, 
and muſt be paid—you ſwore as much too, Mr. 
Sterling; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, 
I ſuppoſe; for you never ftrike a balance without 
errors excepted. | 
.. Sterl, I am a father, my lord; but for the ſake of 
all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, 
for fear of encouraging other filly girls like herſelf 
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to throw themſelves n wichoutheconſentef tie 
ts. 17 9 

Lov. I . will be 00 danger of that, 5 
Young ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would 
ſtartle at the very ſhadow of vice; and when they 
| know to what uneafineſs only an indiſeretion has 
expoſed her, her example, inftead. of Ne- 
will rather ſerve to deter them. 

Mrs. Heidel, Indiſcretion, ects} a mighty prev 

delicat word to expreſs obedience! - 

Lord Og. Formy part, I indulge my wn * 
too much to tyrannize over thoſe of other peqple. 
Poor ſouls, I pity them. And you -muſt forgive 
them too. Come, come, mae + ln of your f. 

Mr. Sterling! 
 Sterl, Why, why, asto as” my ala 
he is a relation of yours, my Et ſay you, 
ſiſter Heidelbergs? 

Are. Heidel. The girl's mind, il eis bes 

Sterl. Well —ſo do I chen. Nay, no thank 
To Lovewell - and Fanny, who ſeem preparing to 
ſpeak.) there's an end of the matte. 

Lord Og. But, Lovewell, what makes you had 
all this while? 

Lov. Your kindneſs, my lord——I can ſcarce 
believe my own ſenſes—they are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude; I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your lord- 
ſhip. For you, Mr. Sterling, if every moment of 
my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, will in 
ſome meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And 
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you; ladies, I-flatter-myſelf,. will not for the future 
ſulpe& me of artifice and intrigue I hall be 
happy to e eee eee you, Sir 
* 


Sir abn. No ae Lovewel; I do 
net deſerve any. All P have to offer in e use for 
what has happened, is my total ignora nes of your 
fituation. Had you dealt a little more openly with 
me, you' would have ſaved me, and- yourſelf, and 
that lady, (who, Fhope, wilt pardon my behaviour) 
great deal of uneafineſs.. Give me leave; howe- 
ver, to aſſure you, that light and capricious: as I 
may have: appeared; now-my' inſutuati on is over, I 
have ſenfibility enough to be aſhamed- of the part 1 
have acted, and honour Ted to ae your 


are abs the happieſt of beings, yet all our 
joys will be dampt, if hisJordſtmp's generoſity, and 
Mr. Sterling's forgiveneſs, - ſhould not be ſucceeded 
by the indulgence; approbation, and conſent of 
ee E the audience.) - 
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SCENE, an Aa. 
Several Perſons at Cards, at different. Tables ; —_ 


Colonel Tart L, Lowe Manvn, Mrs. Quavzn, Sir Pa- 
Taicx MAnoNY. 


s / 


4 the Qyadrilla Tabla, 
8 Coleus Trill, 
11 with lere 
2d Lady. Paſa) 
34 Lady, Fass! Ar 
Mri. & · You muſt do more. 
Col. T. Indeed I cann't. | 
M-. I play in Hearts. 
— Cal. 7. Encore! 2 


— 


— ___ 


4d Lady, * 
2 c I To-night at Drury- Lane is played 
SW A and tour nouvelle a Spade ! 
Iss not Miſs Crotchet at the play? 
| Mrs. Qu. My niece 
Nn fir, . the giZes. 


* 


e At the , T able. 
L Min. I hate a playhouſe Trump-it makes me fick, 
if Lady — Honours, ' ma am. 


Ld. Min. And we th' odd trick, 
ink do you Know the author, Colonel Frill ? 
Col. T. I know no poets, Heaven be prais'd——Spadille— 
| if Lady. un tell you who, my lord. [Whiſpers Ld. Min, 
Mi. What, he again! 
And dwell ſuch daring ſouls in little men ? 
Be whoſe it will, they down our throats will cram it. 
Col. T. O, no=1 have a Club the beſt——We'll damn it. 
I., Qu. O, bravo, colonel Muße is my flame. 
IA. Min And mine, by jupiter We've won the game. 
Cal. T. What, 22 muſic ? 


u. N. No, * Handel's. 
hi And naſty playe— 


ILA. Min. Are fit for Goths 3 Vandals. 
Kaan IN Frem tlie. table and oy. 


# From the Piquette Table. 
- Sir Pat, Well, faith and trothy that 'Shakſpere was no fool! 
Col. T. I'm glad you like him, fir=—ſo ends the Pool. | 
* [They pay, and riſe from the table. 
SONG, by the” Colonel. 
I hate all their nonſenſe, 
Their Shakſpeteꝰs and Johnſon's, 
Their plays, and their playhouſe, and bards : 
- *Tis finging, not ſaying ; 
| A fights all playing, | 
But playing as we do, at cards. 


* 


; 
1 
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ö of ys Tlove to ſee Jonas, Urn 

Ka Ae e eme * re 

Zach well the ſpectator rewards. —_ 
80 clever, W nest in 
Their tricics and their cheating! 2 

Like them, we would fain deal our cards. a 


$ir Per. King Lare is touching And how fine to-ſee 
Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt . To be, or not tobe. 
What are your Op'ras to Othello's rar? 
On, he's an angel of a Blackamoor ! N 


| Ld. Min. What, when he choaks his wiſe bonne 


Col. T. And calls her whore ? 
$ir Pat, Kitig Richard calls his horſe—And then Macbeth, 
Whene'er he murders—akes away the breath. 
My blood runs cold at every ſyllable, | | 
To fee the dagger that's inviſible. LA laughs 
Laugh if you pleaſe—a pretty play 
Ld. Min. Is pretty. 
Col. T. To be ſure tis witty. 
Fr Pat. PL POD Io ooo 
With all thoſe candles they have ta en away ! 
[41] laughs 
For all your game, what makes it ſo much brighter ? 


Sir Pat. bam, 506 moms. firs, more than you expreſs ? 
Col. T. Juſtasith 
L4. Min. Either more or lefs 
217. Qs. An't you aſham'd, ſir? [To & Pat, 
; Sir Pat. Me !—1 ſeldom bluſh == f 
ts For little Shakſpere, faith, I'd take a puſh. [I play. 
1d. Min. News, news Here comes Miſs Crotchet from the 


Enter Miſs CnoTcnnr. 


Mrs. Qs. Well, Crotchet, what's the news ? 
. 


Col. T. Tell us, dear miſs, all yon have heagd and ſeen. 
Miſs Cre. I'm tired -a chair here, take my In. 
Ld. Min. And is'nt it damn'd, miſs? 
Miſs Cro. No, my lord, m_— 
But a damn it. 
Cal. T. When? * 
Miſs Cro. To-morrow- night. 
There is a party of us, all of faſhion, | 
? Reſolved to exterminate this vulgar paſſion : 
A playhouſe ! what a place - muſt forſwear it: 
A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such crowds of city folks!—fo rude and preſſing 
And their horſe laughs, ſo hideouſly diſtreſſing 
Whene'er we hifs'd, they frown'd, and fell a ſwearing, 
Like their own Guildhall giants—fierce and ftaring ! 
Col. T. What ſaid the folks of faſhion 3 were they croſs ? 
Id. Min. The reſt have no more judgment than my horſe. 
Miſs Cro. Lord Grimly ſaid, *twas execrable ſtuff. _ 
Says one—Why ſo, my lord ?=My lord took ſnuff, 
In the firſt act Lord George began to doze, 
And criticis'd the author thro* his noſe ; 
So loud indeed, that as his lordſhip ſnor'd, 
The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes encor d. 
Some lords, indeed, approv'd the author's jokes. 
Ld. Min. We have among us, miſs, ſome fooliſh folks. 
Miſs Cro. Says poor Lord, Simper—Well,- now to my mind, 
IT )ubhe piece is good but he's both deaf and blind, 
$ir Pat. Upon my ſoul, a very pretty ſtory! ! 
And quality appears in all its glory. 
2 There was ſome merit in the piece, 1 
Miſe Cro. O, to be ſure !—if one could find it out. 
Col. T. But tell us, miſs, the ſubject of the play. 
. iſs Cro, Why, *twas a marriage —y esa marriage —ſtay 
A lord, an aunt, two fiſters, and a merchan. 
A baronet, ten lawyers, a fat ſerjeant, | 
Are all produc*'d—to talk with one another; 


And about ſomething make a mighty pother ! 


Then go to bed and then get up- and then 
e wines ſcold, kiſs—and go to bed 
7 4 | LAL laugh. 
Such is the play—Your judgment — never ſham it — 
Col. T. Oh, damn it! 
n Damn it 
1, Damn it! 
ii Cro, Damn it. — 
Ia. Min. Damn it! 
95 Pat. Well, WER ſpeak your minds, and ll be free 
Good night this company's too good for me. [ Going. 
Col. T. Your Judgment, IA makes us proud. 


i LA laughs 
Fr Pat. Laugh, if you pleaſe, but, pray, don't laugh ſo loud. 
[Exits 


RECIT ATIVE. 


Col. T. Now the barbarian's gone, miſs, tune your tongue; 
And let us raiſe our ſpirits high with ſong. 


RECIT ATIVE. 


Miſs Cro, Colonel, de tout mon caur—Þ've one in pettog 
Which you ſhall join, and make it a duero, 


RECITATIFE. 
Ld. Min. Bella Signora, et amico mio, 
: I too will join, and then we'll make a ?rio. 
Col. T. Come all and join the full-mouth'd chorus; 
And drive all tragedy and comedy before us. 


All the Company riſe, and advance to the front of the Stages 


© Cel. 7. Would you ever go to fee a tragedy? 
Col. 71. A comedy? | | 
Ld. Min. Never, never. 
Live for ever! 
Cel. T. Ld. Min, and Miſs Cro. Live for ever. 
| Tweedle-dum, and tweedle-dee, 


CHORUS, 
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